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The  writer  of  the  following  tale  visited,  not 
many  years  ago,  the  Mediterranean,  Italy,  France, 
and  some  other  parts  of  Europe.  In  embody- 
ing a  part  of  that  tour  in  the  form  of  a  narra- 
tive, the  aim  has  been,  by  arraying  facts  in  a 
garb  of  fancy,  to  convey  instruction  in  the  way 
least  likely  to  offend,  and  to  afford  information 
and  amusement  without  doing  violence  to  the 
feelings  of  any. 


SENTIMENT  NOT  PRINCIPLE; 


AN  OLD  MAN'S  LEGACY. 


CHAPTER  L 


**  My  dear  Papa,  wliat  con  have  made  you  so 
gnre  of  late?  For  nearly  a  week  past  you 
aeem  to  have  been  busied  in  reflection,  and  have 
left  off  rea^ng  to  us  as  formerly.  I  have 
broken  a  dozen  needles  from  pure  vexation  and 
disappointment,  when  expecdng  on  sitting  down 
to  my  work  that  you  would  open  some  amusing 
book,  you  have  wiped  your  spectacles  instead, 
and  with  the  most  provoking  silence  liave  sat 
down  to  pore  over  some  musty  old  papers, — so 
contrary   to   the   pleasant  soirees   we   used  to 
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spend  in  social  mirth,  or  in  not  leas  delightful, 
I.linugli  graver,  conversation." 

"  Wlien  It')//  you  read  to  us  again  ?"  said  tlie 
lively  JuliaDa,~at  the  some  time  approacliing 
Iter  father,  and  with  a  speaking  kiss,  laying  her 
hand  on  his,  which  was  already  quietly  extended 
for  the  purpose  of  untying  the  third  bundle  of 
papers  neatly  fastened  together  with  red  tape, 
and  in  the  arrangement  of  which  he  had  been 
so  deeply  engrossed  as  scarce  to  heed  the  sweet 
girl  who  was  repeating  her  solicitations  and 
laments. 

"  Well,  my  darling  thild,  and  what  would 
you  have  T'  swd  the  amiable  Mr,  Rivers, — 
"  hut  as  I  think  a  shrewd  guess  may  easily 
be  given,"  added  he,  looking  alternately  at  the 
manuscript  and  his  other  two  children,  who 
now  advanced  to  the  table,  I  will  no  longer 
keep  you  on  the  tip-toe  of  curiosity,  but  ex- 
plain the  secret  of  these  papers,  which  certainly 
have  taken  up  much  of  my  time,  they  being 
no  other  than  a  legacy  6x)m  the  eccentric 
"  Old  Evans,"  who,  you  know,  died  about  ten 
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and  with  whom  I  remained  for  some 
to  his  dissolutiun ;  but  he  was  not 
ite  for  much  coDversation  ;  besides,  his 
natuiml  or  affecU-d  taciturnity  seemed  to  in- 
creiwe,  aiid  be  would  most  probably  have  died 
without  my  knowing  more  of  his  concerns  than 
I  did  before,  had  it  not  been  for  the  following 
apparently  trifling  circumstance. 

The  day  I  called,  lie  bad  with  some  difficulty 
been  placed  in  his  arm-chdr,  supported  by 
pillows:  he  appeared  much  refreshed;  and,  as 
he  had  kept  a  sullen  silence  the  whole  morning, 
I  began  to  hope  that  at  least  he  would  inform 
mv  in  what  way  I  might  be  useful,  and  why 
he  had  requested  my  attendance  after  having 
been  thirty  years  my  nerghboor,  yet  refusing 
ery  cverture  for  better  acquaintance.  How- 
'  word  would  he  utter,  and  my 
patience  becoming  exhausted,  I  rose,  and  in 
reaching  my  hat,  which  lay  on  a  bureau,  the 
rim  touched  and  tlirew  down  the  miniature  of 
a  loTcly  girl,  which  was  suspended  against  the 
The  noise  roused  the  old  gentleman, 
02 


s     mu    J«rt 


T    .n    3 


LTsto 


X'.      o 


"•■*•     a^ 


II 


letudf  nor  pass  censure  when  there  was 
cause  of  complauit." — "  Louise  !" 
taught   1,    has    that    to   do   with    our 
-frpunenu 

Loaise  V   again   ejaculated   the   old   man, 

jvtUi  such  a  sigh  as  I  feared  might  be  his  last. 

After  a  short  pause,  he  bade  me  reach  him  a 

■nail  ebony  box,  out  of  which  he  took  several 

ifi^U  of  writings,  and  placing  them  with  much 

fCffurt  in   my  hand,   uttered  most   moumfuJIy: 

Tliere,  there — desultory,  broken  but  true; — 

ike    them,   you   have   children, — I   once   had 

Mbildren  too ;   take  wanting.     A  Christian  must 

libe  one  indeed,  tlie  most  high-sounduig  seati- 

Aent  is  often  quite  removed  from  solid  principle. 

once" — here  a  violent  cough  shook  his  whole 

anie,  and  I  rang  loudly  for  the  nurse,  but  it 

as  too   late;    the   patient,   by   the   time   she 

entered,  though  it  was  almost  immediately,  had 

nmk  into  an  insensibility  from  which  no  medical 

•m6  could  recall  him,  and  after  watching  by  his 

4iie  for  some  hours,  lie  expired  with  scarce  a 

•niggle. 
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trho,  in  r^ply  to  the  manr  apologia  I  hastened 
to  make,  said  in  a  low  deep  roice,  "  jirofensiim 
is  not  principle ;  tw — nor  is  sendment  prin- 
ciple." Here  he  evidently  recalled  something 
most  painful  to  his  recollection,  for  the  paleness 
of  his  cheek  became  still  more  deadly,  and  a 
tear  trickled  down  his  deeply-furrowed  &ce. 
1  was  angry  at  my  own  impatience,  and  deter- 
mined not  to  leave  one,  who,  at  the  advanced 
age  of  ninety,  had  outlived  every  relative,  and 
who  had  applied,  thongh  repulsively, 
stranger  to  attend  that  last  an<l  awful  hour 
which  was  evidently  fast  approaching.  I  had 
picked  up  my  hat,  and  held  it  in  my  hand 
hesitating  what  subject  next  to  broach ;  when, 
to  my  great  satisfaction,  the  "  strange  n; 
as  he  nsed  to  be  called,  said,  (but  without  ] 
looking  at  me,)  "Sit  down,  my  kind  Sir;  I  i 
had  no  right  to  expect  you  here ;  this  is  very 
good,  yet  not  more  than  might  Iiave  been  { 
nnticipateil;  for  while  others  were  ever  putting 
mi  evil  construction  on  my  retirement  from  the 
world,  your  benevolent  heart  would  not  i 


d«ino  unlicaril,  nor  pa^  censure  when  there  was 
DO  appaient  cause  of  complaint." — "  Louise  !" 
^llut,  tliougbl  I|  has  that  to  do  with  our 
argunefit. 

"  Louise !"  again  ejaculated  the  old  man, 
with  such  a  sigh  as  I  feared  might  be  his  last. 
After  a  short  pause,  he  bade  me  reach  lilm  a 
siuall  ebony  box,  out  of  which  he  took  several 
roiU  of  writin}^  and  placing  ihem  with  much 
effort  in  my  hand,  uttered  most  mournfully: 
*'  There,  Uierc — desultory,  broken  but  true ; — 
take  them,  you  have  children, — I  once  had 
dutdren  too ;  take  warning.  A  Christian  must 
be  one  indeed,  tlie  most  higli-sounding  semi- 
tneot  is  often  quite  removed  from  solid  principle, 
I  oac«" — here  a  violent  cough  shook  his  wliole 
frame,  and  1  rang  loudly  for  tlie  nurse,  but  it 
was  too  late ;  the  patient,  by  the  dme  she 
entered,  though  it  was  almost  immediately,  had 
sunk  into  an  insensibility  from  which  no  medical 
aid  could  recall  him,  and  after  watching  by  bis 
side  Sot  some  hours,  he  expired  with  scarce  a 
•trug^. 
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It  is  an  awful  thing  to  die,  and  the  person 
who  can  witness  a  fellow- creature  yielding  his 
last  breath,  without  being  affected,  or  feeling 
more  than  usually  serious,  must  be  devoid  of 
the  best  sympathies  of  humanity.  That  I  did 
feel,  and  deeply,  I  will  not  pretend  to  disguise, 
and  I  sat  absorbed  in  thought,  long  after  the  ' 
vital  spark  had  Bed.  Sat — tilt  I  remembered 
that  you,  my  darlings,  expected  me  home 
early,  so  after  giving  the  necessary  directions, 
1  seized  the  packet  of  papers,  and  on  returning  ' 
to  my  own  roof  was  glad  to  shut  myself  up  in 
my  study. 

I  have  purposely  deferred  speaking  of  them 
till  Mr.  Evans's  atfairs  should  be  settled,  whicli 
was  easily  done,  he  having  left  the  whole  of  ' 
his  property  (unless  a  niece,  of  whose  fate  he 
was  ignorant,  claims  it  in  the  interim  of  twenty 
years,}  to  charitable  endowments.     In  his  will 
he  made  the  singular  re(]uest,  that  the  locket- 
pictures  of  his   wife    and    children   should   be  , 
buried  witli  him.     I'his  has  been  complied  with,   I 
and   his   remains   Lave   been  deposited   in  thsj 
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cbuTch-yard  of  G.  with  this  singular  inscrip- 
eagravcn  on   the  tomb-stone,   which  also 

s  done  at  his  particular  desire,  "Traveller, 
beware ;  mistake  not  sentiment  Jbr  principle." 

Here  Mr.  Rivers  paused,  and  reminded  his 
family  that  it  was  late,  observing;,  that  as  their 
beloved  mother  was  next  day  expected  from  tlie 
sea-side,  he  would  defer  reading  aloud  till  after 
her  return.  Immediate  and  joyful  assent  waa 
of  course  given  to  this  arrangement,  and  after 
bestowing  his  paternal  blessings  Juliana,  Kate, 
and  William  retreated  to  their  several  apart- 
ments, whilst  he  remained  to  meditate  and  pray, 
previously  to  retiring  to  rest  for  the  night. 

It  was  at  the  close  of  one  of  those  fine  autumnal 
days,  when  the  falling  foliage,  variegated  witli 
every  tint  of  the  sere  and  yellow  leaf,  spreads 
interest  and  beauty  over  the  highly  picturesque 
landscape  round  the  town  of  Keswick,  that  the 
docnestic  nrcle  of  Mr.  Rivers  were  assembled 
in  the  drawing-room,  a  short  time  before  the 
dinner-bell  waa   expected   to   ring.      The   fire 
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blazed  clieerfuUy,  glowing  with  that  sort  of 
BDunatiiig  light  which  diffuses  perhaps  some  of 
tlie  most  pleasurable  sensations  tliat  cau  be  well 
imagined ;  when  the  heart  involuntarily  expands 
with  tt  livelier  sense  of  joy  than  at  any  other 
hour  of  the  day,  with  a  cheerfulnesB  better  felt 
than  expressed,  and  this  happy  disposition  of 
the  mind  was  now  more  than  doubly  enhanced, 
both  by  the  arrival  of  Mrs.  Rivers,  and  by  the 
rather  unexpected  appearance  of  her  son  George, 
from  his  travels  on  the  continent.  The  greet- 
ings over,  it  may  be  as  well  to  give  a  slight 
sketch  of  the  estimable  group  with  whom  we  are 
now  to  become  acquainted. 

Mr.  Rivers  was  one  of  the  worthiest  of  men, 
and  might  truly  be  said  to  offer  a  model  of  an 
English  country  gentleman;  he  had  received  a 
finished  education,  passed  tlie  first  class  for 
divinity  at  Oxford,  then  visited  some  of  the 
most  interesting  portions  of  France  and  Italyj 
and  returned  to  England  to  inherit  an  easy 
fortune,  and  an  unencumbered  estate  near  the 
romantic  lake  of  Keswick.     Here  he  renewed 
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~an  acqu^ntance  with  the  neighbouring  family 
of  Danvers ;  and  Miss  Louisa  Danvers  rewarded 
the  constancy  of  Iier  old  admirer  and  early  piay- 
fellow,  to  the  gratification  of  the  friends  of  botlt 
parties,  with  her  hand  at  the  hymeneal  altar. 
This  union,  founded  on  that  esteem  which  only 
improves  by  time,  was  as  happy  as  an  imperfect 
sute  of  thin^  can  admit.  Yet  the  dew  d- 
sorrow  had  passed  over  them  also,  and  the 
greatest  trial  of  tlieir  resignation  to  the  Diving 
will  was  experienced  in  the  loss  of  five  pro- 
mising children ;  some  of  them  carried  off 
suddenly,  at  different  periods.  This  had  con- 
tributed much  to  make  them  gla<l  to  retire  from 
the  gay  world ;  and  it  was  now  many  years  tliat- 
they  had  been  permanently  settled  at  their 
favourite  spot  of  "  Woodlands,"  finding  both 
employment  and  delight  in  superintending  the 
education  of  their  four  surviving  offspring,  who 
might  be  heard  chatting  sociably  in  a  recess  of 
the  bow  window.  Yet  while  the  utmost  liveli- 
ness and  rational  mirtli  beamed  in  the  counts'- 
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nance  of  this  united  and  happy  circle,  there 
was,  notwithstanding,  one  in  whose  lineaments 
the  trace  of  sorrow  was  still  visible,  and  while 
Mrs.  Rivers  suppressed  every  emotion  that  could 
have  checked  the  gay  spirits  of  tliose  around 
her,  the  remembrance  of  the  melancholy  death 
of  her  last  cliild,  preyed  on  her  mind,  though 
«he  gave  no  utterance  to  the  sadness  of  her 
thoughts.  Her  little  Benjamin  was  a  remark- 
ably fine  boy  of  four  years  of  age,  when  a  review 
of  militia  taking  place  within  a  short  distance, 
his  nurse  requested  and  obtained  leave  to  take 
him  to  see  the  sight,  it  being  of  course  under- 
-Atood  that  there  was  to  be  no  unreasonable 
I  of  absence.  Unfortunately,  the  maid 
K  too  intent  on  her  own  amusement  to  think 
of  the  poor  infant  under  her  care,  and  after 
keeping  him  ioT  Jive  hours  on  the  ground  with- 
out food  or  rest,  and  exposed  to  a  hot  sun  and 
easterly  wind,  she  had  not  returned  home  with 
him  many  hours,  when  symptoms  of  violent 
inflammation,  arising  from  cold,  came  on,  and  i 
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s  heallhi/,  bhomiitff,  and  engaf/in^  child  was  a  1 
corpse  ill  twenty-four  hours ' ! 

But  to  return  to  the  youthful  party  on  whon  I 
such  regret  was  not  likely  to  make  so  permit  1 
nent  an  impression  as  that  felt  by  the  mother, 
who  had  lavished  her  utmost  affection  on  this 
her  youngest  child,  of  which  she  had  been 
deprived,  when  least  anticipating  even  its  sick- 
ness, and  still  less  its  death.  Mrs.  Rivers  »'as 
however  too  religious,  and  too  reasonable,  to 
repine ;  and  on  looking  on  those  before  her, 
ihe  promise  of  all  she  could  desire,  she  felt 
grateful  for  tlie  blessings  thai  were  still  vouch- 
safed to  her. 

Her  eldest  son,  George,  was  just  called  to  tlie 
bar,  had  availed  himself  of  the  long  vacation  to 
visit  the  Continent,  and  was  at  this  moment 
busy  in  displaying  various  little  presents  he  had 
brought  for  the  acceptance  of  his  valued  motlier 
and  sisters. 


'  Thi*  ia  a  literal  fui,   wiiliin  ihe  i 
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Wmiam  wai  «  ywug  C«pliin  in  tke  amy, 
had  •nred  mder  Sb  AkUImU  CuapbeU  id 
tbe  Burawse  war,  wmI  was  at  bone  oa  leare  of 
absence;  never  of  a  very  strong  constilution, 
tlie  liard^ps  be  endured  in  that  his  first  cam- 
paign, broa^ton  sach  repealed  attacks  of  ferer, 
tJbat  though  he  eontiDiied  with  his  corpc  during 
the  whole  war,  accompanying  it  (ram  Rangoon 
to  Prome,  Denobin,  and  being  preseni  al  the 
bunting  of  Meltoon,  and  finally  in  the  advance 
to  within  a  few  days'  march  of  Ava,  where  the 
terras  of  peace  were  at  length  adjusted,  he 
there  found  himself  obliged  to  request  leave 
to  return  to  England,  for  the  recovery  of  his 
health,  as  the  only  chance  of  being  able  ulti- 
mately to  pursue  that  path  to  honour  and 
fame,  in  which  his  ardent  and  enthusiastic  soul 
delighted. 

Juliana  was  a  fine  girl  of  seventeen,  full  of 
wit  and  humour,  with  such  a  dark  arch  eye,  as 
witli  less  careful  tuition  might  have  caused  a 
parent  to  tremble,  lest  her  buoyant  spirits  should 
Itad  to  a  levity  in  which  no  noman  can  indulge 
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with  safety.  Of  this  her  mother  was  so  well 
avare  that  no  pains  were  spared  in  the  culture 
of  her  understanding,  and  in  teaching  her  to 
distinguish  between  reality  and  its  semblance ; 
to  separate  the  glitter  of  attractive  pleasures, 
from  the  less  brilliant,  but  more  permanent 
enjoyment  of  useful  occupation  and  temperate 
snnscment.  More  especially  not  to  pass  over 
trifling  errors,  because  they  were  insignificant 
in  appearance,  but  which  are  never  so  in  effect;' 
she  accustomed  her  to  judge  herself;  and  by 
this  means,  laid  the  groundwork  of  such  an 
habitual  self-examination,  as  regulated  her 
sprightly  vivacity  n-itliout  chilling  the  natural 
warmth  of  heart  which  accompanied  it. 

In  reading  too  she  was  particularly  choice, 
knowing  that  books  may  be  regarded  in  the 
»ame  light  as  companions,  for  both  are  ^ver 
selected  according  to  the  taste  that  is  early 
imbibed,  and  may  be  considered  as  a  good 
criterion  of  the  secret  inclination  of  the  selecter; 
for  certain  it  is,  a  flippant  silly  girl  will  lay 
iiside  works  of  reflection  and  instruction,  regard- 
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ing;  them  as  Bpir!tlc!is,  and  foel  little  interest 
in  what  calls  forth  the  intellectual  powers  of 
reason,  taste,  and  judgment,  just  as  she  would 
tire  of  the  society  of  those  whose  sedate,  well- 
principled  habits,  would  appear  to  her  duloess 
personified;  or  too  good,  as  the  phrase  is  not 
unfrequeiitly  applied  by  such,  in  order  to  hide 
the  empty  headed  workings  of  a  thoughtless  and 
trifling  character.  Very  far  from  tliis  was 
Juliana,  yet  it  must  also  be  admitted  that  she 
was  singularly  blest,  in  the  "  kind  refreshings 
of  maternal  love,  and  caudous  praise  and  gentle 
preeept,  still  led  by  example  in  the  daily  walk 
of  uniform  propriety," 

Kate  was  altogether  of  a  different  turn  of 
mind  :  there  beamed  in  her  mild  deportment 
an  inborn  seriousness,  blended  with  a  sweetness 
and  dignity,  and  a  reserve  that  might  by  a 
stranger,  on  first  acquaintance,  be  mistaken  fur 
pride ;  but  of  that  she  had  not  the  least,  unless 
indeed  we  except  such  as  constitutes  the  orna- 
ment of  her  sex,  and  no  man  ever  approached 
Kate  Rivers,  even  in  his  gayest  mood,  without 
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feeling  conscious  that  her  gravity,  far  from 
being  repulsive,  emanated  from  something  so 
pure  and  holy  as  seemed  to  cast  a  halo  of 
sacrednesB  arounil  her;  and  though  in  her  pre- 
sence every  light  thouglit  was  effectually 
checked,  nevertheless  tlie  heart  was  made  better, 
and  she  herself  only  endeared  the  more. 

This  lovely  girl  sat,  on  the  present  occasion, 
busied  in  cutting  out  work  for  the  poor,  the 
usual  occupation  of  the  inmates  of  Woodlands 
during  the  winter  season,  for  at  least  two  hours 
in  the  evening  from  Michaelmas  to  Lady-dsy ; 
and  to  render  the  expense  of  purchasing  mate- 
rials less,  it  became  a  rule  with  Mrs.  Rivers 
and  her  two  daughters  to  deposit  all  their  cast 
off  clothes  in  a  wardrobe  allotted  to  that  pur- 
pose, and  kept  under  lock  and  key  until  the 
commencement  of  their  reading  nights  (as  they 
called  those  pleasant  social  hours  of  evening,) 
began ;  when  tlie  dresses  no  longer  of  service 
were  converted  into  children's  clotltes,  or  fitted 
for  others  of  older  growth,  whichever  it  hap- 
pened to  be  deemed  would  turn   to  the  most 
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advantage.  It  is  scarcely  to  be  credited  to  what 
extent  of  good  this  commendable  custom  was 
made  available  to  the  neighbouring  peasantry, 
whose  iasufficient  means  made  every  donation 
welcome,  and  at  no  time  more  so  ihim  as  the 
winter  advanced. 

Here  some  might  inquire  whether   to  have 
dietributed  such  cast  off  garments  among  their 
servants  might   not   have   been  better,  but  of 
this   custom    Mrs.    Rivers   disapproved,  and   I 
think  most  justly,   for   the   following   reasons. 
Not  but  what  in  this,  as  in  every  other  rule,' 
circumstances  may  occur  to  occasion  exceptions, 
yet  speaking  generally,  the  practice  serves  as  a 
very  great  temptadon  to  dishonesty ;  for  when 
a  female  servant  is  in  the  habit  of  wearing  the 
discarded  clothing  of  her  mistress,  it  too  fre-'  | 
cjuenily  happens,  not  merely  that  she  makes  free'  I 
to  wear  tliem  brfort  they  are  given,  butalso^'l 
that  she  is  less  careful  in  the  washing,  and  geP"  I 
ting  of  them  up.   I  do  not  say  that  this  is  always  I 
or  necessarily  the  case,  but  simply  that  it  is  to  be 
feared  that  many  a  cap  or  gown  has  been  torn, 
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in  tbe  hope  it  might  be  considered  unwortliy  of 
furtiier  use.  Another  reason  still  stronger  thaa< 
the  former,  is,  that  as  many  of  tlie  ^ments  of 
tallies  are  marked  with  initials,  or  the  full  name». 
no  servant  can  well  be  charged  with  taking, 
what  does  not  belong  to  her,  when  accustomed 
to  receive  presents  of  every  article  of  apparel) 
fresh  from  the  person  of  the  Udy  on  whom  she 
is  in  constant  attendance,  and  who  has  no  objec* 
tion  to  her  retting  her  own  mark ;  or  it  may: 
give  the  first  idea  of  a  dishonest  thought  to  the 
girl,  to  pick  it  out  As  to  pelisses,  bonnets  witb 
flowers,  and  every  sort  of  finery,  they  cannot 
&il  to  be  most  destructive  to  the  morals  of 
persons  for  whose  rank  they  are  unfit.  The 
dress  suited  to  one  condition  of  life,  is  not 
adapted  to  that  of  the  other,  and  melancholy 
to  say,  the  very  improper  and  dangerous  love  " 
of  showy,  tawdry  attire,  but  too  prevalent 
anwrng  the  lower  orders  of  all  countries,  and 
which  leads  by  insensible  gradations  from  vanity 
to  vice,  may  in  many  cases  be  traced  to  the 
injudicious    gifts    too   commonly   presented   to 
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thetn.  Would  this  were  not  bo  true !  And  so 
mucli  was  this  the  persuasion  of  Mrs.  Rivers 
on  the  subject,  that  when  wishing  to  reward 
the  diligent,  she  always  placed  a  trifle  in  the 
Savings'  Bank  to  their  account,  or  purchased 
some  portion  of  r^ment  suited  to  the  situation 
of  a  respectable  attendant. 

"  I  think,  mamma,"  said  Kate,  "we  have  now 
a  plentiful  supply  of  work,  and  as  my  dear 
father  has  promised  to  renew  our  reading  par- 
ties, we  shall  get  on  with  double  alacrity,  parti- 
cularly as  Juliana  will  be  more  disposed  to  use 
her  needles  than  to  break  them."  This  was 
taken  all  in  good  part,  and  before  an  answer 
could  be  returned,  there  was  a  summons  to 
dinner.  Mr.  Rivers  handed  his  wife  down 
stairs,  and  with  affectionate  attention,  placed 
lier  at  the  head  of  the  table ;  while  pressing  her 
hand  with  the  warmth  of  a  lover,  he  again  ex- 
pressed his  ]>leasure  at  seeing  her  once  more  in 
her  accustomed  place,  his  pride,  his  happiness, 
and    delight  ]     The    brothers    and    sisters    next 

ranged  themselves: — and  here  we  will  leavft. 
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like  party,  passiag  oyer  tlie  iotervening  tiine> 
tUl  tbe  tea-thinga  being  withdrawn,  the  sofa 
table  was  made  snug  near  the  fire,  the  ladies 
with  their  tliread  papers ;  George  occupied  in  < 
finislung  a  fruit  net,  and  William  in  sketching 
stockades,  tbe  Sho^  Sando  Pagoda,  and  Burman 
Chiefe  with  their  golden  chattahs ' .' 

Air.  Rivers  now  finding  there  was  expects* 
tion  in  the  silence  that  had  prevailed  for  the 
last  few  minute  among  the  social  group,  there- 
fore opened  the  tape-tied  budget,  and  read  as 
follows. 

The  garrulities  of  an  old  man  are  often 
thought  tiresome,  but  I  would  advise  those  who 
want  patience  to  listen,  to  ask  themselves 
whether  their  own  conversation  is  in  reality 
more  entertaining  or  useful,  merely  because 
proceeding  from  livelier  and  younger  lips. 
Surely  not ;  and  the  grey  hair  of  mortality  u 
not  to  be  despised,  nor  the  experience  of  age, 


contemplating  the  fleeting  yeara  that  are  past, 
contrasting  what  has,  with  what  ouykl  to  have 
been,  to  be  spumed  and  rejected,  on  the 
account  that  the  bright  light  of  truth  disphiys 
but  too  clearly  the  infinnitiea,  the  erring  pas- 
sions, and  unequivocal  proofs  of  our  degenerate 
nature.  Alas !  how  much  has  been  written, 
and  said,  in  vain  !  for  how  few  aie  so  h^py 
as  to  be  made  wise  by  the  experience  of 
others. 

Yet  will  the  old  talk  on,  and  the  young 
laugh  till  fhet/  become  old,  when  the  wrinkles  of 
time  admitting  of  no  further  decepdon,  with  a 
feeble  voice  and  shaking  hand,  they  reiterate 
tlie  language  of  their  sires,  and  entreat  succeed- 
ing generations  not  to  walk  in  the  same  paths 
in  which  they  themselves  had  obstinately  per- 
severed. 

Few  indeed  are  wise  enough  to  profit  by  the 
experience  of  those  who  have  gone  before,  yel 
occasionally  some  are  found  willing,  and  erea 
anxious  to  sun'ey  the  springs  of  action  in 
themselves ;  and  viewing  the  world  as  it  were 
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i  learn  true  wisdom,  by  a  just  dis- 
1  between  the  attractive  and  high  wrougltt 
sensibility  of  a  glowing  tancy,  and  the  less  bril- 
liant, but  far  mor«  excellent  discernmeDt  of  those 
important  rules  of  conduct  whicli  arise  from 
the  kdmirableness  of  Christian  precept ;  where 
hath  and  works  go  hand  in  hand,  and  where  no 
■pleodonr  of  imagination  is  allowed  to  pollute 
antl  spoil  the  uncontaminatcd  source  of  honour 
and  truth.  If  in  early  life  the  true  meaning 
of  «-ords  were  more  deeply  impressed,  and 
better  attended  to,  more  fixed  and  steady  ideas 
would  be  the  consequence ;  whereas  the  subler- 
(ttge  and  cunning  so  often  disregarded  in  ctiild- 
Ikmmj,  are  but  the  prehide  to  fraud  in  manhood ; 
and  the  lie  that  passes  with  only  a  slight  repri- 
mand, becomes  the  basis  of  deception  that  leads 
to  ruin.  Simple  ideas,  we  all  know,  should  be 
tanght  before  complex  are  attempted.  Yet 
such  is  the  rage  for  precocious  learning,  that 
the  iufant  mind,  crammed  and  confused  with 
variety,  spouts  logic  before  its  articulation  is 
plain  ;  the  forms  of  religious  worship  are  more 
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Strictly  attended  to,  s.nA  the  most  fashionable 
dress  for  the  Sunday  more  earnestly  considered, 
than  whether  the  main  object  and  use  of  prayer 
is  in  the  least  understood ; — thence  it  is  that  the 
importance  of  religious  principle  is  not  duly 
appreciated,  and  the  youth  grows  up  to  man- 
hood without  any,  or  at  most,  witli  very  slender, 
conscientious  principle  to  support  him  in  temp- 
tation, where  duC)'  and  interest  are  often  at 
variance ;  unheeding  the  Invisible  Eye  that  per- 
vades all  space,  he  regulates  his  behaviour 
by  worldly  policy  thau  he  would  dare  to  do,  were 
his  early  attention  more  frequently  directed  to  com- 
mune with  liis  own  heart,  knowing  it  to  be  ever 
open  to  the  inscrutable  view  of  Omniscient 

I  have  been  young,  and  now  am  old,  and 
when  tliis  manuscript  shall  meet  any  otlter 
glance  tUan  my  own,  the  Land  that  indites  it 
will  be  paralyzed — the  eye  will  have  ceased  to 
weep,  and  the  spirit  will  have  left  to  the  worms 
its  frail  tenement  of  clay.  Yet  wherefore  do  I 
write  ?  It  is  that  I  who  have  sought  for  plea- 
sure and  happiness  in  every  form, — who  have 
15 
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fTone  Dortb  and  south,  east  and  west,  chased 
tbe  beau  ideal  from  tlie  court  to  the  cottage, 
yet  found  it  ever  elude  my  grasp, — ever  retreat 
from  me  like  a  shadow, — until  its  mockery 
drove  me  to  despair, — until  in  derision  of  every 
belief,  inflamed  by  the  impatience  of  fever,  I 
was  in  the  act  of  plunging  uncalled  into  the — to 
me  then — unfeared  gulph  of  eternity,  from  tlie 
heights  of  Shakspeare's  Cliff — when,  aa  my  foot 
rested  on  one  slight  projecting  point,  the  other 
treading  air,  so  completely  prepared  was  I  for 
tbe  actual  leap, — my  mind  a  chaos — I  scarcely 
knew  what  I  was  about  to  do, — when  a  strong 
pressure  on  my  arm,  and  a  long- neglected,  but 
well  known  voice  exclaimed, — What !  Evans, — 
forbear. — Is  it  you  ?  The  tone,  the  touch,  the 
hour, — for  the  moon  shed  a  sickly  light  around, 
— the  white  Cliff  appeared  to  my  distempered 
fiincy,  as  a  gigantic  spectre — and  the  dark 
dood  that  hung  suspended  over  me,  with  a 
sudden  tremendous  clap,  made  me  feel  as 
though  I  had  shrunk  into  nothing, — worse  than 
nothing! — as  if  an  avenging  God  had  blasted 


me  for  ever !  An  instant  after  1  felt  large  re- 
fresliiiig  drops  of  rain  fall  on  my  fevered  handi 
and  face;  never  shall  1  forget  the  exquisit^- 
ness  of  that  moment.  "  Surely,"  I  said,  "  it  is 
vengeance  that  is  past  away,  and  mercy  is  dawn- 
ing on  my  soul."  The  tears  of  Heaven  gathered 
faster  and  faster  still,  and  my  friend,  on  finding 
me  sufficiently  recovered  from  the  abode  his 
presence  and  the  solemnity  of  other  circunt- 
staiices  occasioned^(for,  as  he  afterwards  told 
me.  I  had  fainted  with  the  first  burst  of  thun- 
der), again  took  my  arm  and  conducted  me  to 
bis  lodgings. 

From  that  hour  I  began  another  search  after 
happiness;  but  how  different  in  its  nature,  bow 
consoling,  bow  indt^^tructible  in  its  end  I  Then 
did  the  softening  touch  of  religion  at  once  probe 
and  beat.  I  exchanged  excitement  for  tran- 
quillity, I  conversed  with  my  pillow  at  night, 
listened  to  the  appeals  of  conscience,  made,  by 
strict  ecrutiiiy,  that  conscience  my  friend ;  in- 
quired into  truth,  not  through  the  decepd\'e 
medium  of  metaphysical  disquisition,  but  on  the 
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rational  grounds  of  Christian  belief.  I  was  re- 
warded— toy  peace  of  mind  became  completely 
restored,  and  as  the  contentment  1  have  known 
for  some  years  past,  comprises  as  much  of  hap- 
piuess  as  can  be  attained  in  our  imperfect  state, 
I  again  repeat  the  object  of  this  broken  memoir 
is,  that  my  voice  from  the  grave  may  arouse  the 
careless,  assist  the  thinking,  and  teach  the  un- 
happy, that  the  only  eifectual  way  to  overcome 
affliction,  is  to  seek  the  Almighty  under  it. 
My  errors,  too,  I  have  traced,  that  parents  may 
take  warning;  my  children, — but  that  is  antici- 
)>ating  what  I  have  to  say,  it  may  be  as  well  to 
give*  more  detailed  account  of  myself. 

Bom  in  affluence,  and  nursed  in  the  lap  of 

I  indulgence,  I,  as  au  eldest  son,  too  soon  con- 
ceived the  world  was  made  for  me ;  and  looked 
clown  on  the  younger  members  of  the  foinily, 
as  those  who  had  a  right  to  solidt  and  expect 
my  protection,  but  whom  for  me  to  regard  as 
companions,  I  plainly  considered  quite  out  of 
the  question.  My  sister  Emma,  &om  being 
only  a  year  younger,  was  indeed  viewed  as  an 
VOL.  1.  c 
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exception,  and  we  became  insepanJile  friends ; 
wielding  our  juvenile  power  with  an  unsparing 
liand. 

Coraplainta  were  sometimes  made  to  my  father 
and  mother  that  too  much  control  was  exer- 
cised by  IIS,  for  Master  Geor^^e  and  Miss  Emma 
would  send  one  child  to  Coventry,  and  another 
out  of  tbe  room,  if  any  thing  happened  to  ruffle 
their  captious  tempers. 

Here  was  tbe  Brst  injudicious  kindness  of  our 
parents,-  who  most  generally  replied,  "  They  are 
eldest,  and  therefore  ought  to  be  first  served  as 
well  as  obeyed."  Little  did  they  think  on  the 
evil  thoy  were  doing,  and  bow  completely  they 
severed  every  link  of  affection,  by  permitting 
one  child  to  lord  it  over  tbe  otber.  A  right  to 
early  begun  is  not  easily  relinqubhed,  any  more 
than  is  such  usurped  authority  long  submitted 
to :  hence  from  the  cradle  are  tbe  seeds  of  jea- 
lousy sown  and  fomented — the  result  is  obviou% 
brothers  and  sisters  grow  up  together  withoot 
Btlacbment,  and  become  indilferent,  if  they 
not  actually  feel  dislike,  for  no  time  cs 
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thoae  impreraioRs,  which  may  be  forgiven  more 
etaly  than  such  petty  tyraony  is  forgotten. 

Besides,  this  brief  autliority  expires  after  a. 
few  years,  and  what  is  left  but  mutual  recrimi- 
ution  and  distrust  i  Whereas,  let  children  be 
accostomed  to  remember  they  are  all  of  the  same 
parentage — all  equally  dear  to  those  to  whom 
they  belong,  and  share  each  in  their  turn  alike, 
tken  love  and  good-will  must  be  the  conse- 
quence. 

If,  to  take  in  turn,  becomes  a  settled  and 
uodetstood  practice,  a  seuse  of  fair  play  will 
prevent  ill-will:  while  childhood  no  longer 
haraased  by  compulsion,  instinctively  clings  to 
tbe  elder  for  counsel  and  assistancci  and  that 
elder,  having  been  accustomed  to  yield  to  the 
yoonger,  is  naturally  desirous  for  its  affection, 
oonsiderate  for  its  comforts,  and  solicitous  for  its 
good  opinion. 

tMierever  this  plan  has  been  adopted,  I  have 
inrariably  seen  harmony  and  mutual  confidence 
prevail,  and  to  east  lots  for  any  contested  or 
wi>hed-for  prize,  where  there  was  not  enough 
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for  all,  has  often  turned  a  gathering  frown  into 
playful  good  liuiuour,  and  the  contagion  of  dis- 
quiet, to  the  cheerfulness  of  content  Not  so 
was  it  with  us ;  and  I  regret  to  say,  that  much 
blame  must  be  attached  to  Emma  and  myself 
for  the  open  rupture  that  took  place  on  the  death 
of  my  fatlier,  which  was  but  too  quickly  fol- 
lowed by  that  of  my  mother,  who  with  her  latest 
breath,  entreated  I  would  yield  up  that  domi- 
neering spirit,  which  I  unhappily,  as  an  eldest 
son,  conceived  to  be  my  privileged  right  to  use, 
whenever  the  wishes  of  the  junior  members 
chanced  to  come  in  opposition  to  my  own,  whicL 
prerogative  of  eldership,  had  it  not  been  so 
peremptorily  urged,  would  in  all  probability 
have  been  easily  acceded  to  by  my  younger 
brothers  and  sisters.  There  is  much  more  in 
manner  than  might  be  supposed,  and  truly  did 
the  wise  man  say,  "  A  soft  answer  turneth  away 
wratli."  But  the  seeds  of  division  were  too 
deeply  rooted,  and  the  bond  of  union  was  scarcely 
formed  before  it  became  totally  dissolved. 

"  For,"  said  I:^ward,  when  conversing  on  th«j 
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a  of  tke  Imded  property,  **  It  »  not  ihe 
peppweom-rent  (or  the  faxm  of  DuvkI  I  ol^ect 
to.  Bor  the  manors  of  Lillydown,  though  you 
oa*  yoo  obtetned  tfaeni  JUegally,  but  your  in- 
e  pride  of  beirsbip  that  baa  det«niiiiied 
Flora,  Maris,  and  myself,  to  quit 
J'KV  ■n^boorfaood,  nor  subject  ouraetve*  to 
■e  ban^ly  overbearing  of  a  despot.  Enjoy 
T*ur  oTF  thousand  a  yeax ! 

"Tft-moTTtxr  at  t^relve,  the  carriage  is  ordered 
l>  conrey  us  from  F*oley  Hall,  and  may  you  be 
ttpfHtr  than  we  bave  been  in  it.  Emma  re- 
■Mtm^  butt  as  she  i«  likely  (at  no  very  distant 
pcnod)  to  become  l^^dy  ilreby,  ^ou  will  have 
m  other  tie  than  your  own  wi^n,  to  check  or 
iaiitigK  every  fre&k  of  bncy  and  every  iinpu)«e 
of'yiwr  wsy-vrsrcl  nsin*!." 

Perliap«  ia  tliis  instance  there  wa»  faiili 
hoth  ndes.  Too  little  was  conceded,  and  loa' 
nweh  expe«;*e«*  ;  certain  it  is  we  felt  equally 
ifiipleaaed  :  &n<l  '*»  order  to  aroid  the  unpleasam- 
OM  irf^  a  lea-we-«»^i"e'  ^  '"'^'^^  ray  horse,  antl 
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for  a  srnall  summer  bathing  villa,  situated  by  the 
sea-side,  about  twenty  miles  distant.  Arrived — 
1  cooled,  and  had  almost  a  mind  to  return.  While 
sitting,  hesitating  and  doubtful  what  to  do,  the 
entrance  of  Emmadecided  on  my  remaining  where 
I  then  was.  She  had  soon  missed  me,  and  ordered 
the  carriage  with  as  much  precipitancy  as  1  had 
done  my  horse,  and  making  sure  I  had  set  out 
for  Lovedale,  joined  me  there  !  We  spent  our 
evening  in  planning  tlie  future,  while  watching 
the  fishing  boats  as  they  came  to  anchor  in  the 
little  bay,  which  formed  a  half  moon  before  the 
)ttudy- window.  The  breakfast  equipage  on  the 
following  morning  had  not  long  been  removed, 
I  was  looking  over  a  chart,  and  Emma  expa>: 
tiating  on  the  sublimity  of  the  world  of  water* 
before  us,  the  high  craggy  rocks  and  projectii^i 
promontories,  where  the  sea  gull  and  others 
the  feathered  tribe  love  to  harbour — her  reticuU^, 
smelling  bottle,  and  the  last  new  novel  ovst^ 
which  she  would  often  sigh,  lay  open  before  hef^ 
when  the  Reverend  Mr.  Dormer  and  his  daugh-. 
ter  Louise  were  announced. 


1 
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Many  apologies  were  made  for  bo  early  a 
vttU,  sith  a  stiiTness  of  manner  that  excited  my 
eorpfise,  as  lie  was  an  old  friend  of  the  iiunily, 
and  always  much  too  welcome  ta  need  a  word 
of  excuse  for  early  hours.  "  Fine  weather,"  1 
observed,  as  I  at  once  handed  him  a  seat  and 
bowed  tu  his  daughter.  I  thought  the  colour 
came  into  her  cheek,  and  Emma  looked  as  if 
■he  was  not  altc^ether  comfortable. 

"  What  can  be  the  matter  now?"  thought  I 
to  myself;  but  time  was  not  left  to  surmise,  for 
Mr.  D.  with  much  mildness,  but  great  gravity, 
turned  to  Emma,  and  inquired  whether  the 
worked  muslin,  his  daughter  had  requested  her 
to  present  to  the  French  lady,  Madame  P.,  had 
been  delivered.  "  For,  if  I  understand  rightly," 
he  said,  "  you  promised  to  lake  charge  of  what , 
was  a  gift  of  my  daughter  to  an  old  acquaint- 
ance, instead  of  which  you  not  only  appropriated 
it  to  yourself,  but  actually  gave  it  to  some  one 
else,  some  friend  of  your  own,  who  could  not  be 
aware  it  was  the  property  of  another." 

"  Impossible !"  I  said,  "  that  would  be  down- 
c  4 
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right  swindling;  if — as  by  my  sister's  counte- 
naoce  I  dreaded  it  was  all  too  true, — if,  I  say, 
Emma  could  act  so  unworthily,  let  her,  at  least, 
make  some  reparation  by  paying  tlie  amount." 

This  Emma  absolutely  refused  to  do,  and 
conscious  the  case  admitted  neither  of  excuse 
nor  argument,  witb  some  angry  and  indignant 
expressions,  left  tlie  room.  I  immediately  offered 
my  purse,  which  Mr.  Dormer  would  in  no  way 
accept,  "  for,"  he  observed,  "  it  was  not  the 
trifling  value  of  the  muslin  that  brought  me 
here,  though  it  b  a  loss  to  Madame  P.,  both  as 
it  was  the  work  of  Louise,  and  as  her  income 
does  not  allow  of  much  indulgence  in  expensive 
articles.  But  it  was  needful  my  mind  should  be 
satisfied  as  to  the  truth  of  my  dear  girl's  story ; 
her  veracity  I  have  never  had  occasion  to  doubt : 
yet  to  see  one  so  accomplished,  so  graceful  and 
attractive  as  your  sister,  when  she  chooses  to 
please,  is  allowed  to  be,  behave  in  this  manner, 
renders  such  mean,  unprincipled  conduct  doubly 
disgraceful.  However,  here  is  another  in- 
stance." turning  to  Louise,  "  where  error  may 
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be  tmfed  to  superficial  reailiiig  and  a  daily  waste 
of  time.  To  pore  over  a  novel  in  the  morning, 
is  little  better  than  dram-drinking ;  it'  one  de- 
■trovB  the  health  and  eonstitution,  the  other  no 
te»,  and  I  would  say  far  more  seriously,  de- 
teriorates from  mental  excellence,  which  is  of 
iar  grealer  consequence :  it  impairs  a  taste  for 
virtue  tM  its  own  account,  by  substituting  the 
figure  for  tiie  letter— every  nobler  faculty  be- 
oomc*  corrupt,  and  the  judgment  poisoned  in 
ill  very  outset,  is  too  feeble  to  oppose  strongly 
■ny  inclination,  however  culpable,  that  militates 
agiinst  tlie  indulgence  of  self-willed  passion." 

"  Are  you  not  loo  severe,  my  dear  sir  ?"  said 
I;  "surely  the  perusing  a  novel  is  not  such  a 
brinous  thing,  nor  do  I  see  bow  Emma's  con- 
dtict,  of  which  I  own  I  am  completely  ashamed, 
bas  been  uffected  by  the  light  works  of  which  1 
know  her  to  be  excessively  fond.  The  most 
tbat  cau  be  g«ud  is,  tliat  she  certainly  might 
employ  ber  time  better ;  yet  yon  must  allow, 
with  her  easy  fortune,  she  has  more  of  it  tlian 
be  possibly  wanted;  therefore  there  is  no 
c  5 
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great  harm  in  the  disposing  of  her  leisure  as  she 
pleases." 

"  Evans !"  and  I  think  I  see  the  animation  of 
that  expressive  glance,  which  at  once  commanded 
and  riveted  attention,  as  lie  exclaimed,  drawing 
his  chair  nearer  mine,  "  your  argument  is  plau- 
sible,   but   fallacious, — plausible,  because  your 
ingenuity  has  cloaked  a  great  sin  in  a  fair  ( 
lour, — fallacious,  because  the  foundation  rea 
on  a  shifting  sand,  and  must  yield  to  the  test  i 
reason.     Every  action  ought  to  be  brought  t 
the  proof  of  right  and  wrong;  there  must  be  s 
evasion.     Life   is   one   or  the  other.     Life  j 
existence   here ;    in  plants   fibrous,   in  animals 
iiistiuctive,  in  man  reason  and  instinct  combined : 
the  two  former  never  err ;  formed  for  the  ex- 
press purpose  of  adorning  and  benefiting  the 
material  world,  they  were  pronounced  "good," 
and  not  being  responsible,  nor  possessing  moi 
tlian  tlie  acuteness  of  sense,  so  continue.  Id  thei 
impulse  they  cannot  deviate  from  their  destini 
course, — all  live,  move,  and  act  after  their  sevati 
ral  kinds,  and  all  livej  move,  and  act  in  beaut);] 
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ful  order,  in  mblime  and  liannonioos  perfec- 
tJon. 

"  Out  of  the  mHlions  of  living  creatures,  note 
bow  bmeficinl  to  tbemselrei;  is  the  following 
their  own  free-will.  The  bird  builds  its  nest, 
tbe  mole  bides  in  tbe  eorlb,  wild  animals  shelKr 
in  tbe  cares,  domestic  fowl  and  beostii  of  burden 
are  subservient,  and  no  teaching  can  ever  make 
them  Mberwise  than  subject  to  us.  After  much 
trouble  and  industry  the  utmost  to  be  taught 
them  is  some  trifling  trick  or  dexterous  ma- 
noeuvre vhicb  dies  with  them ;  nor  has  there 
ever  been  an  authenticated  instance  of  their 
transmitting  such  spurious  knowledge  to  their 
young,  or  altering  the  established  law  of  nature. 

"  Bnt  suppose  for  a  moment,  man  followed  (he 
*«me  impulse,  allow  him  equally  to  indulge  his 
own  incLinndon,  act  according  to  his  own  pro- 
pennties,  nor  check  the  passions  he  shares  in 
comnon  with  the  perishable  brtite,  would  tlie 
tame  ortlcr,  the  same  tranquillity  prevail  on  the 
earth  / — would  there  be  contentment  that  each 
vbould   possess  his  own,  would  war&re   cease, 


and  slavery  be  expnnged  from  tlie  imagination 
of  the  heart  ?  Alas  !  no, — yet  I  say  not,  alas ! 
for  man  is  amenable  to  a  different  law  thoii  de- 
sire, else  that  desire  would  be  innocent  in  its 
conception,  useful  in  its  end.  This  we  well 
know  to  be  otherwise,  and  with  this  knowled^re 
the  precise  point  is  established  which  reduces  us 
to  the  sympathies  of  irrational  creatures ;  de- 
ciding  in  what  way,  and  to  what  extent  we  be- 
come degraded  to  the  dust,  how  ephemeral  we 
are  in  one  ttense,  how  eternal  in  the  other  ! 

"  Revelation  and  reason  unite  to  show  of  how 
superior  a  rank  over  brutes  is  our  nature,  of  lU 
spirituality  there  are  uncontested  proofs:  in 
power  of  abstraction  and  contemplation,  its  in-  { 
tellectual  resources,  its  capability  of  improve-  I 
ment,  its  power  to  reflect,  and  from  reflection  to 
draw  conclusion,  determines  the  purpose  for 
which  we  are  born,  the  value  of  time,  and  the 
nature  and  end  of  our  existence;  every  station 
and  degree  of  human  rank  has  some  duty  to 
perform,  and  they  on  whom  the  questionable 
bliaa  of  wealth  is  showered,  are  much  mistaken,  | 


if  conceiving  themselves  eaeinpted  from  manual 
Labour,  they  are  to  become  nonentities  in  tlie 
scale  of  creation. 

"  Open  your  eyes,  my  dear  Evans,  and  see ; — 
where  much  is  given,  much  will  be  required  : 
the  occupations  of  our  sex  need  no  comment; 
the  study  of  any  one  branch  of  science  may 
employ  a  whole  life ;  or  where  there  is  no  incli- 
nation for  abstruse  research,  agricultural  im- 
provement, ameliorating  the  condition  of  the 
poor,  taking  a  lead  in  public  as  well  as  private 
chanty,  not  in  the  donation  merely,  but  in  its 
appropriation.  Belles  Lettres  and  the  polite 
arts  in  their  several  varieties,  with  many  other 
useful,  as  well  as  elegant  employments,  show 
the  inexhaustible  store  from  whence  we  may 
draw.  We  rightly  have  no  minute  to  spare,  itor 
do  I  agree  with  you,  that  the  other  sex  can 
have  more  lime  than  tliey  want.  Are  tliey,  any 
one  of  them,  by  their  riches  secure  from  death, 
from  eicknesB,  from  vexation,  or  any  other  trial, 
save  poverty  in  this  instance,  than  their  more 
indigent   neighbours?     Must  they   not,  there- 
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fore,  fortify  tLeir  minds  against  contingende*^  I 
ought  they  nut,  fram  a  better  educacion,  to  be  | 
the  more  assiduous  to  become  useful,  as  well  a 
engaging  members  of  society  ? 

"  It  is  true  one,  with  your  sister's  ample  for>  I 
tune,  for  example,  has  neither  occasion  to  in- 
spect Iter  kitchen,  nor  make  or  mead  her  clothes 
— but  to  superintend  parochial  schools ;  institute  I 
prizes  for  industry;  to  enter  tlie  cottage  ot  the 
feebie,  the  sick,  the  unhappy ;  to  be  activthf 
benevolent,  constitutes  a  primary  duty.  Like- 
wise to  overlook  her  accounts,  that  the  bounds 
of  prudence  may  never  be  passed,  for  there  is 
no  income  that  a  careless  waste  will  not  fin&Iiy 
ruin.  It  is  easy,  and  numben  da  give  their 
money  with  a  liberal  hand,  but,  oh  !  would  that 
more  bestowed  their  leisure!  People  must  have 
a  just  sense  of  what  is  right,  to  love  Ae  prac- 
tice— to  think,  may  appear  easy ;  notwithstanding 
for  thought  to  be  profitable  requires  more  at- 
tention tluui  could  be  supposed.  It  is  so  pas- 
sionless, so  spiritually  excellent,  it  places  too 
greit  a  barrier  on  the  inclination  to  be  liked  by 
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tfae  greater  portion  of  our  highly-finisbeil  dam- 
Mis.  ]f  parents  are  not  anxious  to  impress  on 
lite  young,  that  youth  soon  glides  anay,  that  it 
U  brief,  and  hr  more  transitory  than  ite  days 
at  faoUtli  and  gtuety  lead  to  expect :  is  it  to  be 
wondered  at,  that  so  many  of  our  fashionable 
^vrmeases  are  more  anxious  to  make  their 
pDpils  accomplished,  than  to  lay  the  foundation 
of  serious,  and  solidly  useful  iDfonnation.  If 
religious  obligation  and  a  future  state  of  rewards 
ud  punishments,  were  but  half  as  muc-h  en- 
farced,  as  holding  up  the  head  and  turning  out 
ilie  toes,  reflection  would  take  its  proper  course, 
and  the  baneful  draught  of  novel  reading  would 
be  regulated  to  its  proper  season — to  amuse^ 
not  to  oomipL 

"TTie  reason  is  obvious,  excitement  elates  the 
pBsmoot, — there  is  something  so  touching  and 
delightful  in  fictitious  distress.  It  appears  so 
amiable  to  grieve ;  yet  a  curnmon-place  visitor 
need  bat  enter,  to  put  all  these  Jine  feelings,  as 
they  are  wrongly  denominated,  to  flight.  While 
w  Unle  tronble  is  needed  in  pursuing  this  idle 
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practice,  that  it  can  only  be  those  of  a  higher 
cast  of  character  that  may  peruse  them  unhurt. 
Yet  such,  be  it  minded,  will  never  be  found  even 
to  look  into,  much  less  wish  for  them,  excepting 
ut  Hueh  hours  of  recreation  when  chess,  music, 
iluiicing,  &c.  may  with  equal  innocence,  and 
even  advantage,  be  indulged  in.  The  wisest 
roan  Buiil,  'there  is  a  time  for  all  things;'  uliat 
is  right  nt  one  hour  is  wrong  at  anotlier;  and 
while  I  allow  many  of  the  novels  of  the  present 
day  are  of  so  su[)c'nor  an  order,  and  so  admi- 
rable, OS  really  to  deserve  perusal,  and  serve  as 
a  pleasing  diversity  to  other  graver  studies  and  I 
occupadon,  yet  an  i  nil  incriminate  love  of  iheia  ■ 
not  only  tends  to  weaken  and  poison  the  mind, 
but  aapB  every  principle  of  virtue ;  and  mis- 
employing those  hours  for  which  they  will  here- 
after have  seriously  to  account,  is  no  trifling  sin  . 
in  the  eye  of  an  omnipresent  Deity. 

"  It  is  a  sulyect,  my  young  friends,  in  which  I 
I  feel  too  much  in  earnest  not  to  speak  warmly, , 
and  I  have  trespassed  far  beyond  the  casual,] 
observalioii  I  had  intended :  there  is,  however,  J 
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something  doubly  painful,  even  distressingly  so, 
when  a  want  of  principle  b  discovered  in  the 
conduct  of  those  wbom  we  are  disposed  to  re- 
gard. Your  father  was  my  old  friend,  your 
mother  1  highly  esteemed,  and  you  are  all  dear 
to  me  for  their  sakes." 

Here  I  ventured  to  beg  he  would  let  this 
unpleasant  business  be  buried  in  oblivion,  and 
Louise,  who  had  reluctantly  accompanied  her 
&tber,  DOW  added  her  entreaty  to  mine,  and  we 
at  length  succeeded  in  smoothing  his  somewliat 
an^y  brow,  and  extorting  a  sort  of  half  pro- 
mise to  be  present  at  the  approaching  nup- 
tials. 

Mr.  Rivers  held  up  his  watch,  and  Juliana 
gaily  placing  her  hand  over  it,  asked,  how  in 
such  good  company  it  should  dare  tell  tales? 
"  It  is,  however,  a  tale  of  truth,"  rejoined  her 
mother,  "and  carries  a  moral  not  to  be  despised ; 
to  manage  our  pleasures,  is  doubly  to  enjoy 
them ;  and  as  we  are  more  of  epicures  than 
gourmands,  we  will  reserve  the  rest  for  to-n 
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row.''  A  kin  of  poaee  Am  vrait  immdl,  mat 
the  blessiiig  aivamiuauky  and  love  tweetenad, 
the  slumbere  of  the  innalee  of  WoodlaadB. 

On  the  foUewing  eve  Mr.  Riven  opened  the 
manuscript  of  Mr.  £vaii%  and  the  Mine  pMy 
sociably  seated  arankid  hBtt,t  mmrntixtg  Us  ooiif 
tinuation  of  the  taloi  he  b^;«n  as  Mlova. 
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CHAPTER  11. 


How  ^all  1  at  this  distance  of  time  revert  to 
the  honTa  spent  in  Lovedale  ?  Was  it  that  it 
romprised  in  a  small  valley  of  three  miles  in 
length,  more  enclianting  beauty  than  could  be 
conceived  from  ita  dimeusions,  bo  as  to  render 
it  such  B  magnet  of  attraction,  that  the  hours 
^iit  in  its  sylvan  solitude  succeeded  each  other 
with  tlte  speed  of  the  wind,  and  spell-bound  me 
with  the  witchery  of  fescination  ? 

There  was  a  cause  for  that  witchery,  there 
WM  s  reason  for  that  enchantment.  My  most 
introCTDt,  and  consequently  my  happiest  days, 
were  bom  and  cherished  there — my  affections 
were  engaged,  and  the  object  was  deserving.  In 
childhood  the  acme  of  delight  was  to  crown  my 
_X«uiM  with  wild  flowers  and  call  her  queen  : 


sasmcrr  wr  r«nciFU;  os. 


facfiigB  flf  aalail  iBleteM  aarf 


ilerea  t*  a  Wf  My  I 
faineat,  wbea  plwwirt  sad  frdum  made  aw 
tread  the  faO  raoad  iif  ■wii  an  al,  and  Aen, 
when  satiety  >acc«edcd  exeos,  fnU  of  repcnt- 
anoe  aod  good  rewfares,  1  sooglit  absolution  from 
tite  geotleneGB  of  this  bmU  exemplary  of  women, 
and  never  liad  to  entreat  in  rain.  I  must  owa 
I  never  told  Iier  all,  and  de  was  too  guileless 
to  suspect  more  than  met  her  ear :  so  that 
placing  the  foult  on  the  world,  and  not  on  her 
lover,  1  lost  nothing  of  her  esteem  by  such 
confeasioDs;  on  the  contrary,  there  seemed 
■ometliing  so  ingenuous  in  these  disclosiu'es,  that 
»he  only  loved  ine  the  more.  Poor  Louise, 
little  did  she  tliink  how  nearly  1  was  preferring 
the  bold  ga/e  of  one  who  looked — "  Come, 
admire  me,"  to  her  roseate   bluah  and  almosl 


I 
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pnidery  of  manner.  However,  I  did  not  marry 
tke  gay  one ;  she  saw  another,  a  better  catch, 
and  I  determined  to  keep  true  to  my  first 
vows. 

As  yet  nothing  more  than  a  private  eng;age' 
meDt  bound  me  to  Louise,  but  it  was  an 
engagement  to  all  intenU  and  purposes;  and, 
therefore,  ought  to  have  been  considered 
sacred.  Happily  this  inconstancy  never  reached 
her  ears,  and  I  was  received  as  usual  at  the 
home  of  her  father.  I  fended,  for  all  that,  a 
marked  peculiarity  in  the  keenness  of  his  gaze 
aft  I  entered,  and  a  look  of  affectionate  solicitude 
as  he  listened  to  the  sweet  songstress  playing 
on  her  harp,  accompanying  Moore's  beautiful 
air  of  "  Farewell,  whenever  you  welcome  the 
Jioiir,"  as  made  me  uneasy ;  and  determined  me 
not  to  be  my  own  enemy  any  longer,  but  to 
seek  the  first  opportunity  to  consult  him,  with 
the  permission  of  Louise,  on  what  became  the 
first  wish  of  my  heart.  I  was  out  of  spirits 
that  evening,  and  took  leave  early ;  an  uneasy 
lind,   produces    uneasy    rest,    and    imaginary 
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whispers  kept  asking;,  for  what  purpose  were 
the  seodmental  poems  I  had  penned  on  love, 
fidelity,  and  unblemished  honour ;  and  who  were 
the  honourable ;  they  who  broke  their  word,  or 
they  who  adhered  to  it?  My  wakii^  and  sleep- 
ing thoughts  were  alike  unpleasant,  so  rising 
early.  I  strolled  out  carelessly,  and  followed  the 
windings  of  a  sheep-walk,  till  arrested  by  a  low 
wall  covered  with  ivy.  Beyond,  were  still  the 
remains  of  an  ancient  gothic  castle,  huge  frag- 
ments appeared  on  all  sides,  moss-covered,  and 
glistening  witli  dew ;  lower  in  tlie  valley  were 
some  neat  white-washed  cottages,  from  whiefer 
the  grey  smoke  curled,  and  lost  itself  in  th* 
surrounding  foliage ;  one  cottage  only,  apart 
from  the  rest,  had  no  chimney  smoking,  ito 
little  garden  was  full  of  weeds,  and  the  feni 
that  had  once  surrounded  it  was  in  part 
away.  I  walked  towards  it  with  a  sort 
undefined  curiosity  ;  on  reaching  the  door,  fam 
my  surprise,  at  hearing  my  own  name  mei 
tioned  by  a  female  voice,  saying,  "  1  assure 
you,   Mr.    Evans   is  neither    cruet    nor   hard* 
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hearted ;  if  he  is  epoken  to,  you  may  be  certain 
of  redress."  I  scarcely  tapped  at  the  door, 
tnaluDg  sure  my  kind  defender  would  for^ve 
ihe  intrusion. 

Mr.   Dormer   was   the   first  who   presented 

himself;  he  had  (judging  from  the  book  he  held 

in  his  Iiand)  been  praying  by  a  pale  emaciated 

:  her  husband  was  laid  up  with  a  fit  of 

ague,  and  Uie  only  son  of  an  age  to  work  had 

an  intermittent  fever :  they  were  my  tenants ; 

but  ae  I  left  the  sole  management  of  my  affairs 

to  my   steward,    when   Louise   (for   it  was  no 

other  than  herself, )  asked  in  what  way  they  had 

displeased  me  ?  and  added, — you  will  not  press 

for  rent  ?    I  could  only  assure  her  of  my  total 

ignorance  of  their  distress,  nor  would  I  breakfast 

I  till  relief  was  administered.     "  Well  said,  my 

I  dear  fellow  !"  and  the  praise  of  Dormer  was 

I  like  music  to  my  ears.     "  I  think,"  added  he, 

I  BmiUng,  "  we  may  give  a  carte  blanche  t«  our 

Soeur  de  la  Charity,  while  you  and  I  take  a  turn 

i  in  the  village." 

15 
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We  crossed  a  rustic  bridge  thrown  over  kl 
narrow  river,  that  runs  through  the  vaJe  titJ  lost  I 
in  the  sea,  in  perfect  silence,  till  my  companion,.! 
with  almost  a  sigh,  observed,  *'  I  wish  you  great'l 
landed  proprietors  would  take  the  trouble  i 
ejiamining  a  little  into  the  real  state  of  I 
poor;  you  would  then  see,  much  as  we  pridsl 
ourselves  in  belonging  to  this  land  of  libertjriJ 
that  our  labouring  classes  are  too  frequently 
treated  worse  tliau  slaves,  nor  do  1  think  theitfa 
sufferings  in  many  districts  are  exceeded  in  anj^ 
part  of  the  globe." 

"  But  how  can  that  be  ?"   1  rejoined,  "  whei 
our  poor-laws  are  so  admirable  ?" 

"  The  hiw  is  not  to  be  impeached,"  he  saidfa 
"  but  to  show  you  how  usually  it  is   evaded^  I 
I  will  go  no  farther  than  the  village  in  whi(^| 
we  are,  and  much  the  same  system  prevails  a 
over  England.     Here  and  there  the  well-prin- 
uipled    magistrate,    the    xealous    clergyman,    or 
the  humane  country  gentleman,  have  effected  , 
some  improvement;  but  tlie  instances  ate  few^ 
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•ml  the  half-peck  allowance  ia  enough  to  drive 
die  best  men  to  despair,  and  consequently  to 
erery  crime." 

"  Pray  explain  the  lialf-pefk  system,  I  don't 
quite  understand  it  ?" 

"  Every  poor  man  is  allowed  the  value  of  a 
faslf-peck  loaf  a  week,  (its  price  varies  according 
to  that  of  corn,)  but  the  average  is  1*.  6d.  for 
each  p«rBon  per  head,  and  tlie  clifTereiice  between 
his  wages  and  the  half-peck  loaf  is  made  up 
witli  Gd.  additional  for  clothes,  shoes,  candles, 
flee.  A  wngle  man's  allowance  is,  therefore. 
Half-peck  loaf,  per  average  -  Is.  6d. 
For  clothes,  lodging,  &c.     --06 

•2s.  Orf. 
Should  he  obtain  more  wages  than  the  two 
shillings  in  the  week,  he  has  nothing  to  receive 
from  the  parish.  When  in  winter  he  can  get 
BO  work,  some  parishes  allow  the  single  man 
half-a-crown  a  week,  on  which  he  remains  idle, 
and  must,  of  necessity,  have  recourse  to  petty 
theft,  or  other  dishonourable,  if  not  dishonest, 


ways   for   subsistence,      I   appeal   to    common 
sense   what    else    can    he   do  ?    In   some    few 
parishes,    and   those   are  very   few  indeed,    the 
clergyman  or  magistrate  insists  on  the  overseer 
finding  work  for  the  single  men  out  of  employ, 
who  are  allowed  4s,  or  4s.  Gd.,  instead  of  half-a- 
crown  in  idleness.     The  being  kept  employed 
with  even  this  small   remuneration,    (for  it  is 
not  enough  for  a  hard-working  roan,  including 
the  payment  of  his    clothes,    house-rent,  &c.) 
is   preferable    in   point  of  health  and  morals  to 
the  former  method;    but   the  independence  of 
the  labourer  is  gone  by  being  made  a  pauper. 
Yet  great  objection  has  been  found  even  to  this 
way,  for  ignorant  people  do  not  reflect  that  the 
employment  given   is  merely  to  occupy  them* 
and  they  ought  not,   therefore,   to  expect  tkd  J 
same  wages  from  the  parish,  as  if  working  i 
the    benefit    of    particular    individuals.      Bu^l 
instead  of  so  doing,  they  become  dissatJsfiedt  1 
compimn  they  have  not  enough,  sit  down  with  I 
their  spade   in    tlieir    hand,   and    do   no  good  I 
whatever.     The  married  men  are  generally  e 
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ployed  by  the  farmers,  during  the  winter,  in 
preference  to  the  single,  as  by  that  means  their 
&ni!Ues  do  not  come  so  heavily  on  the  parish, 
Sfl  they  otherwise  would  ;  for  example, — we  shall 
bDppose  tlie  married  man  to  earn  eight  shillings 
per  week ; — if  he  has  two  children  the  parish 
gives  no  allowance  whatever ;  but  for  every 
child  beyond  that  number,  be  receives  the  value 
of  die  balf-peck  loaf, — suppose  one  shilling  and 
uxpence,  and  fourpence  besides,  for  every  ne- 
cessary. That  is,  the  parochial  allowance  is 
as  follows : — 

The  man's  weekly  half-peck  Is.  ed.     s.    d. 
and  e<L  for  clothes      -       -        -     2     0 
The  wife  receives  the  same,   -  -     2     0 

Two  cliildren  half-peck,  i.  e.  Is.  Qd. 

and  4d, 38 


Which  being  less  than  hb  wages,  (we  averaged 
tliem  eight  shillings  a  week,)  he  is  supposed  to 
be  able  to  maintain  his  family,  therefore,  as  I 
■aid  before,   if  be  earns  eight  shillings  a  week 


NTIMENT    NOT    PRINCIPLE;    OR, 


lie  lias  notliing  to  receive  from  the  parish.  So, 
whether  iudustrious  or  idle  no  differetice  is  made. 
For  the  tliird  child  a  half-peck  loaf,  or  Is.  Gd.  is 
allowed,  and  the  usual  addition  of  four  pencet 
making  I^.  lOd.;  and  tlie  man,  wife,  and  two 
other  children,  7i.  Qd, — making  in  all  9*.  6d. 
Take  8s.  out  of  9a.  Qd,  remains  Is.  6d,,  which  the 
parish  make  up ;  and  this  is  all  the  poor  mtui 
has  to  live  on.  For  the  fourth  child  the  same* 
Is.  6d.  and  4d.  {U.  I0</.)— making  for 
people  \\s.  4d.  per  week.  Eigbt  shillings  oiA-' 
of  I  Is.  4d.  remains  3s.  id,  for  the  parish  to  ^vof 
and  so  on  ;  Is.  Gd.  for  each  child,  and  idf 
making  Is.  \Oil.  for  each  additional  child.  The 
few  odd  pence  allowed  above  tike  half-peck 
(N.B.  half-peck  means  the  raltic  of  a  half-peck 
loaf,  which  is  always  given  in  money,)  cann4 
<in  the  face  of  it  be  sufficient  to  furnish  fath( 
mother,  and  children,  with  clothes,  soap,  fu4 
bedding,  candles,  and  tlie  means  of  paying 
rent  of  their  miserable  cottages,  so  tliat  actually 
our  agricultural  labourers  have  not  a  sufficiency 
of  bread  to  liie  on  ;  for  if  the  wife  and  children 
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should  by  their  joint  labour  add  a  few  shillings 
more  H  week  to  the  eight  shillings  the  husband 
eariif),  that  earning  is  taken  in  account  by  the 
overseer,  and  less  relief  given,  for  they  rate 
accordingly ;  therefore,  if  a  man  has  a  ]>ig,  or 
any  thing  that  can  be  turned  into  money,  it  will 
dimiuisli  his  claim  for  support;  consequently, 
the  only  way  of  getting  a  few  pence  is  by 
cheating  the  overseer  whenever  an  opportunity 
occurs,  and  comniltting  petty  theft  and  depre- 
dation- If  the  overseer  will  not  provide  work, 
perhaps  it  ought  to  be  said,  if  the  law  is  not 
imperative  in  obliging  him  to  do  so  in  some 
way  or  other,  for  men,  women,  and  children, 
can  we  wonder  at  the  consequence  such  extreme 
poverty  will  produce  ?  Can  Britons,  the  proud, 
the  noble,  and  the  good,  know  this  expose,  be 
acquainted  with  the  iniquitous  system  of  pauper- 
izing our  country  still  pursued,  and  remain 
insensible  ?  Would  this  account  were  not  true  ! 
Would  I  could  say  there  was  a  tittle  of  esag- 
geration  in  it !  There  is  a  popular  outcry  on 
the  misery  of  the  Irish  peasantry,  and  of  thi? 
d3 
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oppressioD  under  which  they  suffer.  I  mountain, 
bad  as  their  condition  is,  our  own  are  no  way 
better.  As  the  poor-lan-s  are  now  ml  ministered, 
perhaps  even  worse,  if  closely  examined  into, 
and  they  must  continue  so  while  the  wages  of 
the  poor  are  thus  tied  up,  by  being  amaltfamatrd 
with  the  rates,  which,  in  feet,  is  little  other  than 
a  combination  of  the  strong  against  the  weak ; 
to  forward  their  own  interests.  Tlien  no  relief 
in  sickness." 

"  Here  you  are  wrong,"  said  I,  interrupting 
him;  "there  is  scarcely  a  village  without  a 
iloctor." 

"  Of  what  use,"  added  he,  "  is  a  parish 
doctor,  who,  for  fifteen  or  twenty  pounds  a  year, 
engages  to  supply  some  hundreds  of  persons 
with  medicine,  while  not  a  drop  of  broth,  or 
similar  nourishment,  ever  passes  their  lips, 
except  from  casual  charity?  The  parish  will 
not  give,  and  it  is  certain  the  restoratives  of 
sago,  arrowroot,  &c,  are  of  more  worth  to  them 
when  recovering,  than  all  the  physic  in  the 
world.      It  is  cruel   to  reduce   the   bofly. 
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then  leave  the  sufferer  to  peiish  from  wetness, 
without  making  some  provision  for  the  cuii- 
ralesceot,  who  must  at  that  time,  full  as  mucli 
as  at  any  otlier,  require  assistance.  Fur  want 
of  it,  /  Anou',  Diany  relapse,  and  death  is  the 
consequence.  Particularly  in  situations  liable 
to  agueish  complaints,  or  any  disease  tliat  is 
followed  by  extreme  debility." 

"  Surely  you  exaggerate  1" 

"I  could  bring  you  dozens  of  proofs  to  the 
contrarj' ;  the  pauper  has  just  enough  to  keep 
body  uid  soul  together,  and  nothing  allowed 
for  sickness,  which  must  sometimes  take  place; 
and  I  knew  an  instance,  when  a  very  induttriout 
man,  a  widower  with  six  young  children,  be- 
came so  ill  that  a  nurse  was  indispensable,  as  he 
was  delirious;  yet  instead  of  giving  him  extra 
allowance,  the  parish  deducted  from  his  weekly 
stipend  to  pay  the  woman ;  who  was  by  no 
means  in  regular  attendance  on  him,  by  which 
his  children,  (who  lived  all  in  die  same  room, 
with  him,)  were  half-starved. 

"  Amongst  the  many  evils  of  the  half-peck 


riMENT    KOT    1 


system,  b  that  of  its  crushing  all  incentive  t 
industry- — the   poor  man  cannot  ameliorate  hil^ 
conditioU)  if  he  attempted  to  do  so,  the  o 
would  be  sure  not  to  afford  him  relief, 
if  he  kepi  a  Bee-hive  he  would  not  be  allowej 
to  spend  the  produce,  because  in  that  case, 
would  not  be  considered  as  needing  help.    CoA- 
sequently  he   naturally  argues,   why  should 
exert  myself;  I  can  never  make  a  little  moneyjl 
but   I    must   necessarily  spend  all  my  earning! 
in  bread,  and  my  wages  are  purposely  reduct 
so  low  to  compel  me   to   the  parish  ;— 
parish  then  I  go,  and  will  benefit  myself  as  I 
can  without  tlieir  knowledge.     Here  is  the  verj 
root  of  the   evil,  how  shall  we  wonder  wbel 
people  want  every  comfort  and  necessary  of  lifH 
that   the    ratio  of  crime   increases?     Of  < 
avail  is  the  parochial   allowance  of  4«/.  or 
extra  to  the  half-peck  a  week,  for  fuel,  clothe 
and  rent,  when  a  sharp  winter  sets  inj 
though  theft  is  not  to  be  defended,  can  we  be 
severe  on  those  who,  pinched  by  the"  hard  frost, 
are  tempted  to  steal  from  our  hedges,  cut  dow^ 
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oar  young  plantations,  and  commit  many  sucli 
miaor  offences,  as  tlie  only  way  left  to  save 
themselves  and  tlieir  families  from  perishing  of 
coJd?  We  exclaim  against  tbe  poacher',  and 
adjudge  severely  the  man  who  bags  a  pheasant ; 
property  ought  to  be  held  inviolate,  and  again 
I  say,  while  there  is  no  making  wrmg, — right, 
it  is  a  sanguinary  and  cruel  law  that  takes  such 
terrible  reprisals  on  those  whom  want  finA 
mi&ery  have  driven  to  crime,  llie  very  family 
hum  you  saw  this  morning  have  no  more  Uian 
pariah  allowance,  and  that  is  not  more  than 
adequate  to  supply  tliem  with  bread;  how  are 
they  to  proWde  themselves  with  covering  by 
night,  and  a  number  of  other  necessaries,  except 
by  unlawful  means?" 

"  Why,  in  harvest  time  the  men  have  double 
wages,  and  the  women  and  children  pick  up 
soraething  by  gleaning. " 

"True,  and  this  is  the  reason  why  the  people 


Thu  ii  Dot  in  an;  wij  to  excuw  posching,  but  as  idieneu  n 
of  (he  chief  incentive  to  such  theft,  to  point  ooihowhiglily 
meotial  it  is,  for  work  lo  be  fDUnd  for  the  able- bodied  man. 
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are  not  altogether  wanting  in  clothes;  but  how 
insufficient  is  that  supply.  Living  as  they  do 
from  hand  to  moutli,  there  is  no  providence 
among  them:  show  is  preferred  to  utility,  and 
a  girl  purchases  a  fine  gown  and  a  gay  ribbofii 
lieedless  of  the  scantiness  of  her  under-clotlun^, 
nor  considers  how  she  may  feel  in  winter.  But 
they  cannot  earn  enough  for  proper  clothing, 
much  less  sufficient  to  buy  blankets,  and  1  fear 
if  our  cottages  were  to  be  searched  throughout 
Britain,  {though  i  am  not  equally  well  ac- 
quainted with  Scotland, )  such  wretchedness 
would  come  to  light  as  is  believed  by  few." 

"  Surely  if  applications  were  made  at  the  petty 
sessions,  the  magistrates  would  order  relief." 

"Melancholy  to  relate,  too  many  supportand 
uphold  the  fanners  in  pauperizing  the  country. 
The  following  circumstance  occurred  to  myself 
That  cottage  yonder,  (and  he  pointed  to  m,i 
miserable  hovel,)  was  last  winter  tenanted  by; 
a  man,  his  wife  and  five  children;  the  poor 
woman  was  fai  advanced  with  the  sixth,  and 
very  ill;  she  begged  of  her  husband  to  apply 
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lA  ih«  overseer  for  assistance,  this  was  refused 
(beyond  the  customary  value  of  the  half-peck, 
or  If.  6d.  as  Le  was  out  of  work) ;  he  then  came 
to  mei  and  I  advised  him  to  go  to  a  magistrate, 
who  told  him,  that  was  the  law,  no  more  was 
allowed,  and  be  could  do  nothing  fur  him.  1 
met  the  ma^trate  in  company  the  next  day, 
and  asked  liow  he  came  fo  give  such  a  decision, 
for  at  any  rate  he  could  have  ordered  a  month's 
temporary  relief.  I  will  not  repeat  our  con- 
versation, it  only  showed  me  liow  some  will 
steel  themselves  to  suffering.  Louise  was  in- 
defatigable in  making  clothes,  and  carrying 
little  comforts  to  the  invalid,  or  I  verily  believe 
tlie  poor  creature,  without  her  timely  aid  and 
care,  would  have  followed  her  sickly  infant  to 
the  grave.  At  another  time  I  represented  the 
shameful  state  of  tlie  poor-house — still  no  re- 
dress— and  again  to  two  different  individuals  I 
complained,  for  (in  the  workhouse  you  see 
there  on  the  green)  two  children  were  sleeping 
on  the  bare  clay  floor,  while  a  female  pauper 
in  the  same  room  admitted  a  male  lodger.  ! 
d6 
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actually  produced  the  scanty  buudle  uf  straw  In  I 
proof  of  wLnt  1  said,  and  tbis  too  at  the  pettjf  J 
sessions,  aitding  that   there  was  neither   sheet.] 
Dor  blanket:  but  it  was  in  v^n  tliat  1  remon- 
strated with  the  magistrates,  who  only  advise 
the  overseer  to  look  into  it,  without  giving  a  I 
single  order  relative  to  the  infamous  conduct  of  .1 
the  woman,   or  the    misery  of   the  little  ones.  I 
J  took  care  to  send  a  pair  of  blankets  to  due  I 
children,  but  what  change  has  taken  place  since 
I  am  not  prepared  to  say,  as  I  soon  after  left 
(he  country." 

"I    could    not    have    believed    this    State    of^ 
tilings." 

"Nevertheless  it  Is  true,  the  white-wash  ofl 
these  cottages  gives  them  a  cleanly  appearanc^J 
and  the  broken  panes  of  glass  convey  no  sensel 
of  un comfortableness  now  that  the  weather  i 
fine.  But  look,  there  is  scarcely  one  of  thenl 
proof  against  a  heavy  rain:  of  wiurse  they  can-  I 
not  pay  rent,  consequently  tlie  farmer  would  I 
sooner  the  people  were  crusheil  under  the  min%  I 
than  put  them  in  repair.     As  to  morals,  of  win 
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"  What  do  you  do  with  vour  able-bodied  men. 
wfaeo  out  c^  work  ?"  rejoined  I. 

"  Give  them  halfa-crowii  a  week  to  be  as 
idle  ss  they  please.  A  law  passed  iji  the  reign 
«f  Qae«n  Elizabeth  obliges  the  overseer  tu 
exert  bimseir  to  find  them  work,  and  give  them 
notv  wages.  Tliis  most  desirable  point  is  only 
b^rtimiiig  to  be  enforced  in  a  few  districts ; 
the  law  does  not  confine  tlie  necessity  of  pro- 
viding employment  to  the  single  men  only,  the 
ov'crseer  is  bound  by  an  old  law  to  find  work 

»((ir  every  one  who  receives  parochial  relief: 
■ken,  wumen,  and  children,  according  to  their 
llge  and  c^»dty.  Whereas,  now-a-days,  when 
tkey  *PP'y>  work  is  as  constantly  refused,  and 
njr  wisk  is  to  turn  yoar  attention  to  tlie  very 
•huneful  way  in  which  tlie  laws  are  enforced, 
or  latber  to  the  still  less  excusable  neglect  of 
litem  aliogellter.  Of  course,  our  poor-rates  arc 
I  extravagant  height,  while  vice  and  penury 
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exist  to  a  frigbtful  deg^ree.  A  general  state  of 
demoralizatiun  pervades  the  whole,  and  calls 
loudly  for  reform ;  and  tUia  can  only  be  attained 
by  our  legislature  taking  some  eSBcacious  means, 
that  what  their  wiEdom  enacted  in  the  Commons' 
House,  should  be  practically  felt  in  the  cottage; 
the  power  of  the  overseer  abridged,  or  what 
might  be  better,  monthly  visitors  appointed  to 
inspect  the  books,  and  see  that  he  obeyed  the 
law.  The  leading  articles  of  the  law  ought  to  be 
[irinted,  and  hung  up  iu  some  conspicuous  place, 
and  he  subject  to  a  fine  for  non-conformity. 
(He  is  liable  to  a  penalty,  but  I  hardly  know 
an  instance  where  the  books  are  regularly  kept 
or  properly  examined.) 

"Still,  this  would  not  secure  the  desired  object 
without  the  co-operation  of  the  clergyman  of 
the  parish,  and  the  neighbouring  magistraiesj 
and  when  it  happens,  (as  happen  it  must  out  of  I 
the  number  existing  in  the  country,)  that  an] 
arc  negligent,  if  commissions  from  one  count 
were  appointed  to  inspect  the  parishes  of  ano* 
ther,  and  to  report  on  oath  respecting   thei 
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the  laws  migbt  be  executed  with  greater  fide- 
lity ;  there  would  at  aoy  rate  be  some  chance  of 
the  peasantry  meetiiig  redress,  whereas  now  they 
have  none." 

"  But,  my  dear  Sir,  do  you  not  think  thie 
total  neglect  occurs  only  in  an  isolated  village 
here  and  there  ?  Remember,  the  magistracy  are 
not  only  the  wealthiest^  but  the  best  educated 
men  in  the  land; — is  it  likely  so  respectable  a 
body  would  act  so  culpably  ?" 

"  Evans  ! — If  1  said,  '  thou  art  t/ie  Ttum,' 
would  you  not  feel  shocked  and  indignant  ? 
But  let  me  ask,  what  have  r/ou  done  lliese  tlu-ee 
years  towards  inspecting  the  condition  of  the 
poor  ?  In  pecuniary  help  I  know  you  have  been 
liberal,  without  ever  inquiring  how  that  money 
was  disposed  of>  you  have  spoken  admirably 
at  times  at  the  patriotic  club.  Has  your 
patriotism  led  you  to  a  close  inquiry,  a  pradical 
one,  into  tlie  subject  on  which  we  are  speaking; 
your  sister  supports  a  girls'  school,  lias  she  ever 
given  herself  the  trouble  to  superintend,  or 
inquire  into  the  way  it  is  conducted  ?    Louise, 
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also  baa  a  school,  but  she  watches  over  it,  ela 
like  all  other  Institudoiis,  abuse  would  creep  ii 
You  have  ako  attended  at  petty  sessions)— 
own,  candidly,  have  you  not  suited  your  de< 
Hions  to  the  wish  of  the  overseer  or  wealthyi 
farmer,  and    ^veu    orders    without   atteiidin 
sufficiently  to  the  complaints  of  the  poor  manS 
In  short,  siding  with   the  strongest,   have   yoi 
not  approved,  where   you  ought  to   have  ex- 
amined? Yet,  you  certainly  are  not  worse  than— 
many ;  besides,  you  have  been  nearly  the 
time  absent,  which  is  an  excuse,  however  i 
one,  for  being  as  ignorant  of  the  truth  of  whi 
1  have  said  as  you  appear.     Reflect,  my  friendi 
and  you  will  see  the  necessity  as  well  as  diS 
cuity  of  changing  long-standing  abuses  ; 
not  the  fiourish  of  rhetoric  I  want,  it  is  yoiq 
time  and  exertion   I   require,  much  more   I 
your  money,  needfid  as  it  is," 

"You  shall  have  both,"  I  eagerly  exctaimed;- 
"my  eyes  are  quite  open   to   my  supinenesitJ 
and  I  see  by  nei/hct,  I  may  become  criminal, 
and  have  been  so  in  more  instances  than  one." 
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*'  When  we  are  willing  to  improve  from  the 
past,"  saifl  Mr.  D.,  "  the  beauty  of  sentiment 
forms  a  graceful  drapery  round  the  somewhat 
austere  form  of  principle;  without  impeding  its 
movements  or  changing  its  course,  we  may 
permit  her  companion  to  scatter  roses  in  the  ■ 
way,  provided  too  much  attention  is  not  paid  in 
gathering  up  the  flowers.  Let  us  enter  this 
cottage, — we  tapped  gently,  and  it  was  opened 
by  a  curly-beaded  boy,  who  answered  Mr. 
Dormer's  question  of  how  his  father  was,  by 
saying,  "  Here's  mother,  please  your  hotiour, 
aJie'U  tell." — ■"  My  good  man  is  not  long  for 
this  world,"  slie  sai<l,  "  but  we  thank  you  much 
for  your  goodness  towards  us ;  the  doctor  said 
he  only  wanted  better  food  to  restore  liini,  but 
tlte  parish  would  not  increase  his  allowance, 
and  what  you  so  kindly  sent  will  not  keep  on 
his  stomach — it  is  too  late — he  has  had  little 
else  than  dry  bread  these  six  months,  for  he  has 
l>een  too  ill  to  work  !"  Mr.  Dormer  promised 
to  see  the  doctor  lumself,  and  hear  what  had 
best  be  done. 
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We  quitted,  and  went  into  another  ;  the  ' 
members  of  it  were  in  good  health,  but  in 
perfect  idleness ;  the  man  said  he  could  not 
procure  work, — he  had  a))[)lied  to  the  overseer, 
who  answered,  that  he  would  have  enough  to  do 
if  he  had  to  set  tlie  whole  village  to  labour. 
I  shall  never  forget  the  scene  !  A  strong  robust 
rustic  was  playing  with  his  children  at  chucking 
stones,  while  the  mother,  on  an  old  broken 
stool,  sat  looking  listlessly  on,  without  any  one 
tiling  to  do  throughout  the  day,  although  the 
whole  place  was  dirty  in  the  extreme,  looking 
as  if  it  had  not  been  swept  for  a  month. 

"  Surely,"  I  said,  as  we  left  them,  "  it  would 
be  easy  to  keep  the  place  cleaner."  ^fl 

"  How,"  rejoined  Mr.  Dormer,  "  can  y4^| 
suppose  any  pride  of  feeling  should  exist,  when 
there  is  neither  encouragement  to  industry,  nor 
punishment  for  vice :  this  man  is  known  to  be  a 
poacher,  and  notoriously  bad,  but  the  parish 
will  not  be  at  the  expense  of  sending  him  to 
the  house  of  correction ;  and  even  dtil  they  do 

I,  what  is  to  become  of  him  on  his  quitting  it? 


m 
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The  vcstrj",  knowing  tliey  would  Lave  to  main- 
tain him,  thiuk  only  of  doing  what  is  cheapest, 
not  what  would  be  most  beiiclicial  to  society." 
"  Dreadful ! — What  can  be  done?" 
**  Establish  workhouses,  and  compel  the  exe- 
catioD  of  the  laws ;  at  little  C —  the  workhouse 
was  aboluhed  because  it  was  thought  the  poor 
people  preferred  going  there.  Could  there  be 
a  greater  proof  of  the  inroad  of  misery  ■*  Of 
how  much  relief  was  needed,  not  that  little 
taken  away.  Such  is  the  truth  regarding  tlie 
ooodition  of  the  greatest  portion  of  the  peasantry 
of  England ;  happy  am  I,  however,  to  say,  that 
here  and  there  a  change  is  begun ;  and  active 
magtBtrates,  and  zealous  clergymen  hare,  where- 
ever  their  talent  and  energy  have  been  exerted, 
effected  a  most  surprising  and  beneficial  change. 
StuA  are  your  men  of  principle,  such  deserve 
well  of  their  country ;  and  not  of  their  country 
only,  but  of  mankind  at  large.  I  am  not  a 
magistrate,  I  sometimes  wish  I  were,  as  it  would 
enable  me  very  materially  to  extend  my  spliere 
of  usefulness.     To  show  you  what  may  be  done. 
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you  must  some  day  accompany  mc  to  the 

of ,  and  see  wliat  my  friend  B.,  by  dint 

perseverance,  lias  actiieved,      About  six  yei 
ainee,   he  was   appointed   Rector,   without 
least  solicitation  on  his  part,  on  the  death 
the  incumbent,  by  the  late  Bishop  of  Durham, 
who   is  well  known   to  have   acted  5'equently 
in  the  same  liberal  and  praise-worthy  maiinof 
when  merit  has  reached  his  knowledge,  thougl 
as  in   this  case,  without  the  slightest  personal* 
acquaintance.  "  Has  not  he  written  on  the  poor- 
laws,  and  is  called  the  '  Man  of  Ross  ?' "     The 
same, — but  to   the  point;    his  parish  contai 
about  500  souls,  all  of  whom  were  on  the  rat 
except  those  few  farmers  who  paid  them, 
the  half-peck  system,  as  I  have  just  explmnt 
it,  was  pursued   with   all   its    attendant   ev 
After  much  ixouble,  the  farmers  agreed  to  ei 
ploy  evfn/  ablc-bodit-d  man  throughout  the  y 
(both  married  and  single,)  in  proportion  to  thi 
number  of  acres  of  land  each  possessed ;  g 
Rufficient  wages  to  the  labourer  to  keep  bin 
his  vn(e,  and  two  children  off  the  parish— 
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siHiuently  off  the  poor-rates,  and  it  was  found, 
though  the  wages  varied  according  to  the  price 
of  corn,  tlmt  tlie  plan  answered.  The  honest 
pride  of  not  being  a  pauper  began  to  return, 
and  the  cotter  was  equally  happy  and  indus- 
trious. Yet  this  would  not  bare  succeeded 
had  not  B.  insisted  that  each  cottage  should 
have  a  small  piece  of  ground,  and  whatever  the 
cotter  earned  in  after  hours,  as  well  as  whatever 
his  wife  and  children  obtained  by  their  thrift, 
should  be  entirely  their  own  :  the  overseer  could 
not  touch  it,  tliis  gave  a  stimulus  to  their  efforts, 
and  bees,  poultry  for  market,  potatoes,  besides 
cabbages,  &c.  for  their  daily  consumption,  en- 
abled them  to  live  better  and  pay  their  rent,  (a 
thing  almost  unheard  of  under  the  old  system), 
and  tlie  reut  being  paid,  it  was  found  advan- 
tageous to  keep  such  cottages  in  repair." 

"Surely  the  farmer  bad  not  to  pay  his  men 
in  temporary  sickness,  or  when  any  bodily  injury 
nnJilted  them  for  work  ?" 

"  Certainly  not,  and  therefore  they  were  sent 
to  the  poor-bouse  till  recovered,  and  the  wife  to 
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attend  during  the  day,  unless  from  tlieir  ^ 
character  maintenance  was  sent  them  daily  I 
their  own  homes." 

"  But  what  was  done  with  the  children  ;- 
have  provided  only  for  two,  whereas  more  i 
quently  tliere  are  six,  ten,  or  a  dozen  ?" 

"  As  it  woidd  never  do  for  a  farmer  to  liaHI 
to  provide  entirely  for  such  uumerous  familiei 
every  child  beyond  tico  the  parisli  had  to  mat 
tain  at  the  workhouse  ;  where  there  was  an  in 
fant-sehool   for   children   from    a   year   old;  h 
matron  superintended,  and   the  steadiest   { 
were  chosen  to  act  as  nurses,  by  which  they  li 
came  qualified,  after  three  years'  good  condiU 
to  go  out  in  that  capacity,  receiving  a  rew: 
of  three  pounds  each  for  clothes,  and  their  nai 
inserted  in  the  book  of  merit." 

*'  What  was   their    occupation   during   that 
three  years :  nurses  are  an  idle  sort  of  persi 
yet  I  own  I  have  not  had  much  knowledge  I 
them  ?" 

"  I  grant  there  is  truth  in  your  observatiel 
but  it  applies  not  here ;  suppose  each  girl  I 
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the  chai^i?  of  four  cliildrea,  (the  mothers  arv 
obliged  to  take  them  by  half-past  raven  in  tbe 
morning,  sleeping  or  not,  as  that  might  be). 
At  one  end  of  the  school  are  a  number  of  small 
cribs,  in  which  clean  straw  is  daily  laid  and  a 
blanket  doubled  in  two  prepared  for  the  sleepy 
or  sickly  ones  to  He  between.  The  nurws  have 
then  to  wash  them  in  t«pid  water  from  head  to 
foot,  (a  steady  married  woman  alwa)-s  present), 
small  tooth  combs  are  prohibited,  and  soap  and 
flannel  only  tised.  Half  an  hour  is  allowed  for 
this  process ;  the  little  creatures  are  then  fed  on 
bread  and  milk  or  oatmeal  gruel,  nature  dictate* 
the  quantity,  and  the  matron  has  to  see  they 
are  neither  starved  nor  crammed,  'lliis  done, 
the  nurees  are  permitted  to  breakfast  If  the 
girl  whose  turn  it  was  to  superintend,  made  the 
gruel  Imnpy,  she  went  without  salt  at  her  d 
ner,  and  had  to  eat  what  she  spoiled,  or  if  re- 
peatedly so  careless,  was  otherwise  punished,  for 
in  that  slate  it  is  not  wholesome  for  children. 
In  short,  the  nurses  had  to  wash,  keep  the  chil- 
dren's clothes  in  repair,  feed,  teach,  as  well  as 
15 
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exercise  ttem,  and  report  tbeir  bodily  hei 
every  day  at  five  o'clock  in  tlie  winter,  and  I 
liour  later  iu  the  summer,  wlieii  tbe  mothers  a 
to  take  them  home ;  by  this  means  the  motl 
had  also  then  time  to  mend,  wash,  spin,  &c.,  I 
which   she  could  earn  something.      After  i 
years'  old,  these  infants  are  removed  to  an  oM 
|)arochial  school,  where  they  are  laiight  r 
writing,  and  arithmetic,  one  hour  iu  the  i 
ing,  and  one  in  die  afternoon, — an  hour  to  pla 
and  breakfast,  the  same  at  dinner,  and  tlte  inter- 
mediate hours  are  occupied  in  weaving,  carding, 
and  other  employments,  often  out  of  doors.  * 
ing,  stoning,  &c.  till  five  oclock,  when  they  s 
and  play  till  bedtime ;  prayers  are  read  in  I 
school-room  night  and  morning.     Tbe  girls  a 
busied  in  their  own  school-room,  (adjoining  I 
infants'  school,)   in  sewing,  spinning,  knittiii| 
&c.  and  their  work  is  either  sold  or  turned  ii 
clothes  for  themselves,  and  the  benefit  of  t 
{larish,  the  older  girls  take  it  in  turn  to  ( 
scour,  attend  the  sick,  and  to  be  in  every  « 
useful,  in  fact,  as  much  employed  as  they  wui 
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be  in  a  well-managed  workliou.se,  and  time  re- 
fmiaUd,  not  lost,  brings  in  an  almost  sufficient 
reUim  for  defraying  llie  expense  of  tlieir  edu- 
cation, dutliing,  and  provision.  With  them, 
likewKe,  prayers  are  siud  night  and  morning. 
Every  young  person  receives  a  Bible  and  Prayer- 
book  on  quitting  the  school.  They  all  sleep  at 
but  cannot  remain  to  assist  beyond  the 
proper  boura  without  leave,  which  is  never  re- 
i«d  if  the  purport  is  explained  to  be  for  use 
d  not  for  idleness.  This  is  not  theoretically, 
bat  practically  true :  virtue  has  returned  with 
industry — and  with  industry  happiness.  The 
overseer  supplies  the  raw  material,  and  tliere  is 
BO  want  of  hands.  Of  course  a  child  having 
ftny  infectious  complaint,  is  taken  into  the  in- 
firmary :  no  improvement  can  take  place  with- 
out such  a  building,  where  those  past  work  may 
be  admitted,  the  sick  attended  to,  and  the  re- 
fractory punished  by  hard  labour  or  solitary 
confinement — with  labour  on  the  Auburn  plan, 
Uuui  which  there  b  not  a  better.  There  are 
H     proper  ^'isitors  appointed,  and  it  is  delightful  to 

H  VOL.  I. 
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see  the  ^ood  order  and  comfort  tliat  prei 
The  poor-rates  are  considerably  reduced,  and 
will  no  doubt  be  lessened  every  year.  Every 
parish  has  land  belonging  to  it,  and  in  that  of 
my  friend,  I  am  glad  to  say  a  profitable  use  is 
made  of  it.  Grass  is  kept  for  two  cows,  and  a 
considerable  portion  laid  out  in  a  kitchen -garden 
for  the  use  of  the  workhouse ;  tlie  rest  is  divided 
amongst  those  with  the  largest  fuiniUes,  and 
they  pay  a  trifling  rent  to  the  parish,  according 
to  the  annual  produce:  by  this  means  it  must 
be  advantageous  to  the  cultivator.  But  you 
had  better  accompany  me  one  day  to  judge  for 
yourself,  and  contrast  that  village  with  this : 
there  are  scarcely  any  gentry  in  eitlier. 

"  An  admirable  practice  I  must  name,  which 
cost«  a  mere  trifle,  and  dues  the  greatest  good. 
The  loan  of  a  linen  box  containing  every  necee- 
sarj'  article  of  clothing  for  an  infant  during  a 
month,  with  some  few  things  I  foi^et  what,  for 
the  mother:  ihe  box  is  also  provided  with  n 
I'rayer-book,  and  a  broad  mark  at  the  baptismal 
service,  to  remind  the  woms 
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iboald  b^,  afler  returning  thanks  to  God  f<ir  her- 
self^ that  of  bringing  lier  child  within  the  pale 
of  that  Church  of  which  she  is  a  member.  A 
(juart  of  oatmeal,  with  directions  how  to  make 
gruel  is  added ;  the  latter  was  my  wife's  idea, 
and  a  very  good  one  I  deem  it.  She  has  a  chest 
of  this  description,  and  gives  half  a  crowii  to 
the  woman  if  the  contents  are  returned  clean 
and  tn  good  order :  in  no  instance  that  I  have 
beard  of,  has  she  had  cause  of  complaint.  Why 
should  not  every  parish  throughout  the  king- 
dona  have  these  boxes?  The  first  expense  need 
not  exceed  three  pounds,  or  four  at  farthest,  and 
twelve  or  fourteen  shillings  a-year  would  keep 
tliem  op. 

*'  Let  bnt  a  few  influential  men  in  each  county 
advocate  the  cause  of  the  poor,  by  personally 
inspecting  their  condition,  instead  of  swelling 
the  columns  of  the  newspapers  by  munificent 
Bubscriptions  for  foreigners,  and  as  often  for 
foreign,  distress  in  other  countries;  let  charity 
bt^K  at  hnrn,  and  when  those  of  our  own  kin,  ' 
denizens  of  our  own  soil,  are  no  longer  pau- 
E  2 
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perized,  and  broken  down  by  want,  then,  and 
liien  only,  may  a  grand  display  of  liberality  to 
strangers  be  eommendable. 

"  Evans,  I  am  earnest  in  my  cause  :  you  bare 
succeeded  to  a  noble  fortune, — yet  remember 
you  are  but  a  steward  of  your  riches,  and  mi 
sooner  or  later  give  an  account  of  your  stewai 
ship.  I  have  no  son,  but  1  regard  you  in  tint 
light,  from  the  long  intimacy  and  friendship 
1  l>ore  your  excellent  father,  whose  only  failing 
was  an  over  indulgent  and  too  indolent  dispost- 
tion,  which  you  seem  to  inherit  I  have  often 
wished  for  an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  y«ft| 
seriously  on  the  subject  of  the  poor,  particularly:: 
of  this  parish,  in  which  so  large  a  part  of 
domains  are  situated,  that  your  efforts  mighl 
co-operate  with  mine  towards  effecting  soi 
improvement." 

"But,  dear  sir,  those  wealthy  farmers  wbD^ 
are  resident,  not  like  myself,  who  am  neror; 
fixed,  had  we  not  better  consult  them 

"  I  have  consulted  tliem,"  replied  Mr.  Dor-j 
mer,  **  but  to  little  purpose :  for  the  plain 
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of  tbe  case  is  tlus,  as  long  as  the  ainoimt  of 
wagres  is  am^gamated  witli  the  rates,  instead  of 
beiag,  as  it  ought,  eniirely  separated  and  in- 
dependcDt  of  them,  it  is  uot  tlie  interest  of 
the  rich  farmers,  who  settle  the  amoimt,  to 
change  it.  If  they  could  make  the  people  live 
on  air  (and  reducing  them  to  the  half-peck  ig 
going  as  near  as  they  can),  it  would  be  better 
still  for  their  pockets;  whenever,  therefore,  the 
nauagement  is  in  their  hands,  there  remains 
tittle  hope  of  any  amelioration ;  and  they  ate 
equally  insensible  to  the  need  of  the  small 
&nner,  who  always  pays  more  than  a  fair  pro- 
portion." 

"How  b  that?" 

"From  not  having  much  capital,  the  smaller 
&niien  are  obliged  to  employ  more  hands, 
unce  every  inch  of  land  with  them  has  its  value ; 
therefore,  their  farms  are  in  a  higher  state  of 
cultivation,  as  they  cannot  afford  to  let  any 
part  lie  wate;  hence  they  pay  more  labourers 
■a  proportion.  The  whole  parish,  as  I  have 
bild  you,  are  on  the  rates,  therefore  tlie  rich 
e3 
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^mers,  not  being  under  an  equal  necessity  of 
employing  as  many  workmen  as  tbey  would 
otherwise  be  necessitated  to  do,  suffer  a  con- 
eiderable  part  to  lie  follow,  by  which  the 
ground  is  improved,  and  the  number  of  hands 
saved,  making  the  burden  of  supporting  the 
poor  fall  unequally,  for  they  rate  according  to 
the  number  of  acres  they  possess,  not  the  num- 
ber of  men  employed  on  them.  We  have  two 
gentlemen  farmers  who  give  work  to  a  number 
of  persons  during  the  year;  and  who  once  tried 
to  oblige  the  rich  farmers  to  take  their  foir 
proportion  of  men.  A  census  was  made  of  the 
population,  and  of  the  number  of  acres  in  the 
parish,  with  fair  deductions  for  the  difference  of 
soil  and  loss  Irom  hedges,  &c. ;  it  n-as  found  to 
contain  ninety  labouring  men  and  thirty  grown 
up  lads — which  divided  according  to  the  number 
of  acres  in  the  parish,  would  have  given  to 
each  farmer  one  man  for  thirty  acres,  and  one 
boy  to  ninety  or  a  hundred.  So  you  see  the 
parish  has  nearly  three  thousand  acres, — and 
the  object  these  gentlemen  proposed,  waa,  that 
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ftU  the  able-bodied  men  and  grown  up  lads, 
fthonld  be  kept  constantly  and  permanently  in 
work  tbroagbout  the  year  at  reasonable  wages. 
By  which  means  no  man  or  boy,  able  to  be 
iisefid,  could  ever  be  out  of  employment,  but 
might  always  earn  a  sufficiency  to  provide  for 
himself;  indeed,  more  than  himself:  if  needed, 
a  wife  and  two  children,  which  would  leave  the 
remainder  of  his  children,  (if  he  had  any  more 
than  two,)  the  sick,  and  those  past  work,  to 
receive  from  the  rates :  but,  unfortunately,  thin 
admirable  plan  was  effectually  opposed  by  those 
whose  farms  contained  about  three  or  four 
fauDdred  acres,  who,  finding  they  did  not  require 
such  a  proportion  of  men,  small  as  it  must  be 
owned  it  is,  would  not  agree,  while  in  the  same 
breath,  they  acknowledged  that  the  land  could 
not  be  well  cuUii'ated  with  a  less  number ;  In- 
deed, as  I  before  observed,  tlie  small  farmers 
are  obliged  to  employ  more  than  proportionably, 
from  cultivating  the  whole  of  their  laud,  which  the 
great  farmers  only  do  in  part,  and  they  would 
ha*e  had  no  objection  to  this  arrangement." 
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"  Certainly ;  1  now  clearly  understand  Um 
mbery  a  few  wealthy  ^mers  often  cause,  when 
tliey  cany  all  the  weight  in  the  parish,  aad 
make  their  calculations  only  according  to  self- 
interest.  Yet,  they  are  '  penny  wise  and  pound 
foolish ;'  for  1  verily  believe  a  more  enlightened 
policy  would  be  cheaper  in  the  end." 

"  Most  assuredly  it  would ;  and  when  it  is 
taken  into  account,  bow  easily  each  parish  might 
become  flourishing,  and  almost  entirely  inde- 
pendent of  poor-rates,  is  it  not  a  disgrace  on 
our  country,  that  professing  so  much  principlci 
there  should  in  reality  be  so  great  a  want  of  its 
exertion  ?" 

"  Another  evil,  I  should  think,  must  arise  from 
the  number  of  absentees." 

"  No,"  answered  Mr,  D.,  "  this  evil  would 
not  have  been  seriously  felt  if  the  plan  these 
gentlemen  proposed  bad  been  adopted,  in  strict 
conjunction  with  the  law  compelling  the  over- 
seer to  provide  work,  or  the  material  of  the 
Mme,  and  if  he  had  bought  it  up  when  finished, 
being  done   by  the  women  and  children;  and 
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dso  by  boj's  and  men,  incapable  of  bard  labour, 
■fbo  couM  yei  do  something  according  to  their 
age  and  strength.  AU,  if  the  f ore-mentioned 
aarrow-minded  system  was  abolished,  could  not 
but  bring  grist  to  the  mill.  In  titis  case  the 
liel])  of  tlie  charitable  need  be  scarcely  wanted, 
or  at  most,  coals  and  blankets,  at  reduced  prices, 
in  tbe  winter,  might  be  the  utmost  ever  re- 
qtiitvd.  Vet,  when  necessary,  and  under  certain 
reMrictions,  the  parish  ought  to  provide  meane, 
eidier  as  a  loan,  or  as  a  reward  of  sobriety  and 
iodostry,  or,  let  the  pauper  repay  it  in  extra 
work.  80  that,  in  tact,  I  would  do  away  witbtlie 
present  great  need  of  private  charity,  or  nearly 
to." 

"  But  I  suppose  you  would  not  do  away  with 
charitable  institutions?" 

"  Uh  no  !  Tar  from  it,  our  public  institutions 
are  admirable  ; — may  the  number  only  increase ; 
more  especially,  alms-houses  for  the  aged,  who 
have  borne  the  best  characters,  and  reared  up 
their  families  in  good  and  religious  habits,  prac- 
ucal  and  useful.     That  such  might  not  die  in  a 
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workhouse,  which  should  be  rather  for  the  h 
deserving;,  unless  a  separate  w-ing  were  kept 
aa  abode  of  higher  honour ;  for  it  is  very  di 
ble  that  such  praise-worthy  folk  should 
distinction,  as  well  as  every  comfort  ihey 
reasonably  desire.  And  what  a  stimulus  wi 
such  a  provision  be  towards  promoting 
conduct ! 

"  What  I  have  said  applies  only  to  our 
cultural  districts,  wliere  the  people  arc  born, 
die  on  the  soil.  Manufacturing  towns,  being  so 
differently  situated,  I  in  no  way  refer  to  them, 
though  it  appears  to  me  something  might  be 
done  for  them  also.  However,  we  have  already 
transgressed  the  breakfast  hour  with  our 
discourse,  which  has,  nevertheless,  only 
slightly  and  superficially  enumerated  a  few 
the  leading  iacts  and  causes  of  the  distri 
our  labouring  classes;  a  wretchedness  neither 
to  be  conceived  nor  believed  by  those  who  only 
pass  cursorily  through  the  country,  or  who 
delight  in  sketcliing  the  picturesque  site  of  our 
ueat  and  pretty  cottages,  without  ever  enl 
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to  inquire  how  the  cotter  derives  his  subsistence, 
or  wliat  are  Lis  actual  means  of  resource  in 
ndmess,  or  when  labouring  under  the  decrepi- 
tude of  age. 

"  Do  you  propose  remaming  long  in  this 
neighbourhood  ?"  asked  Mr.  Dormer. 

How  a  simple  question  will  sometimes  abash, 
if  connected  with  any  thought  that  engrosses 
the  mind  !  I  remember,  had  he  asked  me  to 
solre  the  hardest  problem  in  Euclid,  I  could 
have  done  it  with  greater  facility.  However, 
I  <Ii^  answer  ;  but  prefer  passing  over  the 
anxiously  interesting  tenor  of  our  conversation, 
tilii  with  many  very  pleasant  and  cheerful 
feelings,  we  entered  a  superb  avenue  of  elms, 
which  led  to  the  parsonage;  there  we  arrived, 
and,  nothing  loth,  I  accepted  an  invitation  to 
break&Ht.  We  formed  a  deU[;;htful  social  circle : 
our  chat  embraced  a  variety  of  gay  and  joyous 
discussion;  but  it  was  beginning  to  take  rather 
a  more  serious,  though  in  no  way  saddening 
turn,  when,  contrary  to  ail  expectation,  Lord 
Ereby  was  announced.  His  presence  could,  with- 
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out  much  regret,  have  been  lUspensed  with  ■ 
that  moment;  and  it  required  some  effort  i 
politeness,  on  my  part,  to  receive  my  futu 
brother-in-law  with  the  cordiality  I  desired  I 
manifest. 

"  Why,  Evans,  where  have  you   been  ?* 
exclaimed.     "  I  am  sure  Mr."  Dormer  will  exci 
my  intrusion,"^ (as  he  turned  and  bowed,) — 
"  when  he  hears  the  anxiety  your  extraordinary 
absence  has  occasioned  the  family  at  Lovedale. 
Your  sister  has  twice  been  in  hysteries,^ — old  Irish 
Joan  will  have  you  dead,  and  has  sent  for  the_ 
doctor  ]    And  a  dozen  workmen,  moreover,  bxri 
a  holiday,  for  the  purpose  of  looking  after  yw 
body,  which  certainly  they  do  not  expect  ( 
find  comfortably  seated  between  tea  and  t 
In  ^food  earnest,   your  wits  must  undoubte 
have  been  in  the  clouds,  for  you  gave  no  i 
mation  yesterday  of  your   intention  of  dining 
nut.      Emma  waited  and  wondereil  till  half-paNt 
seven;  and  it  necms,  instead  of  even  giving  » 
look  into  ilie  drawing-room  to  say  good  night, 
when  you  returned,  yon  entered  your  bed-room. 
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with  a  skulking  thii?f-Iike  step,  closed  the  door, 
and  had  actually  been  seen  wandering  on  the 
beac}i  before  six  o'clock  this  morning  !" 

"  But,"  said  I,  interrupting  him,  "  how  came 
you  into  tLis  part  of  tlie  world;  surely,  is  not 
that  as  great  a  phenomenon  as  my  early 
mi»ff  ?" 

he  gaily  said,    "  works  wonders  in 
'  and  he  gave  me  one  of  his  queer  look*. 


say. 
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few ;  however,  as  I  Batter  myself,  and  otben 
most  probably  likewise  t^ncy,  they  belong  to 
the  latter  class,  let  me  tell  you,  I  was  up  before 
sun-rise,  and  as  fast  as  four  liorses  could  post, 
reached  Foley  Hall  by  eight;  und  on  learning 
your  sister  was  at  Lovedale,  I  basteited  thither, 
and  found  her  au  dhetpoir  ;  so  seeing  th»t 
affairs  could  never  prosper  without  your  pre- 
sence, I  determined  to  search  after  you  myself, 
and  acconlingly  traced  you  here  j  and  must  beg 
of  you  to  return  with  me,  for  the  lawyers  will  be 
tired  of  waiting,  —by  the  bye,  they  accompanied 
me  from  Foxbrush." 
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"  Ah !"  I  added,  "  Emma  is  of  age  to-dayv 
and  can  dispose  of  her  property,  all  but  the 
East  India  bonds,  which  require  my  si^ature 
and  concurrence  to  transfer,  which,  had  you 
not  found  me  compos,  would  be  impossible,  Utr 
1  know  there  is  some  clause,  by  which,  unleM 
attested  in  my  own  liand,  fifteen  thousand 
pounds  wuuld  devolve  to  Maria.  As  it  is,  let 
me  cungratulate  you  and  myself,  that  I  am  safe 
and  sound.  Pray  hasten  to  my  sister,  who,  I 
dare  say,  has  made  me  the  hero  of  at  least  some 
ten  or  twenty  mysterious  murders — or  perh^w, 
killed  Rie  more  nobly,  my  horse  may  have  pre- 
cipitated me  o'er  a  beetling  clitf,  or  drowned  me 
in  a  rapid  torrent !" 

*'  A  truce  with  nonsense,"  he  said ;  and  wisli- 
ing  the  family  a  good  morning,  we  proceeded 
homewards.  Business  was  the  order  of  the  day, 
and  parchments  unrolled,  read,  tied,  and  rolled 
up  again,  made  Emma,  after  the  first  chiding 
at  my  disappearance,  without  giving  due  notice 
L  of  where  1  was  going,  become  all  attention, 
iwhile  the  marriage  contract  was  discussed,  and 
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fin&Uy  agreed  to  by  all  parties.  Mr.  Twig  and 
Mr.  Doe,  (lawyers  of  the  first  celebrity,)  tien 
took  leave. 

In  consequence  of  Lord  Ereby's  recent  ap- 
pointment, in  a  high  official  capacity  at  tlie 
Court  of  Naples,  it  was  needful  that  the  mar- 
riage should  be  deferred  no  longer,  and  the 
Wednesday  of  the  ensuing  week  was  the  day 
fixed.  It  was  this  necessity  of  leaving  England 
at  the  end  of  a  month,  from  the  day  he  arrived 
at  Lovedale,  (of  which  Emma  woa  not  aware,) 
that  hurried  his  movements,  and  caused  his  rising 
even  esrlier  than  myself. 

"  And  we  must  think  of  resting  ourselves," 
said  Mr.  Rivers  abruptly ;  "  not  but  what  I  own 
I  feel  interested  in  the  life  of  a  man  who  was 
t<ar  so  long  a  period  our  neighbour;  and  who, 
though  distant  in  manner,  and  in  no  way  very 
approachable,  I  coold  never  think  cynical  or 
badly  disposed." 

"  Nor  I,  either,"  said  Kale:  "  I  know  he 
was  very  charitable,  and  many  a  trait  of  bene- 
volence has  come  to  my  knowledge,  that  he  had 
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e^ipresely  forttidden  to  be  made  kuown.  Thelt  J 
account  lie  gives  uf  tlie  poor  in  his  time  is  sadtt' 
indeed  !" 

"  Yet,"  added  lier  fatLer,   "  is  it  not  sadder  ■ 
stili  to  know  tlie  same  unfeeling  eystem  is  now  i 
pursued '  ?  we  rather  retrograde  than  advance; — >  »J 
this  age  of  display  and  refinement  may  improve  ifl 
the  manners,  but  vitiates  the  heart; — for  corrup- 
tion cannot  fail  to  enter  where  public  applause  ■' 
and  notoriety  is  desired,  courted,  and  sought  u 
after,  and  the  trump  of  a  little  momentary  fame  ^i 
preferred  to   that  conduct  which  springs  from  ■' 
truly  Christian  motii'es,  such  as  bestowing  alms 
in    secret,    privately     relieving    the    distresi<ed 
around  us,  and  following  the  Divine  command, 
of  not  letting  the  left  hand  know  what  the  right   i 
hand   doeth.     This  is  virtue,  to  attain   it  re-  < 
quires   humility :    the   humble    fear   God — tlie  i 
humble    seek    Him — the    meek    commune    in 
secret,  and  laying  aside  all  pride  and  vanity, 
act  from  love  to  Him,  the  Oranipresenr. — nor 
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tliiak  for  one  instant  whether  their  good  tleeda 
are  known  to  the  world  or  not.  I  do  not  mean 
to  imply  that  ail  cliitrity  which  is  known,  pro- 
ceeds from  ostentatious,  and  consequently  un- 
cliristiao  motives,  that  would  be  running  into 
oo  oppofflte  extreme;  but  while  such  immense 
Eums  of  money  are  subscribed  for  foreigners, 
who  have  of  late  years  taken  refuge  in  this 
conntry,  many  of  whom  are  supported  in  idl^ 
ness,  I  grieve  to  see  that  w,  the  charitable, 
the  muuificent,  the  humane,  as  we  no  doubt 
nationally  consider  ourselves,  not  only  close  our 
eyes  upon  our  own  suffering  countrymen,  but, 
moreover  contrive  to  evade  those  laws  by  which 
they  might  obtain  redress.  Prindple  must 
spring  from  religion, — at  how  low  an  ebb  then 
religion  must  be !  It  is  the  crying  sin  of  our 
nation  to  be  vain-glorious  and  too  fond  of  show. 
Yet  are  there  many  who  redeem  the  name 
by  well  directed  and  genuine  benevolence." 

William  tlien  asked  his  fatlier,  whether  he 
had  seen  a  pamphlet  on  the  Anti-pauper  System, 
by  tiie  Rev.  Mr.  B. 
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^^Yes,  and  highly  it  is  to  his  honour;  aH 
good  men  must  expect  up  hill  work,  and  I  ham 
no  doubt,  he  has  had  his  share.  I  oould  alnuHl 
say  I  envied  the  delightful  reonnpense  of  kk 
approving  conscience,  both  in  the  good  he  tm 
done,  and  the  assistance  he  has  afforded  thoaa 
who  equally  may  have  wished  to  reform  dieir 
parishes  without  precisely  knowing  how  to  ao- 
complish  the  desired  end.  Hark !  I  hear 
tlie  clock  again !  To-morrow  evening  may  we 
in  like  manner  assemble  round  our  social  fire, 
and  take  another  peep  at  the  manuscript — fon 
the  present,  good  night !" 

The  manuscript  was  perused  on  the  following 
evening  by  Mr.  Rivers  aloud  to  his  feunily  as 
usual. 
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CHAPTER  m. 

Emma's  wedding  was  so  Itk^  dtat  of  the  geneF*- 

fity  at  facireaBes,  tliat  I  will  pass  it  over  with 

BtRhr  obeerrinf  that  Foley  Hall  was  the  abode 

rf  temt  u>d  fiotig  for  ten  successive  duys ;  for 

tboogh  Lord  and  Ladv  Ereby  h&d,  immediately 

ificr  the  ceremony,  set  oif  in  a  new  chariot  and 

foar  for  his  Lordship's  house  in  the  Regent's 

P*rk,  yet  less  could  not  be  done  on  my  part, 

llwi  gTTC  a  saoceflsion  of  complioientary  dinners 

In  the  oeightmoring  gentry.     Of  course  my  te- 

nantrv  csme  in  also  for  tlieir  fihare;  and  it  wag 

my  feult  if  any  said  with  reuson,  old  English 

brnpitslity  was   on    the  declinp,  tior  do  I  tliiTik 

mj  did ;  but  I  could  not,  in  spite  of  tlie  hilarity 

flmrotindiog   me  on  all  sides,  do  otJierwUe  tli 

in  sileDce  the  voluntary  absence  of  my 
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brothers  antl  sisters; — I  thought  of  the  fable  <tf 
the  fafirgots,  and  wished  we   had   never   been 
divided.      I   was   not   yet    secure   of    Louise: 
perhaps  this  uncertainty  made  me  despond,  and 
I  could  almost  have  blamed  my  good  but  m 
judging  mother  for  investing  the  eldest  with 
authority  which  it  was  supposing  too  much 
imagine  any  one  would  wield  wisely. 

The  irksoraeness  of  eldership  can  only  oppreM 
the  younger  for  a  very  few  years,  and  durtng^ 
that  short  space,  the  elder  is,  in  fact,  still  a  minon 
Why  then  place  power  in  the  feeble  hands  of 
thoughtless  youth?  The  heart  leaps  back  to 
kindness,  and  answers  love  with  love  ;  but  our 
hearts  were  severed  by  petty  vexations  and 
childish  disputes, — it  was  too  late,  there  was 
no  living  over  again  ]  And  nothing  short  of 
impossibility  {as  Gustavus  expressed  himself 
in  answer  to  my  last  letter),  could  oblit«rate 
tlie  unpleasantness  or  cancel  the  remembrance 
of  those  bitter  feelings  that  had  occasioned  our 
separation;  it  was  no  longer  mine  to  compel 
they  were  of  age,   Uieir  society  had  former) 
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I  too  much  flighted,  else  n«tc  tb^y  would 
ive  desired  mine.  A  gloom  spread  over  me, 
1  I  fraiidered  over  Foley  Hall  like  a  gbost, 
tor  tbe  last  of  my  visitors  had  quitted  the  pre- 
eudinji;  evening,  and  I  was  left  to  the  solitude 
•fa  lai^  nuuision,  which,  with  even  my  nume- 
nos  rotinae  to  attend,  bad  been  much  discom- 
poeed  by  the  gaiodes  of  tbe  post  week.  In- 
H— d  of  bonds  of  music,  scaffoldings  were  taiung 
dmnit  sleepy  waiters,  and  busy  mdds,  work- 
own,  tndespeople,  and  carpenters  (intended  to 
W  oat  of  sight),  were  annoying  my  footsteps 
It  every  turn :  and  with  a  superabundance  of 
room,  my  splenetic  mood  made  it  appear  as  if  I 
had  Dot  one  apartment  to  myself. 

1  threw  myself  listlessly  on  a  settee,  pulled 
out  my  watch,  looked  at  tbe  hour,  walked  to 
■be  window  to  observe  llie  weather,  which  might 
have  been  aa  well  seen  horn  where  1  was,  and 
wdhnd  all  the  horrors  of  entiui.  A  note  from  Mr. 
P  Dormer  aroused  me. — "Will  you  dine  with  me 

lay,  my  friend? — Yours  in  baste.  Dormer." 
ftl    IViB  if  my  friend,  said  I,  aa  putting  the  note 


in  Tny  pocket,  I  saw  no  reason  why  I  should 
uot  be  off  at  once; — 1  had  an  object  in  view, 
and  felt  how  delightful  ts  the  exchange  from 
indolence  to  activity.  Why  did  I  not  from  that 
hour  bend  ray  thoughts  to  whut  was  profitable ! 
But  I  was  of  too  vacillating  a  temper  to  per^ 
severe  in  the  good  1  approved,  and  my  promise 
to  give  a  piece  of  ground  for  a  school  of  in- 
dustry on  an  improved  plan,  had  completely 
escaped  my  memory,  till  my  friend  Dormer's 
note  reminded  me  both  of  that,  and  of  some 
other  exertions  in  behalf  of  the  poor,  concern- 
ing which  we  had  discussed  much  at  our  ImI^H 
meeting.  ^B 

Punctual  to  the  dinner  hour,  I  found  myself 
at  tlie  rectory  by  five  o'clock,  where  a  small 
urcle  of  particular  friends  were  already  Mq^^ 
sembled.  It  had  been  agreed  just  before  bQI^I 
eutranee,  we  should  take  our  tea  at  a  small 
pavilion  on  the  sea  shore,  whither  our  mu^cal 
instruments  were  immediately  conveyed.  « 

Of  that  evening   I  cannot  speak — 1  c 
even  trust  myself  to  think  of  it;  the  lapse  t 


AS    OLD    MAN  8    LEGACY. 


years  lias  not  deadened  the  impressions  of  that 
eve-~but  the  withering  hand  of  time  has  dimmed 
the  rays  of  happiness.  Many  suns  have  set 
nnce  then,  but  of  all  the  hours  of  my  life, — 
which  one  was  like  that  to  me  ? 

Oh!  often  wrongnl,  pure, nseolial,  >puk — 
Love!     Thou  brsl.  Iialieal.  most  sacred  feeling. 
How  often  hss  thy  nanie  defaniecl  been, 
By  woildlingi  ihal  ne'er  have  felt  one  liogle 
Throb  of  iliy  moil  genuine  eicctlence  1 
InKporale  from  devotion!— Say,  thou 
Kindlm  nol  to  live  immorlally,  MTe 
Edecm,  by  undcra  tan  ding  approved. 
Reiis  on  something  more  than  mere  external 
Porm,  hoKe'er  oocaropliihed  and  nondroui  fair. 
Paaiioo  iniaiicatci,  lasti  not  long;  as 
Lightning's  flsth  precedes  a  deeper  gloom. 
Tbe  spirit  bums,  the  sooner  to  expire. 
Or  w  ihoBc  boiling  springs  in  coldest  climes 
Well  known,  aj  Geiza  in  freezing  Iceland, 
Bubble  and  fume  and  make  a  mighty  noise, 
Yet  doei  the  ilenin  evaporute  in  air! 
Whereas  unsophislicaled  lore,  ia 
Ccntk  as  Noah'i  doTe  Ihot  left  the  parent 
Ark,  and  villi  wearied  wing  returned ; 
Nor  could  tbe  lole  of  her  foot  find  reit 
la  the  tumult  of  the  uiuulMiided  wave- 
So  does  Ibc  child  of  Hcacen  ft-om  giddy 
DissipatioD  and  the  midnight  revel 
Fly,  to  scenes  congeniiil  willi  iie  iou   I 

There  was  in  those  blest  minutes  congenialily 
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both  of  scene  and  feeling, — thnre  wassympstbTV 
and  tlie  sweet  consciousness  of  reciprocal  esteem. 
I  well  remember  on  tiiat  night,  when  retired  to 
my  rooTD,  I  praye<l  fervently.  I  was  not  ^m 
regular  at  prayer  as  I  ought  to  liave  been,  htM 
my  earthly  affections,  refined  as  they  then  wer6, 
made  me  breathe  involuntary  praise  to  God. 
There  was  an  exquisite  sen&e  and  love  of  ex> 
cellence,  a  love  of  every  thing  spiritually  good, 
and  1  felt  tempered  to  the  eontemplatioa  <«{ 
perfeeUoD.  4H 

This  then,  thought  I,  constitutes  the  diS«i* 
ence  between  the  principle  and  the  neiitiment  of 
love,  and  the  only  mark  by  which  its  gcnuiofr* 
uess  may   be   discovered.      I^ove,   abstract 
speaking,  is  virtue,  or  a  lively  perception 
admiration   of  such  qualities  as  emanate 
whatever  is  truly  good.     Good,   not  corpor< 
but  menially,  consequently  not  liable  to  ehang6| 
tlterefore  is   love,    founded   on    sudi    attribute, 
etenial.     Its  beginning  and 
Deity.      For  if  elosely  ana1yze<i  it  will  be  foU 
to  enlarge  our  conceptions  of  His  infinite  g 
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nms, — mercy  Euid  truth,  encircling  tlie  soul  in  a 
haio  of  g\oTy,  and  fillings  it  to  overflowing  witli 
the  most  elevated  and  ennobling  feelings.  The 
heart  cannot  love  virtue  and  liate  G{>d,  hence 
e»«y  pure  and  blameless  affection  must  tend  to 
dnw  us  nearer  to  Him ;  even  though  the  object 
may  be  of  earth,  yet  when  it  is  intrinsic  merit 
that  attaches,  such  affection  can  only  esalt  the 
mind.  Thus  surelyj  without  beinj^  fully  con- 
•cions  af  it,  the  buoyant  joy  that  circles  through 
Uie  soul  with  its  first  (correct)  attachment,  may 
trace  if  it  will,  every  pleaaure,  nay  farther,  it^i 
txistence  likewise,  from  perfect  innocence  esta- 
bbahing  the  sacred  source.  From  such  a  fount 
iprings  happiness,  immutable  in  its  nature,  it 
only   becomes  evanescent  from  wayward   pas- 

Iiiom.  corrupting  the  sublime  and  dignified  views 
which  gave  those  feelings  birtli;  still,  whether 
fortunate  in  the  issue,  or  should  disappointment 
doud  the  bright  dream  of  our  fancy,  or  the 
cherished  one,  that  wove  the  first  enchanting 
BI»ell  of  love  prove  undeserving,  sorrow,  with  all 
ll»  poignancy,  will  never  know  tlie  anguish  of 
VOL.  I.  F 
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remorse,  nor  tlie  eyelid  weep  with  the  bitterness 
of  self-reproach.  Is  it  so  ivith  tlie  mere  man  of 
sentiment?  No!  I  thought  for  a  moaieiit  of 
wme  of  my  college  frientls,  particularly  V-^ 
V — ,  gay,  handsome,  and  accomplished, 
love,  as  he  called  it,  to  every  fair  one  hi 
Having  no  other  intention  tlian  mere  amuHfc' 
ment,  and  taking  care  to  do  nothing  by  which 
lie  could  be  openly  taxed  with  dishonourable 
conduct,  he  sheltered  himself  in  his  plausibility, 
with  so  much  cleverness  that  none  but  an  acute 
observer  could  pierce  the  depth  and  cunning  ci 
his  diameter,  the  gratiti cation  of  his  vanity  WM 
all  he  tliought  of;  he  considered  no  engagement 
with  women  binding,  and  boasted  of  the  many 
simple  and  unsuspecting  beings  wlio  believed 
his  professions,  and  pelded  to  his  influence.  Yi 
lie  was  never  contented,  he  despised  the 
and  those  who  commanded  his  respect  he  bated, 
file  best  proof  he  was  most  acquainted  with 
uorst  and  least  deserving,  till  it  was  lib  luck, 
good  or  ill,  (for  he  merited  what  he  met),  to 
fprm.  aji ,  acquaintitnce  at  Harrowgate 
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Miss  Knightly,  who  wrote  poetry,  addressed 
sonnets  to  the  tnoon,  and  was  of  most  delicate 
nerreand  sensibility.  At  first  this  attachmenl 
was  determined  to  be  only  platonic,  and  V.  who 
bad  played  the  gay  deceiver  so  often,  flattered 
himself  on  being  an  adept,  and  with  reason,  for 
his  last  victim  was  «nking  into  a  decline,  brought 
on.  as  much  from  a  sense  of  his  being  unde- 
semng  of  regard,  as  from  the  blight  of  those 
hopes  vhich  form  the  spirit's  lustre  in  the  sea- 
son of  youth.  If  V.  felt  any  compunction,  it 
wa«  momentary,  and  soon  stifled,  and  he  thought 
to  continue  his  old  course  witli  impunity.  How- 
ever, in  this  instance,  the  lady  proved  more  than 
his  match;  in  a  fit  of  enthusiasm  he  despatched 
a  letter  replete  with  the  highest  sentiments  of 
aiTection  and  proposals  of  marrii^e.  But  no 
sooner  was  it  gone,  than  he  remembered  it 
might  be  as  well  to  get  it  back  again,  for  this 
was  overstepping  hi»  nsual  line  of  policy ;  how- 
ever, it  was  too  late ;  not  only  the  letter  was  not 
returned,  but  when  applied  for,  there  was  a  posi- 
tive refusal  to  give  it  up ; — the  marriage  was  per- 
F  2 
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listed  in,  and  to  take  place  imtanUr,  as  lie  liaH 
incaulioiHly  worded  the  missive.  Vaiii  were 
remonstrances,  Le  must  marry  or  pay  damageii — 
sad  alternatives — wlien  after  many  coiisuludom 
with  tlie  most  eminent  meu  vf  tlie  long  robe, 
the  former  was  advised  ss  the  less  evil  of  Uie 
two.  Reluctantly  enough  V.  led  his  bride  to 
the  altar,  the  few  hundreds  a  year  lie  possessed, 
sufficed  for  a  baclieloPi  but  with  his  habits  of  ex- 
pense was  actual  poverty  for  a  married  man.  His 
wife  had  not  a  farthing,  and  belonged  to  a  proud 
needy  family ;  but  his  piiiiisliment  did  not  eiid 
here,  tor  the  ceremony  had  not  been  solemuuted 
many  months  before  a  final  separation  took  place, 
fi'om  unquestionable  proofs  of  his  lady's  previous 
infidelity,  and  which  accounted  for  her  anxiety 
and  determination  to  get  a  husband  as  soon  as 
she  could.  This  was  of  trifling  consequence  to 
him,  as  there  had  been  no  real  regard  on  his 
part,  nor  to  her,  as  she  cared  for  him  just  us 
little,  and  was  as  well  pleased  to  be  parted  now 
that  she  was  sure  of  mainteuHnce.  But  what 
r«)i1ly  distressed  \'.,  was  to  have  to  support  ] 
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from  bis  narrow  income,  which  could  no  longer 
allow  him  to  dash  aa  be  was  wont,  and  this  cat 
him  to  the  hettrt ; — besides,  he  was  married,  aiid 
ftining  became  quite  another  thing:  his  seaHun 
was  over,  and  as  bis  character  was  canvassed, 
bis  Contemptibly  mean  disposition  became  yet 
further  unmasked.  Now  he  is  alternately  laughed 
Ht,  pitied,  and  despised;  and  being  known  to 
liave  taken  in  so  many  of  the  credulous,  renders 
him  undeserving  of  any  commiseration.  Yet 
how  often  is  it  so,  the  wily  are  at  last  caught  in 
their  own  snare,  and  men  whose  vanity  leads 
them  to  bncy  they  can  marry  whom  they  please, 
and  when  they  will,  are  at  last  entrammelled  by 
some  fortune-hunting  or  inferior  person. 

Here  3  certain  consciousness  that  I  did  not 
<)eserve  the  happiness  1  felt  crossed  my  mind, 
and  tliough  1  could  never  charge  myself  with 
systematic  coquetry,  nor  the  unmanly  folly  of 
seeking  to  win  the  affection  and  confidence  of 
others  and  destroy  their  peace,  merely  for  the 
heartless  glory  of  kiwwing  my  own  power .-  yet 
I  shrank  at  my  own  insignificance,  when  re- 
F  :3 
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calling  the  Tingenerous  part  and  breach  of  faith, 
which  notliing  but  an  accidental  casually  pre- 
vented my  once  committing  on  the  unsuspecting 
Louise.  Self-reproaches  came  thick  upon  me. 
Passion  is  not  love — there  was  the  error,  said  I ! 
Excitement,  intemperate  exstacy,  and  other 
over-wrought  feelings,  rarely  bear  examination ; 
brief  as  thej'  are  brilliant,  our  judgment  approves 
not  of  these  chimeras  of  a  heated  imagination, 
for  when  under  auch  in6uence  self- gratification 
ia  the  only  point  considered,  without  care  whe- 
ther the  indulgence  be  culpable  or  not,  and  wn- 
Hment  too  often  aids  that  sin,  {for  what  else  is 
it?)  by  cloaking  beneath  the  garb  of  fair  words, 
excuses  which  our  reason  would  justly  condemn. 
In  the  like  way  the  powers  of  oratory  may  gain 
a  bad  cause  which  the  strict  principles  of  justice 
could  not  do  otherwise  than  declare  iniquitous. 
For  in  reality  not  even  the  eloquence  of  Cicero 
himself  can  change  the  internal  nature  of  right 
and  wrong,  which,  like  certain  mathematical 
lines,  let  them  approximate  ever  so  nearly,  to 
unite  at  the  point  is  impossible.     Love,  there 
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fbr^  rightly  underBtood,  is  the  child  of  reason 
and  virtue,  the  companion  of  delicacy  and  good 
taste,  calk  the  higheet,  the  noblest,  and  the  best 
uf  our  feelings  into  action,  exalte  the  character, 
purifies  the  heart,  and  weaves  around  it  an  un- 
^diiig  garlaod  of  honour,  integrity,  contentment, 
and  peace. 

With  what  tranquillity  my  slumbers  were 
sealed  that  night :  my  last  petitions  at  the  throue 
of  grace  were  for  Louise, — for  her  health,  for 
fa«r  liappiness,  both  here  and  hereafter.  Had  I 
ever  00  prayed  for  the  gay  Annabella?  No, — I 
bad  not  dared,  it  would  liave  been  impiety.  Oh ! 
that  all  would  try  themselves  by  this  simple 
rule, — if  there  sliould  be  ought  of  wrong  in 
their  affections,  in  their  thoughts  on  any  subject, 
this  is  the  lamp  by  the  light  of  which  it  may  be 
discovered.  But,  alas,  prayer  is  too  frequently 
omitted  when  conscience  cannot  encounter  ibi 
own  scrutiny :  but  no  sooner  is  all  right  within, 
than  we  fAen,  and  Ihm  only,  in  the  words  of 
Scripture,  "  pray  ^d  faint  not." 

Perhaps   it  may   be    thought,    I    considered 
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Louise  perfect,  and  therefore  was  building  my 
uwn  liibric  of  disappointment ;  so  far  from  this,  [ 
took  it  far  granted  she  bad  her  iailings,  indeed  i 
was  sure  of  it;  for  an  only  child,  petted  tbough 
jiot  spoiled  by  parents  who  doateil  on  her,  could 
not  be  without  some  trifling  faults,  from  which 
no  human  being  is  exempt.  But  that  I  thought 
she  was  as  free  from  them  as  an  imperfect  nature 
could  be,  must  be  candidly  admitted ;  and  neve# 
liad  I  cause  to  alter  that  opinion.  It  is  painful 
to  me  to  refer  to  her,  more  especially  at  this 
particular  period.  To  recall  the  scenes  of  roy 
youth  is  to  open  fresh  wounds;  for  LovedBlft- 
coDveys  with  its  name  associations  on  which  I4 
cannot  dwell.  1  have  love<l  too  well  to  forget;' 
she  is  no  longer  an  inhabitant  there;  her  kin- 
dred and  miue  have  passed  away,  and  I  continue 
to  enjoy  a  length  of  years,  but  there  is  a  sa<lnesa 
in  memory  tliat  shadows  the  present  while  to* 
curting  to  the  events  that  are  past.  •* 

In  a  few  months  I  became  the  husband  of  this 
best  of  women,  and  as  her  health  was  indifferent, 
we  proposed  spending  (he  approaching  winter 
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in-  Italy/  ARnngeineats  were  soon  made  tur 
Our  departure,  and  as  a  sea  voyage  had,  by  the 
mttUcsl  attendant,  been  strongly  recommended, 
«e  determined  to  go  direct  in  a  fast  sailing  ve»^ 
wl  lo  Malta.  1  engaged  a  state  cabin  for  uar- 
selvest  of  whicli  we  look  possession  one  tine 
ereaing  in  the  beautiful  montli  of  June,  amid 
ilie  prayers  and  blessings  of  good  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Donner,  who  insisted  on  seeing  us  oit  board, 
and  oDidd  only  be  persuaded  reluctantly  to  leave 
trken  the  sbip  was  under  weigh. 

To  a  reflecting  mind,  a  great  cliange,  even  if 
it  should  be  a  pleasant  one,  is  always  accom- 
panied with  some  anxiety :  we  have  to  Jesirn 
from  experience,  whether  that  which  we  hoped 
for  wiU  be  realized,  whether  our  anticipatioi 
have  been  too  highly  magnified,  or  what  is  not 
of  lees  consequence,  whether  we  are  reedy  to 
aiapt  ourselves  to  any  inconvenience  or  unfore- 
seen circumstance  attendant  on  that  change 
which  perhaps  had  never  been  surmised  or  cal- 
culated on. 
'  The  thoughtful  air  of  Louise,  as  she  smiled 
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through  her  tears,  when  speaking  of  her  mother) 
from  whom  she  had  never  till  then  been  parted, 
aiid  when  I  auw  the  many  disagreeable  triHes, 
to  say  the  least  of  them,  which  the  limited  space 
uf  our  accommodation  unavoidably  occasioned, 
I  would  gladly,  for  her  sake,  have  paid  our 
passage  twice  over,  to  have  found  oonelres 
transported  home  again.  ^ 

'■  Why  fret  yourself,  my  dear  Geoi^e,"  ah| 
said,  "  if  there  is  no  room  for  these  ladles,  we 
may  a«  well  oblige  them,  and  do  with  good 
humour  what  the  Captain  seems  determined 
shall  otherwbe  be  done  by  compulsion.  Per- 
haps it  may  not  be  so  bad  after  all ;  or,  put  it  to 
the  worst,  time  will  shortly  inure  us  to 
miseries,  and  enhance  the  delight  of  a 
arrival. — All  tliis  is,  no  doubt,  very  proi 
ing,"  continued  she,  "but  the  vessel  is  so 
tjtocked  with  passengers,  that  unless  we  take 
compassion  on  these  two  unlucky  ladies,  who,  it 
seems,  have  been  cheated  i 
condition   is  likely  to  be  of  the   most  pitaU 
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^H  I    rfemurrcd    no    longer,  —  contenting   my- 

^M  self  with  threatening  the  Captain  with  prose- 
H       cudofl  for  this  most  iiDwclcoiue  intrusion,  when 

the  entrance  of  the  parties  themselves  checkeil 

iiirthef  grumbling. 

■  Mrs.  Starch,  one   of  these  ladies,  vras  of  a 

highly  respectable  famiJy,  and  as  1  afterwards 
leamt,  resided  wJtfain  a  short  distance  of  Foley 
Hall,  and  had  once  been  on  the  footing  of  u 
bowing  acquaintance  with  Emma.  Ordinary 
report  gave   her   credit  for   having   materially 

I  helped  to  ruin  her  husband,  (who  was  hiding 
himself  from  liis  creditors  at  Malta,)  by  her 
vanitx',  waste,  and  extravagance ;  and  then,  what 
ta  no  uncommon  thing  in  this  sentimental  age 
of  obtrutict  womet),  she  thought  to  perpetuate 
her  ftune  by  running  from  one  extreme  to 
another. 

■  To  ai/ridtfe  her  pleasures,  would  never  have 

made  her  talked  of;  to  let  it  therefore  be  known 
that  she  gave  them  up  altogether,  was  her  only 
chance  of  not  sinking  into  oblivion;  besides, 
she  took  into  acconnt,  hni-ing  no  longer  money 
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to  throw  airay  on  herself,  no  incoiiMdemble 
credit  might  be  gained  by  becoming  almoner, 
and  distributing  the  charity  of  others.  It  is  B 
species  of  self-deceit  which  unhappily 
ground,  and  prodoces  much  of  the  iiiiolerai 
i>(  spiritual  pride  ;  tliese  sort  of  sainta  are  Koman 
Catholic  priests  in  petticoats ;  too  often  sub- 
stituting words  for  ideas, — intermeddling  in  the 
private  concerns  of  ^milies,  they  worm  them- 
selves into  power  at  the  very  time  they  most 
affect  to  despise  it. 

Tlie  companion  of  this  lady  was  Miss  Stel^, 
a  well-meaning  young  woman,  who  also  be- 
longed to  the  Church  of  England,  but  unfor- 
tuoately,  whose  love  of  argument,  and  con- 
demning where  she  did  not  comprehend, 
prevented  her  from  deriving  that  consolation 
from  its  doctrines,  which  a  more  candid,  less 
partial,  and  less  enthusiastic  examination  of 
them,  would  have  afforded. 

Indeed,  it  is  a  pity  women  should  ever 
attempt  to  enter  on  the  field  of  controversy:  the 
learning,  the  profoundness,  research,  and  reflee» 
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tjoti,  to  say  nothing  of  lime  and  degree  of 
iMeilect  required,  renders  it  almost  a  mor&l 
)iD(K»sibility  for  tliem  ever  to  attain  a  sufficient 
UMiglit  into  the  mazes  of  such  profound  diacua- 
uuQ,  Co  become  profitable  to  themselves,  or  of 
any  advant^e  to  others.  It  is  sickening  to 
«ee  how  many  empty-headed  girls  affect  to  ba 
leftmed  in  polemics,  and  discuss  the  particalar 
psiiita  of  t)ie  Thirty-nine  Articles,  while  they 
are  ignorant,  and  often  neglectfbl,  of  the  simplest 
dudes  of  life. 

7'afftinff  is  not  reutoning ;  a  common-place 
cflucation  may  teach  the  first  well,  whereas  tlie 
latter  must  be  the  result  of  close  study,  and  a 
previous  and  long  course  of  reading.  A  know^ 
ledge,  not  of  the  nominal  word  science  only,  bat 
an  aicquaintance  (in  reference  to  theology,)  with 
itfl  internal  principle ;  the  dogmas  of  different 
nations  and  of  different  ages ;  the  various  rules 
of  foith,  from  the  worshipper  of  Vishnu,  trom 
Ponian  idolatry,  from  the  tenets  of  the  Egyp- 
tian sages  to  the  philosophy  of  Greece  and 
Rome:  and  finally,  the  most  important  of  all. 
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sucli  a  thorough  acquaintance  with  sacre(i  history, 
from  the  creation  to  the  full, — from  the  fall  to 
the  fulfilment  of  the  covenant  of  grace,  tracing 
thronghout  the  workings  of  the  human  mind, 
the  nature  of  evil,  and  protHng  with  precisioii 
in  what  particular  way  certain  disputed  points 
are  contrary  to  the  doctrine  inculcated  by  the 
blefjsed  Founder  of  Christianity,  is  aUo  indi^ipen- 
saliiy  necessary. 

BcMdes,  to  tlitTik  justly,  requires  much  dispas- 
sionate self-examination,  whereas  these  would- 
be  learned  Misses,  hide  their  superficial  attain- 
ments under  a  guise  of  set  phrases,  which  they 
make  serve  on  all  occasions ;  and  as  ignorance 
is  most  generally  illiberal  as  well  as  conceited* 
there  is  no  persuading  them  that  they  cum  be  in  I 
the  wrong,  not  even  when  they  trample  on  every  i 
precept  of  Christianity. 

Argue  they  mn!*t  and  will,  not  on  praaical  | 
duties,  and  meek  and  retired  virtues,  but  deck: 
loudly  against  the  wickedness  of  the  world,  Ci^  I 
whivh,  u'il/i  all  cnriogiti/,  thci/  take  care  to  liecomt  \ 
iiiformedfJam\  denounce  every  amusement, inno-  \ 
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cent  or  not,  as  an  en^ne  of  Satan.  Thus 
confounding  good  ami  evil,  these  visionaries 
laitnch  anathemas  against  all  who  differ  from 
them,  while  their  spiritual  pride  makes  them 
imRgfine  they  are  themselves  immaculate. 

Such  were  our  two  companions,  Mrs.  Starch 
and  Mi«8  Stelee ;  and  my  poor  Louise,  with  all 
hep  kind-heartedness,  had  often  to  regret  her 
good-nature  in  surrendering  to  them  so  readily 
the  half  of  our  cabin. 

Little  was  said  the  tirst  few  days,  from  the 
sickening  motion  of  the  ship,  as  it  ploughed  the 
Bay  of  Biscay.  However,  a  change  for  the 
better  soon  took  place ;  and  on  the  fourth  even- 
ing of  our  voyage  we  were  close  off  Cape 
St.  Vincent,  on  the  extreme  point  of  which  is 
a  convent; — the  line  of  high  coast  looked  flat, 
bleak,  and  uninteresting. 

Compared  with  what  the  sea  had  been,  we 
were  now  in  smooth  water,  and  many  preferred 
drinking  tea  on  deck,  and  we  were  among  that 
nmnber. 

A  game  of  chess  happened  to  be  played  by 
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two  of  the  passen^rs  seated  Dear  our  parQrt 
one  of  whom,  after  his  adversary  hail  woti  two 
games  of  him,  laughingly  observed,  "  I  must 
have  my  revenge."  "Revenge!"  said  Mrs. 
Starch.  "  Revenge !"  re-echoed  MJ^  Stelee, 
and  the  cup  of  the  latter  nearly  fell  from  I 
hatid.  What  reprobate  seiidments  !  What  v 
christian  feelings  ! 

Here  Louke  ventured  to  observe,  seeing  thei 
affectedly  pioits  indignation,  lliat  she  was  c 
any  wrong,  in  the  literal  sense  of  the  word,  wM 
the  farthest  from  the  thoughts  of  either  gentti 
man,  who  were  amicably  pursuing  their  game$ 
the  quiet  intenseness  of  which,  was  only  i 
rupted  by  an  occasional  "  check !" 

"  Then  they  tell  an  untruth,  if  what  is  utten 
is  not  meant,"  she  quickly   replied,  "and  I 
devil   is   the   father  of  lies :  he,   therefore, 
surely  with  them,  and  gave  utterance  to  tlw 
shamefully  opprobrious  sarcasms."     "  Perhiq 
my  dear   Mrs.  .Starch,"  said  she  to  her  i 
panion,  "if  you  would  address  them,  your 
postulations  might  exhort  tliem   to  edificatiooj 
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and'bring  into  the  tray  of  grace  tliese  mca  who 
are  now  in  a  slate  of  utter  condeimiatioa." 

"  Hush,"  said  Louise,  "  before  you  attetupt 
tu  focneDt  disseosion,  and  disturb  the  Imnnoiiy 
youseeexisdng,  remember  the  command,  'Judge 
iiol,  tkacyebe  not  judged:'  and  in  this  instance, 
where  diere  is  no  malice  in  tlie  heart,  be  cau- 
tious how  you  tlirow  the  first  stone:  the  cott- 
ttwer  of  sin  is  the  doer,  even  by  your  own  at." 
coimt,  and  as  no  evil,  but  much  good-will  is  in 
the  hearts  of  theee  persons  (ask  them  if  you 
please),  so  if  there  is  any  error  or  bad  disposi- 
tion, it  must  proceed  from  your  own  breast. 
You  imagiiie  it,  but  no  one  eUe,  and  it  is  sad 
when  people  Indulge  themselves  in  seeking  a 
mole  in  '  their  brother's  eye,  regardless  of  the 
beaon  that  is  in  their  own  eye.'  Instead  of  in- 
veighing against  all  amusements,  to  preach  a 
temperate  use  of  them  would  be  more  consonant 
to  the  principle  of  true  religion ;  it  is  the  abuse 
of  the  world's  goods,  that  b  culpable,  not  the 
moderate  enjoyment  of  the  good  things  the  world 
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unclean,'  much  less  denounce  judgment  Bgain«t 
every  word  tliat  does  not  accord  with  our  own — 
perhaps  misguided,  fancy." 

I  cannot  recall  half  the  conversation  that  took 
place,  but  tlieir  inveterate  habit  of  broaching 
their  opinions  in  season  and  out  of  season,  at 
last  reminded  me  of  the  days  of  Cromwell,  and 
once  I  was  nearly  forgetting  myself  towards  tlie 
puritanical,  thin  Miss  Steli^e,  by  nick-naming 
her  "  praise  God  barebones."  The  mere  sug- 
gestion was  condemned  by  Louise,  who,  much  as 
she  was  often  annoyed,  would  never  stoop  to 
invective.  ' 

"  Religion,"  she  would  say,  "  which  is  meek, 
gentle,  and  easy  to  be  entreated,  full  of  com- 
passion and  good  works,  enjoins  us  to  look  well 
to  ourselves,   lest  while  we  are   preaching 
others,  we  should  in  the  end  be  cast  away- 
accountable  beings,   the   question  will  not 
made  us  of  what  others  did  and  said,  but  w] 
we  individually  have  said  and  done.     To 
evil  is  only  a  tenfold  reason  to  avoid  it ;  l>csida%< 
notoriety  is  the  chief  object  and  uish  of  th< 


I 


I 

H        fiiark 


AN    OLD    man's    legacy.  115 


liutidious  women :  to  quarrel  witli  them  would 
be  u>  indulge  tteir  foible,  it  tickles  their  )iuinour 
to  be  considered  martyrs,  particularly  as  in  these 
enlightened  times  they  are  free  from  the  appr^- 
beosioii  of  fire  and  faggots." 

I  remember  hearing  my  mother  once  give  an 
acGount  of  a  celebrated  preacher  at  that  time  in 
Edinburgh,  (of  course  it  was  some  years  since 
as  I  waa  not  born),  who  held  a  living  in  the 
Established  Church,  and  preached  in  the  chapel 

of .     In  the  course  of  the  sermon,  which 

lasted  an  hour,  he  repeated  more  frequently  than 
he  needed  to  have  done,  "I  am  the  ^thful 
steward !"  And  the  personal  pronoun  was  too 
emphatically  expre&sed  to  be  misunderstood  that 
it  was  himself  he  alluded  to.  In  a  Christian 
minister  this  shocked  her,  and  the  treqiient  dis- 
play of  a  rs^ed  pocket  handkerchief  and  a 
Dcckdoth  with  the  ends  torn  in  many  slits,  struck 
her  as  wanting  proper  attention  both  to  the 
place  he  was  in,  and  to  the  congregation.  "  Yet" 
she  replied  to  a  friend  who  made  the  same  re- 
mark to  her  after  thev  had  left,  and  ivere  on  their 
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return  home, — "  this  may  have  Ijeen  an  aocid«ii| 
Any  of  us  might  in  haste  take  a  dis 
liandkcrchtef,  so  it  is  not  fair  to  be  censorious." 
"  True,"  answered  her  friend,  *'  so  it  wouW 
undoubtedly  be  with  any  one  else  ;  but  here  1 
know  to  a  certainty  it  is  done  by  desi^,  bftJ 
makes  it  no  secret,  that  he  believes  his  wife  ailM 
himself  are  elected  to  preach,  consequently  ihey 
say  that  tliey  liave  neither  time  nor  inclination 
to  attend  to  their  worldly  concerns.  There  may 
be  abundant  excuse  for  his  time  being  occupied, 
but  to  sajiction  his  wife  neglecting  every  do*  . 
mestic  duty  is  worse  than  absurd.  Mrs.  i 
prides  herself  on  praying  by  tlie  sick,  visitin] 
prisons,  &c.  is  always  in  full  trot  on  pious  miw 
sions  from  one  house  to  another,  while  her  cMN 
ilren  are  left  entirely  to  the  care  of  servants,  and 
are  often  found  playing  in  the  streets  with  their 
clothes  in  tatters ; — say,  what  thanks  will  be  d 
to  the  parents,  if  great«r  faults  than  those  4 
ringing,  dajicing,  and  similar  diversions,  i 
rail  most  against,  (even  when  enjoyed  with  thv 
utmost  moderation),  do  not  spring  i 
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then  ill  tlieir  offspring  for  this  most  inexcusable 
negloct-" 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  are  rarely  at  iiome — when 
tiiey  are,  long  prayers  aad  longer  Hermoits,  with 
a  double  portion  of  chastisement,  make  their 
uaiiappy  pn^iiy  feel  the  terrors  of  the  law 
unid  the  denunciations  of  which  the  eomfoitin^ 
voice  of  the  atonement  is  not  permitted  to  make 
itt«U  beard.  On  Sundays  no  dinner  b  allowed 
to  be  dressed,  not  because  it  is  inconvenient  as 
at.  cay  Other's,  but  from  the  desire  to  find  a  sin 
in  every  employment^  Innocent  or  not,  and  to 
cook  was  to  work. 

The  Levitical  law  certainly  ordered  a  double 

ponion  of  manna  to  be  gathered  the  day  pre* 

vio«is  to  the  Sabbath,  that  the  Israelites  might 

rest  on  that  day,   but  what  has  that  to  do  with 

the  Chiisdan  dispensation,  in  which  we  find  the 

disciples  gathered  ears  of  corn  on  the  Sabbath 

day  and  were  not  reproved  ?     The  Mosaic  law 

^L      was  typical,  ailapted  to  the  senses.     As  children 

^1     are  taught  by  pictures,  so  were  images  presented 

H      to  the  Isruclib^  as  best  suited  to  their  limited 
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ideas.  Indulgence  and  privation  were  tennt  ■ 
understood  by  the  meanest  capacity,  as  readily 
as  tlie  qualities  of  animals  (denominated  clean 
and  unclean)  represented  the  moral  code  with 
every  dereliction  from  it.  The  more  the  haman 
mind  became  spiritimlized,  the  less  it  required 
the  assistance  of  external  signs,  and  accordingly 
they  were  withdrawn  when  the  Messiali  came 
to  seek  and  to  save,  making  known  that  perfect 
law  of  holiness,  not  in  tlie  outward  observance 
and  the  offering  up  of  bulls  and  goats,  but  in  the 
sacrifice  of  evil  thoughts,  actions,  and  wishes, 
bringing  the  will  into  subjection,  regulating  the 
heart's^affections,  and  exalting  to  a  higher  order 
of  being  than  exists  in  this  fleeting  and  pr»>fl 
bationary  state. 

To  keep  holy  tlie  Sabbath-day  is  no  less  a 
duty  now  than  it  was  then,  and  to  abstain  frod 
unnecessary  daily  occupation,  and  every  descri]^ 
tion  of  pleasure  that  can  be  called  mere  amui 
ment,  is  witliout  question  commanded.  It  is  I 
salutary  restraint  on  ourselves,  and  on  that  dffj 
more  particularly,   (independent  of  that  indis 
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piMable  duty  of  attending  public  wor:«hip), 
og^t  CTory  one  more  than  usual  to  commune 
b  iecret,  and  indulge  in  no  reading  that  h  not 
of  a  serious  cast;  but  it  was  never  meant  to  be 
OM  of  glcwm,  and  families  may  occasionaJly 
Bteei,  a  cheerfol  walk  bo  taken,  and  the  ordi- 
utj  meals  of  the  house  provided,  not  only  witli- 
Mt  bin*  but  such  habits  tend  more  to  the  cause 
«f  virtue  than  the  morose  austerity  which  tar- 
nnbcs  every  blessing  nith  the  taint  of  precon- 
ewni  evil. 

The  tension  of  our  minds,  like  that  of  our 
uerves,  must  not  receive  a  forced  and  unnatuml 
impetus,  or  a  weakness,  eome  way  or  other,  will 
inevitably  follow. 

The  religious  profession  that  aims  at  a  sanctity 
incompatible  with  the  weakness  of  human  nature, 
too  often  engenders  hypocrisy,  or  where  t/iat  sin 
u  ttot,  an  unscriptural  and  erroneous  judgment 
U  certain  to  exist ;  in  short  to  "  strain  at  a  gnat 
and  swallow  a  camel,"  is  exemplified  amongst 
these  schismatics  dmly. 

le  early  part  of  my  mother's  life  was  spent 
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at  Edinburgh,  and  she  always  spoke  highly  both 
of  its  society,  and  its  picturesque  situation.  Her 
father's  house  was  the  resort  of  the  leading 
characters  of  the  day,  scientific,  literary, 
various  professors ;  and  when  making  her  si 
tures  on  the  new  fangled  doctrines  that  aroae, 
she  used  to  remark,  that  tlie  violent  high-church- 
men of  England  differed  in  trifling  forms  oi 
from  the  high  Presbyterian  preacher,  and 
tlie  latter  was  the  better  of  the  two.  Became 
if  his  church  did  not  actually  CJijoin  violence,  a 
zealous  follower  of  Calvin  might  be  almost  justi- 
fied in  expressing  it.  The  impetuous  temper  of 
that  rigid  reformer  lopped  off  many  errors  of  the 
Church  of  Rome,  but  did  not  purify  them 
Luther,  whose  milder  disposition,  notwitltsi 
ing  the  warmth  inseparate  from  much 
effected  a  more  temperate  change.  Thi 
therefore,  who  profess  to  belong  to  a  Church  not 
purely  Calviiiistic,  cannot  be  justified  in  preach- 
ing tenets  entirely  so.  It  matters  little  to 
which  of  the  two  classes  individuals  belong,  but 
let  the  teachers  strictly  adhere  to  that  one  th^ 
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I  to  he  best,  nor  act  like  the  wolf  In 
ikevpV  clothing. 

TTic  moderate  Eplscopatian  and  liberal  Presby- 
terian approsimate,  and  tbe  difference  between 
tlien  is  not  ivorlb  disputing  about,  for  they 
affile  in  all  e&sential  points.  My  mother  gave 
»  a  proof,  that  though  Mr.  C's  chapel  was  in 
the  adjoining  street  she  never  attended  it  biit 
twicv,  while  she  used  to  trudge  in  the  wet,  and 
in  all  weather,  as  far  as  the  Tron  Church,  to  hear 
Mr,  B.  of  the  Scotch  Kirk ;  whose  admirable 
discourses  she  wished  should  remain  impressed 
un  her  inind,  as  the  matter  and  reasoning  they 
contained  always  bore  the  strictest  scrutiny, 
and  were  in  every  respect  evangelically  true, 
as  taught  by  our  blessed  Saviour. 

Not  that  she  left  her  own  Church,  nor  was  she 
ft«i<l  of  strange  preachers.  On  the  contrary,  so 
wrong  did  she  conceive  that  idle  habit  of  running 
from  one  place  to  another,  and  making  it  a  prac- 
tice of  changing  ministers  every  Sunday,  that 
it  was  a  rule  witL  her  for  the  morning  service 
regalarly  to  find  her  ready  in  good  time  in  her 
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own  pew;  in  tbe  afternoon  she  would  some- 
times allow  herself  to  go  to  tlie  Tron  Cliurcli, 
beyond  the  North  Bridge,  and  with  the  ex- 
ception of  hearing  a  popular  preacher  once  or 
so ;  but  according  to  her  strict  rule,  nerer 
in  the  morning;  she  coniined  herself  entirely 
to  her  accustomed  place  of  worship,  and  to 
that  of  this  estimable  divine,  whose  private 
virtues  were  a  striking  contrast  to  Mr.  C.'s 
self-sufficiency  and  palpable  neglect  of  all  do- 
mestic duty. 

"  Did  you,  my  dear  Louise,  ever  hear  ber 
bHV  how  she  liked  extemporary  preaching  ?'  I 
then  asked.  "  She  disapproved  of  it,"  answered 
she,  "on  many  grounds." 

No  clergyman  ought  even  to  wish  his  congre- 
gatiuH  to  think  he  had  not  previously  studied  his 
discourse.  It  is  what  he  owes  them,  and  as  it  must 
be  of  importance,  he  ought  to  write  it  down,  as  the 
iiest  proof  that  he  has  considered  wliat  he  is  going 
to  deliver.  Let  him  learn  his  sermon  by  heart 
if  he  will,  but  it  should  be  before  him  when  in 
the  pulpil;  besides,  not  only  is  much  i 
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tkerelty  avoided,  but  as  all  men  do  not  |ioss<.>m 
the  same  flow  of  lao^age  necessary  to  declaim, 
the  pride  of  a  few  ought  not  to  be  tlius  indulged 
at  the  expense  of  the  many,  who  have  not  the 
tuae  fluency  of  speech^  neither  can  such  aer- 
oioiis  be  at  any  time  better,  although  they  now 
and  then  may  be  aa  good.  The  use  of  writing 
is  to  revise  tbe  tbouglits,  filter  the  rush  of 
matter,  and  Uke  a  lock  to  a  sluice,  check  that 
lorreDt  of  ideas,  which  by  its  overwhelming 
force  might  occasion  perplexity.  Speech  is  a 
gift  independent  of  the  mind,  it  is  an  instru- 
ment on  which  the  spirit  plays,  but  the  coinbi- 
.  nation  of  sounds  is  from  the  talent  within ;  if 
therefore,  the  mechanical  process  is  impeded  by 
mal-con formation  of  tlie  tongue,  by  affection  of 
tl)e  lungs,  or  other  causes,  the  vehicle  of  soimd 
may  be  both  sluggish  and  uupleasiug,  but  can 
ill  no  way  deteriorate  from  the  intellectual 
powers  of  the  speaker,  which  extemporary 
^^^^^^kiching  most  assuredly  appears  to  do,  parti- 
^^^^^Hkly  if  tlie  memory  be  not  very  retentive) 
B  and  many  a  bad  sermon  is  spoken  witli  effect, 

H^ 
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which  if  written  down  verbatim  ns  delivere 
would  apjiear  void  of  eloquence,  and  mei 
rhapsody.  Some,  likewise,  in  their  earnestnei 
become  Intemperate,  and  mifilead  throu^  thi 
own  warmtli ;  using  expressions  and  gestui 
that  savour  more  of  human  passion,  than  i 
befitting  a  Christian  minister. 

WhatoHj/i(  tobe,  isone  thing;  what  », another; 
and  a  written  eomposition  would  restrain  much  of 
this  ebullition  of  temper,  which  as  it  exciiM,  tM 
ftften  takes,  with  a  weak  description  of  hearen, 
and  is  the  groundwork  of  half  the  logic  of  ovr 
female  tJitkers,  whoso  chief  knowledge  consisb 
in  cant  phrases  and  terms,  of  which  they  know 
little  or  nothing  of  the  true  meaning. 

Converse  witJi  them  beyond  the  most  supef- 

ficial    reasoning,   and    the   shallo^^'nes8  of   their 

attainments  will  be  seen;  ask  what  diHnes  they 

have  pariicidarly  studied,  or  from  whence  audi 

>JcU   opinions   were   imbibed;    the   asaal 

urill  be,  I  attend  the  church  or  chapel  of 

A  and  So.     He  said  it ;  and,  as  I  bear 

*!■  six  sermons  a  week,   (for  I  never  miM 
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Wednesday's  lecture),  I  must  be  a  competent 
jadge  ;  besides,  (he  Scripture  bears  out  Mr.  N. 
in  n>'ing, — we  must  leave  fatlier  and  mother  for 
ibe  Gospel's  sake. 

Here  Mr.  Rivers  said  the  manuscript  was  so 
blotted  he  could  not  decipher  the  next  few 
ftgei,  and  therefore  would  leave  olT  for  the 
present;  but  added,  it  is  true  that  children  must 
not  break  any  of  the  Commandments  to  please 
their  parents : — they  must  neither  steal,  nor 
sweat — commit  adultery,  nor  murder ;  but  after 
having  been  brought  up  virtuously  and  reli- 
giously, or  at  any  rate  with  a  knowledge  of 
r  duty  towards  God  and  man,  they  disobey 
the  Divine  law  when,  contrary  to  the  opinion 
of  those  whom  they  are  bound  to  respect,  they 
run  into  extravagances  suggested  to  them  by 
the  vehement  declamations  of  many  of  these 
preachers,  who,  if  they  only  were  sensible  of 
the  mischief  they  did  on  uncultivated  minds  and 
warm  temperaments,  would,  if  they  were  more 
coolly  reflective  men,  write  their  sermons  down, 


if  only  as  a  prudent  check  on  themselves,  in 
order  to  be  sure  none  could  mistake  the  true 
meaning  of  what  they  propounded,  and  thence 
carefully  expunge  whatever  might  lead  astray. 

"  Oh !  Papa,  I  am  sure  you  are  riglit,"  said 
Kate ;  "  for  have  you  lieard  the  Miss  Rorys 
were  raisRing  last  Sunday,  and  after  much 
search  and  alarm,  were  found  in  the  public- 
house  beyond  the  turnpike,  lecturing  some 
young  men  who  were  getting  tipsy':  and  no 
entreaty  of  poor  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rory  could 
persuade  them  to  leave,  till  the  young  men, 
after  having  amused  themselves  with  laughing 
at  these  young  saints,  (as  they  erroueouedf 
designated  these  conceited  girls,)  became  dis- 
gusted, and  went  away." 

Such  indecorum  from  ladies,  who  have  beea 
well  brought  up,  does  much  harm,  by  bringing 
contempt  on  advice,  which,  had  it  been  given 
by  one  of  their  own  sex,  might  have  been 
attended  to. 
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'*  By  tie  bye,"  interrupted  George,  "  I  will 
lell  you  what  happened  to  me  only  two  days 
ago.  1  laid  a  wager  witli  Dick  Lighthead,  that 
my  dog  was  the  best  pointer,  and  that  his  was 
DOt  to  be  compared  with  it  for  sagacity  and 
scent.  Beta  are  foolish  things  at  any  time,  but 
baring  agreed  to  stake  a  sovereign  on  the  trial, 
and  &trly  won  it,  I  accepted  of  tlie  raooey ; 
and,  indeed,  would  not  have  affronted  my  friend 
by  any  sort  of  liesitation.  But,  remembering 
bis  siater  took  the  lead  in  most  of  the  societies 
which  are  in  the  habit  of  meeting  of  an  evening 
in  the  neighbourhood,  for  the  express  purpose 
of  doing  needle-work  to  be  afterwards  distributed 

I  charily,  I  sent  the  money  to  her  witli  my 
compliments,  requesting  she  would  dispose  of  it 
for  the  benefit  of  the  poor;  instead  of  which 
she  returned  it  by  her  servant,  who  was  desired 
to  say,  his  Mistress  'never  received  the  wmges 
of  imqttitj/f  and  in  order  tliat  the  man  should 
not  forget  his  message,  it  was  written  on  a  slip 

"  I  really  pitied  poor  Dick  when  I  told  it  him. 
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He  expressed  no  surprise,  and  drew  a  livelyl 
contrast  of  wLat  his  sister  is  now,  with  all  hoi 
absurdities,  compared  with  the  cheerful,  amiablij^l 
and  delightful  companion  she  was  formerly, 
know   I   must  attribute   it,'   he  said,    *  to 
weakness  of  her  understanding ;   but  my  moth 
is  so  exemplary,  that  how  Julia  reconciles  it  li 
the  principle  slie  talks  so  mucli  about,  I  caniw 
think.     My  sister  is  the  daitgliter  of  a  clerg] 
man,  who,  as  a  pastor,  both  by  example 
jirecept,    has   been    deservedly    respected  aoA 
admired  for  his  piety   these   forty  years; 
that  he  should,  together  with  his  wife,  reproach^J 
less  as  himself,  be,  by  an  infatuated  child,  coolly,  J 
sent  to  the  devil  without  remorse  of  conscience, 
is  a  little  too  bad.     The  sight  of  a  card-table 
makes  her  burst  into  tears,  as  if  the  wood  a 
green   b^e   were   in    themselves   worse   I 
other  material  of  tie  same  kind. 

"  '  My  Mother's  eyes,'  continued  Dick,  ' 
not  now  as  strong  as   when  she  was  yotiuge^A 
and  though  she  does  not  care  for  cards,  yet  n 


Oti  wb^rf  It^octfasioiils  no  ang^r  iar  ~eh:^'%,''i 
is  as  itinoceiit  an  amusement,  vilieii  moderately 
indulged  in,  as  any  that  can  be  named.  Six^ 
pence  on  the  rubber  is  the  general  stakei  and 
never  any  sum  that  can  give  rise  to  any  repi-e- 
bendble  feeling.  Yet  this  victim  of  ill-regulatetl 
zeal  and  misguided  enthusiasm  must  fret  herself 
to  death,  and  teaze  us  all,  because  we  cannot 
agree  in  condemning  every  innocent  enjoyment, 
which  her  distorted  views  of  religion  dispose 
her  to  do,' " 

After  much  more  discourse,  Mr.  11.  remarked 
un  the  error  of  ascribing  to  things  inanimate 
.  indifferent,  sins  from  which  all  matter, 
my  form  whatever,  whether  a  card-cable, 
»-bottie,  a  brace  of  pistols,  or  any  tangible 
object  must  be  free ;  our  Saviour  tells  us,  **  it! 
is  not  that  which  goeth  into  the  month  whicE'' 
defiletb  a  man,  but  tliat  which  cometh  out;"' 
therefore,  clearly,  it  is  not  the  material  itself 
tliat  is  sinful,  bat  it  entirely  rests  on  the 
inward  workings  of  the  human  heart  to  render 
it  so  or  not,  or  to  convert  the  very  same  into' 
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something  laudable  and  beoeficial  by  a  j 
application. 

Mrs.  Rivers  then  gave  her  maternal  blci^ 
ing ;  and  fervently  hoped  her  children,  in 
seeking  to  be  wise,  might  never  become  foob, 
nor  mistake  the  real  nature  of  an  inward  spi^ 
ritual  grace,  neither  what  their  godfathers  and 
godmothers  promised  for  them  at  their  baptism. 
"  Real  virtue,"  she  smd,  "  is  unpretending,  it 
will  distrust  itself,  and  love  prayer,  not  for  tlij 
length,  but  for  its  sincerity;  and  as  it  is  I 
otdy  medium  tlirough  which  man  may  approadi 
the  Deity,  this  thought  will  check  the  wander- 
ings of  the  heart,  for  it  is  tlien  that  the  soul 
enters  tlie  Holy  of  Holies,  and  do  the  Uireshol 
of  the  heavens  sees  with  awful  gratitude 
shadow  of  good  things  to  come,  trusting  with 
perfect  faith  and  humility  in  that  Intercessor 
who  is  called  '  Wonderful,  Counsellor,  the 
Mighty  God,  the  Everlasting  Father,  the  Prince 
of  Peace.' 

**  The  spirit  will  shake  off  much  of  the  impui 
of  its  temporal  nature,  and  so  engaged,  may  ii 
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I  pcnDUted  to  hope  it  is  performiiig  the  most 
I  aectpt&ble  t^acrifice,  and,  tliough  neither  frienik 
■W  scquaint&nee  know  aught  of  ite  secret  obla- 
tion, yet  will  ita  incense  arise,  the  prayer 
aceod,  and  man  feel  himself  only  a  little  lower 
than  the  angels. 

*'  Not  tiiat  any  can,"  my  dear  children,  "  al- 
nyB  pray  with  the  same  degree  of  devouluess, 
but  f^md  thoughts  may  always  be  encouraged, 
and  evil  ones  discountenaDced  and  dismisned. 

**  If  we  ouce  become  habitually  accustomed  in 
Ihf  worldas  wellaswh^noutufit, — when  moving 
L  in  the  cirrles  of  gaiety  as  well  ns  in  the  recesses 
\  «f  solitude, — mentally  to  question  and  deliberate 
oar  own  vie«~9  and  conduct,  and  bear  the 
I  bnneHty  of  belf-judgmeat ;  reasoning  as  impar- 
I  tially  af>  imperfection  may,  with  something  of 
I  Uk;  candour  with  which  we  pause  and  reflect 
tny  well-written  book,  we  shall  have  n  safe- 
I  guard  in  such  a  rolume  of  internal  wisdom  as 
I  will  malie  us  walk  circumspectly,  prevent  all 
I  ligh-mindedness,  and  instead  of  animadverting 
with  severe  philippics  on  the   venial  errors  of 


SENTIMENT    NOT    PRINCIPLE;    I 


nur  neighbours,  iuto  whicL  we  ourselves  also 
sometimes  fall ; — conscience,  true  lo  lier  cliarge, 
will  recoil,  and  having  discovered  in  more  in- 
stances than  one,  its  own  imperfectious,  a  more 
charitable  construction  is  likely  to  be  placed  on 
the  intentions  of  others," 

"  True,"  said  Mr.  Rivers,  "first  thoughts 
may  often  be  wrong,  and  a  hasty  speech  is  soon 
uttered;  but  the  beauty  of  a  lowly  heart  will 
lament  the  first,  and  seek  to  rectify  the  second. 

"  Such,  also,  so  far  from  indicating,  as  many 
funcy,  a  weak  and  shallow  understanding,  will 
be  found  to  be  the  inherent  proof  and  mark  of 
the  loftiest. 

"  Let  religion,  my  children,"  as  your  dew 
Mother  says,   "  be  ever  in  yotir  hearts,  rathw 
tlian  on  your  lips ;  to  attain  ils  Divine  influence^ 
prayer  must  be  preferred  to  preaching.      W 
out  undervaluing  the  latter,  remember  tLe^u 
is  the  only  means  given  for  man  to  hold  direc^l 
communion  with  liis  Maker;  it  is  au  especi 
command — not  a  human,  but  a  Dinne  injum 
tion.      Cherish   it, —  preaching    may   lead    yott 
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wroDg — there  is  a  possibility — prayer  never ! 
Prayer  alone  can  give  you  peace  of  mind — 
aiieviate  mortal  suffering,  comfort  you  in  (U§- 
tmn,  and  support  you  witli  blessed  hope  in 
yotir  dying  hour.  No  preaching  whatever  can 
do  the  same;  for  preaching  is  the  exhortation 
of  man.  Prayer  the  intercourse  of  the  soul 
with  God  !" 

Mr.  R.  here  made  a  hesitation,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  observed,  tliat  their  colloquy  had  ex- 
ceeded the  usual  hour;  and  on  looking  at  the 
manuscript,  it  appeared  so  difBcult  to  decipher 
the  next  pages,  tliat  he  would  defer  continuing 
till  the  morrow,  'llie  family  on  this  arose,  and 
separated  for  the  night. 

It  was  resumed  the  nest  evening ;  but  about 
half  a  dozen  pages  were  missed,  owing  to  some 
of  the  connecting  passages  being  so  badly 
written,  that  after  the  whole  party  liad  vainly 
tried  to  make  them  out,  the  obscure  part  was 
omitted,  and  Mr.  Rivers  resumed  as  follows. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


^1 


The  first  indication  of  a  change  of  laUtude  iru 
in   night    falling  as  soon    as    the  sun   had  set, 
and  the  quick  transition  from  light  to  darkuem 
rather  alarmed  our  timid  ones  with   the  appre* 
hension    of  an    approocliing   storm.     This  wu 
easily  explained,  though  not  much  tlie  better 
relislied  by  those  who  had  not,  from  rejecting 
more  on   natural  causes,  been  any  way  uneasy 
concerning  a  tempest.     All  parties  missed  the 
heavenly  twilight  of  Britain,  to  which  loss  the] 
were  little  disposed   to   be  reconciled.     Ii 
absence,  however,  we  often  conversed  uf  ti 
holy  hour  which  addre^es  the  soul  in  mysteryir] 
hallowing  the  thoughts  to  quiet  delight,  furtlisr] 
assisted  by  a  softness,  wliich,  though  undefined^ 
every  genuine  lover  of  nature  must  have  fielcj 


I 


AN    OLD    MAN  8    LGGACV. 


u  possessing  a  power  of  infusing  a  solemn  glad- 
ness, M  once  UDearthly,  imperishable,  and  sub- 
lime. 

By  the  morning  we  had  steered  between  Cape 
Tnifalgar  and  Cape  Spartel.  Hitherto  the 
eoaiAt  we  had  seen  was  not  worthy  of  the  slightest 
meed  of  praise,  excepting  that  we  could  hail  it 
as  terra  firma,  and  not  the  sickly  element  we 
trarcned.  Landlsaidone; — land  ?  cried  another, 
Wid  the  smile  that  accompanied  the  word  told 
plainly  no  other  was  required  to  express  the 
■atistaction  the  whole  company  experienced  at 
the  dght  of  iL  We  all  became  cheerful  and  in 
guod  humonr,  which  pleasant  sensation  sprang 
BO  doubt  from  contentment  with  ourselves,  fo? 
the  simultaneous  feeling  of  pleasure  was  visible 
on  every  countenance,  and  the  aail  became  truly 
delightful.  Even  Miss  Stelee  could  look  to> 
the  African  coast  without  sending  the 
t  of  its  population  to  perdition,  and  Mrs. 
Starch,  without  fanaticism,  united  her  wish  to 
ours,  that  the  blessings  of  civilization  and  scrip, 
tural  knowledge  might  be  extended  over  that 
15 
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ve  were  ApaMd  •»  hope  ike  BiUe  Society 
wcMiM  be  pfOfnoitMurr  nstmBKntu  n  eflectum^ 
.Seamen  are  not  enci-fiwii  of  a  lee  sfcote,  and' 
the  respeedsl  distuwe  oar  vessel  kept  finon  Ae 
beach,  made  it  iaqMsnUe  to  aar  vhether  ike 
part  in  sight  was  inhabited  or  not.  The  nost  to 
be  determined  from  appearanees  was,  that  it  did 
not  appear  to  be  so :  the  country  was  flat,  nor 
could  a  single  tree  be  discerned.  In  the  dis- 
tance, however,  mountains  (of  no  very  cou- 
biderable  height)  rose  majestically  one  over  the 
other,  with  an  appearance  something  resembling 
tlie  end  of  Keswick  Lake,  stretched  in  a  direct 
/i/Mf,  instead  of — ^as  in  that  epitome  of  perfect 
beauty — being  the  circular  diadem  adorning  the 
head  of  the  crystal  mirror  around  which  they 
tttand  reflected. 

I'lie  8(>ani9h  coast  approaching  Tariffa,  be- 
came more  picturesque,  for  tlie  mountains  rooe 
high  enough  to  deserve  the  name ;  their  aspect 
was  rocky  and  barren,  but  we  now  approached 
Gibraltar ;  and  perhaps  tlie  rock  and  adjoining 
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coontry  were  never  seen  to  greater  adi-autage. 
It  vas  one  of  the  mildest  &nd  moftt  bewitching 
ereoings  that  ever  \'isited  the  Meriiterraneaxi. 
wken  we  passed  the  Stmits  oil  the  twelftli  day 
from  quitting  England.  This  pillar  of  Hercules 
stands  forth  bold  and  prominent,  rising  abruptly 
two  hundred  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea. 

The  town  and  barracks  were  distinguishable, 
and  a  long  slip  of  low  land,  called  neutral  ground, 
attached  it  to  that  of  Spain,  while  the  distant 
mountains,  of  various  furms,  chid  in  ether,  made 
the  tout  ertxeml/le,  as  we  saw  it,  beau^fuUy  di»-  - 
powd  in  light  and  shade,  and  worthy  the  pencil 
of  an  artist  to  depict.  On  the  opposite  shore 
was  iJte  town  of  Ceuta,  with  a  fort  on  a  low  hill, 
but  the  mount^ns,  seen  at  a  distance,  were 
much  too  far  inland  for  me  to  determine  their  ' 
altitude.  This  I  know,  however,  that  the  Euri>- 
p^ui  scenery  from  the  Straits  was  preferred  by 
all  parties  on  board  to  the  African. 

The  current  carried  us  at  a  great  rate,  and 
we  were  amu.'^ed  at  watching  a  shark  following  ■ 
tlie  vesBoi  to  a  late  hour.     The  next  day  proved   • 
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fish  tiirtir:     ^ 


a  dead  calm ;  we  manned  a  boat  to  fish  turtle 
as  they  were  sleeping  iii   ali  direction>i  on  tlie 
water,  lying  motionless  on  tlieir  backs  w-e  figured 
to  ourselves,  in  anticipation,  tbe  ease  witli  which 
tliey  would  be  obt^ued.     In  this,  as  is  often  the 
case  wlieii  people  reckon  without  their  host,  we 
were  disappointed,  and  it  was  not  iii  the  end  so 
very  simple  a  thing,  for  as  the  slightest  noise 
awakes  thein,  often  and  often  just  as  one  ap- 
peared to  us  secured,  and  not  an  arm's  length  di^   I 
taut,  it  gave  a  plmige—aiid — we  bad  only  to  gU9  M 
at  each  otlier !     After  long  exertion,  one  at  li 
became  our  prey ;  this  was  cooked  the  next  day  I 
for  dinner,  but  proved  very  unpalatable,  owing'^J 
most   probably,   to   bad  dressing,  for   rayesncl 
pepper  in  superalmndance  prevented  any  o 
flavour  being  recognisable.   The  Mediterranei 
turtles,  or  hawk's  bill,  as  they  are  commonl 
called,   are   not  considered  by  t 
any   way  equal   to  tlioae   found  in   Ascent 
Island  luid  tlie  West  Indies,  though  1  afterwanls 
partook  of  some  in  different  places  that  would 
have  pleased  the  most  fostii 
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in  cntUtfi  it  is  very  like  a  ricltly-flavoured 
"tMbed   calTs   head.     Slioals   of  porpoises  and 
leto  fisb  played  around  the  ship,  wliere  every 
ty  was  welcome.     Tlic  lieat,  in  spite  of  an 
orer  the  deck,  was  very  great,  and  tlie 
BO  bea\'y  as  to  fall  like  a  shower  of 
.tin^  to  the  skin ;  pnidcQce,  there- 
required   us  to  take  precautions,   or  severe 
and  dangerous  colds  would  follow. 

We  lived  well  on  the  whole,  plenty  of  mutton 
poultry,  but  the  latter  tasteless ;  our  greatest 
con^sted  in  preserved  meats,  Donkin'x 
Mup,  und  bouilli,  with  vegetables  in  it,  eat  as 
good  as  if  freshly  cooked ;  also  fillets  of  veal  and 
Mher  joints  were  grateful  additions  to  our  sea 
•tAck,  which  otherwise  would  have  been  very 
much  like  ditto  and  ditto.  What  on  shore  would 
not  have  been  much  admired,  becomes  valuable 
oil  board :  prepared  milk  was  better  than 
ling  widioat,  yet  some  of  our  passengers  looked 
T«ry  blue  when  it  was  announced  to  them  that 
the  goats  wer«  dry,   and   this  produced  for  a 
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No  complaint  could  be  made  of  the  ship's 
water,  which  passed  tliroii^h  a  filtcriug  stone, 
hut  every  voyager,  tf  he  thinks  of  his  comforts, 
will  supply  ]iimseif  with  a  case  of  Bristol  water : 
it  is  a  shilling  a  bottle,  and  a  few  dozen  will  be 
of  greater  vaJue  to  him  than  wine,  for  no  heat 
ever  affected  its  peculiarly  cool,  refreshing,  and 
wholesome  property,  which  it  seemed  to  impart 
to  whatever  it  mi^ht  be  mixed  with,  as  effer- 
vescing draughte,  negus,  &c.  Of  the  former  I 
would  strongly  recommenil  taking  such  as  acidoo 
lated  kali  or  soda  powders,  for  it  must  be  kept 
in  mind,  whatever  is  in  bottles  is  apt  to  fly,  aiid 
it  is  well  to  be  provided  ngaiust  accidents.  ■ 

Mrs.  Dormer  had  taken  care  to  put  up  as 
extra  store,  essences  and  extracts  witliout  nun^ 
ber,  to  say  nothing  of  Embden  grits,  "  Hard's 
farinaceous  food,"  and  whatever  her  anxiety 
could  imagine  might  be  useful  to  Louise.  Tl 
essence  of  coffee  we  found  very  useful,  as 
lag  a  small  quantity  in  a  cup,  with 
ion  of  boiling  water,  it  was  at  once  resol' 
*  ftto  the  beverage  required,  without  trouble,  ani 


I 


AS   OLD    man's    legacy. 


Ul 


I  no  trifling  consideraiion  in  bad  weather, 

[hocolaK  and  cocoa  may  b<?  made  in  tlie  name 

Portable  soup  also  does  uol   require 

|Bud>  tim»  to  prepare;  indeed,  had  tLese  luxuries 

Wedrd  only  half  as  much  attention  as  is  paid 

B  tliem  whrn  on  shore,  we  must,  to  a  certainty, 

'  trequently   gone  without  altogether,   and 

feiicf  the  advantage  of  having  them  in  a  con- 

nmnt  form.    The  bread  made  on  board,  tliougli 

Iwkcd  fresh   in  rolls   every   morning,   was   too 

hcary   to  be  eatable,  but  tins  of  good   biscuit 

rplird  its  place.      Louise,   no  more   than  any 

other    ladies,    could    touch    the    pottctl 

r  carefully  as   it  had   been  prepared  at 

I  preserves  were  consequently  made  a 

!^  and  Scotch  marmalade  was  preferred, 

:  being   less   cloying    than    the    other    sweets. 

f  circumstances  are  trifles  lighter  than  air, 

tn  ntie  on  shore ;   but  it  is  surprising  how  im- 

purlant  gastronomy,  and  indeed  ever)'  act,   ever 

»  [nsi^ificant,  becomes  when  the  farthest  diM- 

•  of  perambulation  must  be  circumscribed 

kin  the  length  of  the  vessel,  and  the  greatest 
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journey  on  foot  U  accomplished  in  even  less 
time  lliaii  three.,  or  perhaps  two  minutes'  walk  ! 
And  when  we  are  thus  thrown  on  our  o»7i 
resources,  nolens  voieru,  for  days  and  weeks  toge- 
ther ;  the  same  company,  and  much  the  same 
similarity  of  incident  occurring  to  each,  to  sar 
nothing  of  the  internal  commotion  which  renders 
tlioae  who  suffer  from  such  civil  disorder  selfish 
and  indifferent, — it  is  seldom  that  a  voyage  can 
be  otherwise  tlian  tiresome,  as  it  is  devoid  of 
CARifort.  The  best  nay  is  to  laugh  and  bear 
it,  for  there  is  novelty  if  nothing  else  ;  besides, 
jteople  are  throun  off  their  guard,  and  t)ie 
minudie  of  character  so  easily  penetrated  that 
it  serves  as  a  study  when  books  fail,  and  44 
liigldy  entertaining  one  it  may  be  made. 

I  could  not  help  smiling  at  the  astonishment 
pictured  on  the  countenance  of  a  large  party 
assembled  round  the  table  in  my  cabin,  as  1 
entered  one  morning  rather  unexpectedly  ;  and 
on  inquiring  what  was  the  matter, — 
arv  all  running  about,  my  dear !"  said  t 
^''Running, — tchat  f"  said  I,    laughing,  "afi 
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It,  doubUesa, — the  hounds  are  in  full  cry,  and 
)  hear  a  bugle  near  Foley  HaJl !" 

**  Now,  don't  quiz  us,  George  !  only  look  ijito 
that  paper,  and  ygu  will  see  every  graia  of  rice 
is  turned  into  a  white  pig  I" 

*>  As  much  a  piff  as  a  mite  in  a  cheese,"  1 
tejuined ; — "  but  this   is  no  uncommon  occur- 
rence; every  sort  of  grain  is  apt  to  vix-ify  in 
audi  warm  weather  as   this.      It  would  be  as 
well  to  examine  your  other  farinaceoua  provi- 
uoos,  which  I  have  no  doubt  are  in  the  same 
lively  condidon  ;    for   paper   is  not  proper   to 
keep  what  is  of  a  wheaten  nature  in.     We  shall 
^—      kam  in  thb  passage  how  to  provide  ourselves 
^B     for  the   DexL      Meanwhile,    let   us   throw  this 
^ff     animated  packet  overboard,  and  go  on  deck  lo 
take  leave  of  the  Granadian  mountains  covered 
with  snow,   full  as  white  as  your   little  friend-i 

Ihere.  For  we  shall  soon  pass  Cape  di  GatCa, 
or  Gatt,  as  the  English  call  it,  and  steer  on  thin 
tack  nearer  to  Africa." 
The  greater  part  of  that  day  was  spent  on 
dMik,  tliouirt)  the  wind  ireshene<l  considerably; 
. 
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till  it  fairly  bli?w  a  gule  in  the  night,  and  con- 
tiiiueii  to  do  so  for  several  days,  during  which  we 
hove  in  sight  of  Algiers  ; — the  outline  of  high 
mouiitaiiiB  were  visible   in  the  distance.     Our 
way  was  made  by  tacking,  and  from  the  badnen 
of  the  weather,  three  very  nnpleasant  days  fol- 
lowed.     Amongst  the  disagTcca4>les  of  that  time, 
when  about  forty  miles  further  on,  ktiggiug  the 
sterile,  sandy,  and  barren  coast  of  Barbary,  the 
tiller  rope  broke,  and  a  violent  squall  sent  one 
of  our  masts  overboard ;   and,  according  to  the 
proverb,  "  mbfortimes  never  come  singly,  but 
in  battalions,"  so  to  add  to  our  disasters,  miss- 
iug  stays,  we  rolled  and  pitched  most  terril 
In  the  midst  of  this  no  very  enviable  state, 
cry  of  "  a  man  overboard  !"  carried  our  tlioug 
and   exertions  from   ourselves   to   this   great 
sufferer.     A  boat  was  lowered  with  promptitut 
and  after  much  difficulty  and  danger,  the 
was  rescued,  and  brought  on  board.     The  u 
restoratives   were  employed  with   success, 
he    experienced    very    acute    pain    during 
process  of  recovery,   for  he  had  been  snatchc 
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1  watery  grave  when  on  the  point  of 
,  and  had  remained  perfectly  insensible 
r  considerable  time,  before  the  skill  of  ;i 
medical  gentleman,  who  was  present,  proved 
of  ftny  avail.  After  reviving  a  little,  he  told 
w,  tilt*  was  the  second  accident  of  the  same 
kind  that  had  happened  t«  kim,  but  fortunately, 
Dot  kwing  his  presence  of  mind,  he  threw  him- 
•elf  on  his  back,  by  which  he  kept  afloat  until 
assistanoe  came ;  had  he  not  wisely  done  so, 
he  must  Have  been  drowned,  or  had  the  wind 
Dot  been  contrary,  to  have  put  about  time 
mough  to  reach  him  before  it  was  too  late 
Would  have  been  impossible. 

**  So  you  see,"  said  Louise,  "  what  we  com- 
phuocd  of  at  one  instant  as  an  evil,  in  the  next 
we  m  maile  to  acknowledge,  as  an  unques- 
tioad)le  good,  short-sighted,  weak  creatures  that 
we  are — to  submit  would  be  better  than  to 
The  wisdom  of  this  I  experience 
f  of  my  life,  and  perceive  it  clearer 
land  dearer.     I  often  say  to  myself,  why  am 
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I  very  night  my 
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may  be  required  of  me  ?  My  days,  I  know, 
are  otily  of  a  short  uncertain  length,  yet  I  find 
myself  dwelling  on  the  gala  tliat  blows — tbe 
tempestuous  sea, — ana  that  cluster  wf  wild 
clouds,  which  I  hare  been  watching  almost 
since  tlie  dawn  from  my  cabin-window,  and 
shrinking  with  fear,  from  die  rough  motion  of 
the  ship  ;  without  sufficiently  heeding  that  In* 
visible  Hand  who  directs  the  storm,  who  li 
above  the  tempest,  and  to  whom  ail  the  elemenH 
are  implicitly  subservient.  He,  therefore,  o»^4 
rather  to  be  my  contemplation,  than  the  crea^ 
tures  which  we  can  examine,  for  though  they 
may  assume  a  terrific  form,  yet  in  themselvet 
they  are  powerless,— matter  in  itself  is  inert, 
passive,  stationary,  and  requires  liji  to  put  it  tn 
motion;  we  may  decompose  it,  but  who  shall 
decompose  life  into  its  principles  ? 

"  We,  as  living  beings,  possessing  life  bo&i 
material  and  spiritual,  may  be  said  to  control' 
this  visible  world,  its  matter  we  penetrate ;  fob>' 
low  up  the  gradations  of  instinct,  examine  aMt 
its  multiplicity  of  species, — uace  the  limit 
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ilia)  instinct  to  wbere  the  intellectual  mind  com- 
meiices,  and  explore  the  precincts  of  eternity. 

"  Yet,  with  all  this  capability,  and  with  all  the 
[wrceptions  of  our  higbext  reason,  do  we  not  see 
ifaera  is  a  life,  a  power  beyond  our  own,  who 
roles  tbe  whirlwind  and  commands  tlie  air  to  be 
tdll  w  an  inlBiit's  slumber,  or  to  rage  with  de- 
■tradire  violence ! 

"  Which  is  then  to  be  feared,  the  storm,  or  He 
who  directs  it?  And  who  are  we  who  shall  dare 
assign  a  cause,  or  suppose  ever  so  remotely  a 
reason  for  that  which  is  unsearchable,  and  which 
to  our  finite  comprehension,  must  be  hermetically 
sealed.  ^Vho  shall  say  from  whence  tlie  wind 
comes  and  whitlier  it  goes ;  or  what,  indeed,  does 
it  signify?  It  can  neither  save  nor  cause  to 
perish,  without  permission  from  that  Being  who 
has  but  to  tnill  and  it  is  done,  independently  of 
man  ! 

'*  Highest  from  perfection, — ineffably  good, 
ffldcing  known  to  us  erring  creatures,  that  by 
repentance  and  obedience,  and  looking  unto 
Him  who  was  pierced  for  our  sakes,  we  should 
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not  be  dismayed  at  the  casualties  of  life;  but 
seeing  Him,  as  it  wore,  always  at  hand,  and 
feeling  under  His  protection,  a  blessed  comforter 
always  nigli;  death  would  have  no  more  do- 
minion over  us,  it  could  not  appal  when  the 
§^re  was  only  viewed  as  a  passage  to  beatitnds 
beyond. 

"  In  calm  and  placid  weather  how  often  I  have 
fett  this,  itt  sickness  also  have  I  contrasted  my 
ini|>erfect  self  with  the  excellence  1  aspired  to, 
and  have  longed  to  go  hence  and  be  with  the 
crucified,  to  become  re<leemed  and  holy,  and 
purely  goml ! 

"  But  I  dun't  know  how  it  is,  I  fee!  a  lei 
at  the  water  I  cannot  help." 

"  No  wonder,"  muttered  Miss  Stelee  to 
friend  in  a  low  voice,  "  she  is  not  one  of 
elect !" 

1  could  have  given  her  a  shake,  but  as 
would  have  disturbed  the  peace,  I  checked  i 
self;  for  though  my  Louise  was  more  timid  than 
1  had  anticipated,  yet  her  superior  mind  never 
yielded  to  the  impulse  of  csclamatioii. 


i 


AN    OLD    M*«'S    LEGACY. 


I   she   concealed;  and   it  was  o 
n  apeakiog  to  me  and  reasoning  herself  i 


I  sense,  (as  she  woidd   i 


tliat  i 


could  have  discorered  or  known  the  apjireheii- 

of  ber  disposition.     The   uontrast   of 

1  self-oontrol,  with  that  of  the  other 

two   Udies   was  very   great,   neither   of  tliem 

would  ever  admit  they  were  susceptible  of  fear: 

yet  every  lurch  the  ship  made,  and  we  really 

^■afcnced  in  high  style  on  the  day  I  allude  to, 

^^Blln.  Stareh  would  cry  bitterly,  and  In  the  midst 

^^pf  some  half-formed  ejaeuladon,  would  call  to 

^^kbe  steward  to  bring  a   little  very  weak  brandy 

^KmkI  water,  which  by-the-bye  she  always  liked  to 

mix  herself;  and  I  used  to  iancy,  as  I  gave  a 

tide  glance,  that  the  amber  liquid  was  preferred, 

and  then  with  nerves  that  would  not  be  quieted, 

she  talked  so  loud  and  unintelligibly,  that,  by  the 

taat  consent  of  all  parties,  she  was  left  to  her 


1  soliloquy. 
.  Tbe   Captain  came  down  once, 


say 


that 


>  likely  to  change,  admired   my 
ri3 
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patience,  and  assured  me  I  should  be  better  4 
deck  I 

Miss  Stelae  would  repeat  the  deadly  sinj 
and  over, — and,  thank  God  she  was  free  froi 
error,  being  justified  by  grace — that  she 
not  as  others  were,  fornicators,  unjust,  adulterers, 
backbiters,  evil  disposed,  and  many  like  words, 
which  she  repeated  so  frequently  and  in  such  a 
tone,  as  if  she  wanted  to  persuade  herself  that 
her  conscience  was  freer  of  reproach  than  slwj 
felt  it  to  be, — dismayfuUy  and  woefully  dwellliH 
on  the  dark  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  i 
the  mask  of  hypocritical  reli^ous  delusion  c 
scarcely  hold  on, 

I  looked  at  Louise — her  lips  moved  in  prayfl 
silent  and  fervent.     I   looked   again — she  ^ 
asleep. 

Here,  I  thought,  is  the  real  in8uence  of  i 
ligion — here  is  u  beautiful  instance  how  i 
power  may  lull  agitation  into  tranquillity :  I 
the  sensitive  alarmed  by  the  storm  and  the  hoi 
of  tlie  moaning  wind  as  it  sweeps  the  wave. 
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be  permitt«<l  to  die  away  in  silence,  or  burst 
nnheeijed,  though  with  Levantine  force.  "  For 
fear  is  nothing  else  but  a  betraying  of  the  sue- 
murs  which  reason  offereth ;"  no  sooner  does 
that  reason  exert  itself  and  turn  the  mind's  eye 
inarards,  than  it  finds  in  the  soothing  reflections 
of  a  tranquil  breast  and  a  pure  conscience,  a 
shelter  agunst  the  tempest,  and  in  proportion  as 
the  resooK-es  within  become  enlarged,  like  a 
circle  produced  in  water,  they  expand  till  lost 
lo  the  view  of  the  beholder.  But  the  drops  of 
the  water  remain,  and  are  not  to  be  numbered  ;— 
we  look  on,  anil  who  shall  count  them  f 

la  like  manner  the  calm  of  the  Bpirit  may  be 
disturbed,  and  its  ruffle  discerned,  but  when 
there  is  fortitude  below  that  sur&ce,  and  the 
fountuin  and  tlie  spring  is  clear,  alike  boundless 
and  lost  is  the  circle  that  would  confine  our 
view  to  this  world ;  it  holds  internal  communion : 
and  the  sun  of  divine  light  sheds  over  it  a  ray 
(tf  such  splendour,  as  fully  counteracts  the  evils 
without.  Death  loses  its  sting — it  is  swallowed 
up  in  rictory. 
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Then  do  the  dmid  repose  in  hope,  they 
recline  on  that  mercy  which  never  fails  to  tlie 
humble,  and  feel  complacently  willing,  if  their 
hour  of  reckoning  should  come.  They  an 
satistied ;  they  neither  pray  for  life  nor  death, 
for  prosperity  nor  adversity;  but  all  they  pray 
for  is,  that  their  perfect  resignation  may  neveV 
fail ;  and  if  they  are  theji  to  he  taken,  that  their 
account  may  not  be  found  wanting.  I  looked 
on  Louise  again,  her  cheek  was  pale  but  placid, 
— she  slept  stttl,  I  would  not  disturb  her.  I 
knew  her  last  prayer  was  for  submission  and 
contentment. 

The  storm  abated. — With  a  change  of  moon, 
the  wind  veered  in  our  favour,  while  a  stiff  breeza 
made  u.s  soon  pass  Dog  Island  and  Pontelaria,' 
and  brought  us  in  sight  of  Calypso's  Isle,  called 
Goza.  It  looked  dreary,  though  iuh^itecL 
In  our  bird's  eye  view  of  Malta,  which  ia  tO' 
contiguous  to  the  last-named  little  islet  as  t»i 
give  the  appearance  of  tlicir  being  one,  ther« 
was  notliing  very  attractive.     Moderate  woatlier 
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ade  us  glad  to  ait  on   deck, 


which  i 


■mting  had  been  spread,  for  Sol  darted  his  rays 
with  truly  Mediterranean  fervour. 

The  first  person  that  caught  our  attention, 
after  we  had  been  sealed  a  little  while,  was  the 
man  who  had  been  overboard,  and  who  related, 
with  many  expressions  of  gratitude,  that  under 
Providence  he  owed  his  life  the  first  time  to 
the  intrepidity  of  a  British  naval  officer,  fo^ 
^aid  he,  the  Spartan  brig  was  dashing  before 
the  wind  at  the  rate  of  ten  knots  an  hour  at 
the  time  I  fell  from  the  foreyard,  when  this 
young  man,  Lieut.  S.,  seeing  my  imminent' 
danger,  throwing  off  his  great  coat,  instantly 
plunged  into  the  sea,  and  being,  though  not  a 
tall,  a  very  muscular  man,  and  an  excellent 
swimmer,  he  succeeded,  with  much  labour,  in 
sQpporting  me  in  his  arms  for  nearly  three 
qnvxers  of  an  hour.  Then  added  he, — the 
violence  of  the  wind  prevented  the  boat  froni' 
reaching  us  for  full  that  length  of  time ; 
comrades  had  given  us  quite  up  for  lost,  and'^ 
the  joy  may  easily  be  conceived  mth  which  we' 
were  hailed  by  the  ship's  crew.        '— ";  ■"- 
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It  waH  an  act  wliicb  called  forth  tlie  highest 
prtuse,  anil  afterwards,  on  returning  to  England, 
the  Hiunane  Soeiety  presented  a  gold  medal  to 
Lieut.  S.  for  hb  prompt  humanity  in  saving 
Uie  life  of  a  fellow  creature. 

A  pilot  now  hailed  us,  and  an  exceedingly  fine 
Maltese,  with  a  well  bronzed  complexion,  took 
charge  of  our  vessel  into  port. 

It  was  a  feeling  like  happiness,  when  we 
thought  that  in  a  few  more  hours  we  should  be 
astiore.  Our  voyage  had  been  just  six  and 
twenty  days  from  England,  and  though  during 
that  period  there  liad  been  some  rough  weather, 
yet  on  the  whole,  it  was  considered  a  very  fine 
passage. 

On  entering  the  superb  harbour  of  Malta, 
we  were  enchanted  with  the  \-Hriety  and  biutla 
that  every  where  presented  itself.  To  thi 
was  Fort  St.  Elmo  with  a  light-house  at  the  top 
— on  the  left  Fort  HtcasoH  met  the  eye,  and 
directly  iu  front,  on  a  rock  against  wliich  the 
waves  were  daaliing,  stood  Fort  -St.  Angelo, 
witli  its  four  tiers  of  batteries,  the  lowest  of 
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wliid)  U  level  wich  the  sea :  ibe  main  harbour 
contains  several  others,  forming  inlets  or  coves, 
corered  with  iDnumeniblc  gay  little  boats  antl 
nadi  shipping. 

The  roost  prominent  feature  that  now  at* 
tncted  OS  as  we  farther  advaneed,  was  the  town 
uf  Valetta  on  the  right,  with  the  Governor's 
pMlacf,  having  the  St^-staff  and  signal  post  on 
Its  roof.  The  salutinf^  battery,  the  arches  called 
Bsraccas,  and  one  of  the  Cavaliers,  overtopping 
th«  wbole.  Houses  and  palaces  rose  thick  one 
over  the  other,  all  of  them  built  of  white  stone, 
which  bad  a  beautiful  and  grand  effect,  and 
(■qoally  so  on  the  other  side  of  the  Port,  where 
ra»e  the  towns  of  Vittoria,  Burtnola,  and  Isola. 
AU  this  combined  with  its  being  sheltered  £rom 
almost  every  wind,  renders  tliis  one  of  the  finest 
and  most  secure  harbours  in  the  world. 

We  landed  at  Porta  Marina,  and  passed  by  a 
new  and  decent  fish  market;  and  if  we  had 
been  stniclt  when  on  board  with  first  appear- 
aoce*.  we  were  no  less  so  on  landing.  The 
amazing  strength  of  the  fortifications  was  then 


I 


156 


SENTIMENT    NOT    PRINCIPLE;    Ol 


^ 


better  visible;  the  dark  skins  tuid  novel  coetume 
of  the  people,  the  women  with  tlieir  black  silk 
mantles,  and   the   men   in   their   striped  linen 
trowsers  of  many  colours,  a  broad  sasli  round 
tlie  waist,  a  red  cap,  and  tlie  jackets  (they  wh»  I 
bad  any)  hanging  at  the  end  of  a  stick  orei'  I 
their  shoulder,  and  other  trifles,  helped  much  to  I 
amuse  on  being  seen  for  the  first  time. 

The  principal  streets  are  broad  and  well.  | 
paved,  and  after  the  gate  was  passed, 
thought  there  would  be  no  end  to  the  arches  ] 
we  went  under,  or  the  steps  we  ascended. 
Toiling  on,  tired  and  amused,  after  crossing 
■Strada  Mercanti  we  came  to  a  square  in  front 
of  St.  John's  Cathedral,  a  fine  pile  of  build-r  I 
iug,  and  at  length  found  ourselves  comfortably 
established  at  an  English  hotel  in  Strada  del  { 
Forno. 

Aji  English  dinner  was  served  up  in  good  j 
Ktyle,  and  as  Mr.  Starch  had  c(H&e  off  in  »■  j 
boat  as  soon  as  we  arrived,  to  fetch  bis  wife,  | 
)ind  Miss  Stelae,  Louise  and  1  were  alone  tOt| 
enjoy  it. 
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It  was  beyond  comparison  delightful, — we 
were  again  to  ourselves,  and  could  talk  with 
unreaerved  confidence,  no  longer  rolling  with 
the  uneasy  modou  of  the  sea,  we  walked  our 
sjnctcHis  apartments  arm  in  arm,  and  admitted 
it  was  almost  worth  while  to  suffer  the  distress 
of  a  voyage,  in  order  to  taste  the  perfect  delight 
that  we  then  experienced.  Happiness  .consists 
of  certain  indescribable  moments  of  our  life, 
to  which  we  can  affix  no  name,  nor  stamp  with 
xay  defined  impression,  mflre  than  that  they  are 
exquisite,  and  cannot  die, — we  revert  to  them 
— cling  to  them — love  them,  and  the  scythe  of 
time  touches  them  not,  though  every  other  re- 
membrance may  be  destroyed. 

It  was  not  the  dinner, — the  mere  actual  din- 
ner we  did  not  care  for,  nor  was  it  that  we  were 
no  longer  confined  to  a  space  of  ten  feet  by 
eight,  nor  any  one  thing  in  particular,  but  we 
seemed  reprieved, — like  an  escape  from  prison, 
our  spirits  were  light, — we  breathed  in  harmony, 
and  I  look  back  on  the  hour  as  a  sunbeam  gild- 
ing the  clouds  of  my  existence.  ■  •''•■ 
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Louise  had  suffered  much  during  the  voyage, 
and  there  were  days  1  feared  her  health  would 
have  been  materially  injured.  But  no  Booiier 
ashore  than  slie  became  another  creature,  her 
colour  returned,  and  with  it  strength  and  smiles, 
not  forced,  as  when  on  board,  to  please  me,  but 
natural  and  spordve,  from  the  ea.<ie  of  her  heart. 

We  remained  a  couple  of  days  quiei,  and 
determined  to  spend  a  few  weeks  to  recruit,  then 
to  proceed  to  Sicily  as  the  nearest  land,  and 
from  Messina  watch  an  opportunity  to  Naples 
by  that  means  to  be  as  little  on  the  water  a 
possible. 

I  had  letters  of  introduction  to  the  Lieutenant-  J 
Governor,  and  we  dined  at  "  Sa  Maison," 
country   seat   at    Florianne,   in    the   foUowiog  1 
week.     It  is  prettily  situated,   and  the   broad 
moat  is  converted  into  a  garden ;  the  ditches  of 
La  Valelta  are  of  an  immense  deptli  and  breadthj  J 
it  liaviiig  been  intended  in  former  times  to  hare  I 
made  the  sea  meet  from  each  side  of  the  fortiS*  | 
cations,  that  is,  from  tlie  main  harbour  to  that  o 
Maisa  Muscetta. 
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On  oar  way  there  we  drove  by  the  cavaliers, 
which  are  very  hi^h  square  fortilied  moands, 
placed  on  the  loftiest  part  of  the  town,  facing 
tlir  cauDtry,  and  most  command  a  very  exten- 
iire  view;  they  are  at  the  farthest  end  of  Stnida 
Realei  od  each  side  of  the  Reale-gate  leading  to 
Flnriaiuie.  This  plain  of  rock,  reSecting  light 
iihI  beat,  is  very  distressing  to  the  eyes,  and  it 
u  a  pity  no  other  can  be  substituted  to  review 
our  troope  on,  for  the  sight  of  many  has  been 
mndt  impaired  by  the  strong  glare  of  a  dazzling 
powerful  sun  and  blue  sky — a  white  ground  and 
scarlet  doth  coats : — just  fancy  tliis  in  the  dog 
days* 

Malta  is  sadly  devoid  of  foiiagv,  and  it  is  u 
wttot  for  which  nothing  can  compensate  ;  at  the 
extremity  of  this  esplanade  are  a  few  trees,  also 
at  the  summer  residences  of  those  who  can  afford 


On  another  day  wc  visited  8atnt  Antonio, 
belot^ng  to  the  Governor ;  the  garden  was  by 
br  tbe  best  in  the  Island,  and  conudns  many 

e  and  curious  plants,  the  creeping  shrubs  of 
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dilfereDt  kinds  were  numerous  and  beauoful. 
We  returned  to  tlie  hotel  in  our  calecbe  or  calashe, 
which  is  the  usual  carriage  of  liie  country,  and  is 
a  close  chariot  drawn  by  one  horse,  or  generally 
a  mule,  the  driver  an  foot  keeping  pace  with  the 
animal :  to  our  English  feelings  tliis  was  painful 
to  look  on,  until  we  repeated  over  and  over 
again  to  each  other — "  They  are  used  to  ii  from 
their  infancy."  ' ' 

In  truth,  one  scorching  day  we  saw  not  fewer 
than  eight  or  ten  children  running  races  on  the 
pavement  witltout  shoes  or  stockings,  and  at  an 
hour  when  it  would  have  been  wiser  to  ha\'e  in- 
dulged, like  most  of  the  natives,  in  a  siesta  ;  for 
want  of  this  precaution,  and  by  a  disregard  of  the 
many  warnings  we  had  received,  both  of  ns  be- 
came seriously  ill.  Cautions  respecting  a  chang 
of  climate  should  be  attended  to;  from  not  doin 
so,  many  ruin  their  health,  and  even  die  in  co 
sequence. 

"  Our  lives  are  not  our  own,"  said  Louise, 
she  lay  one  morning  languid  and  faint  on 
B0&;  "  but  being  lent  to  us  for  an  especial  pur 
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pose,  proper  care  sbotild  be  taikon  of  them,  for 
tboogh  the  body  is  as  the  material  lamp  to  the 
fiame  that  glows  within,  stiil  in  onr  present  state 
the  l%ht  cannot  last  without  something  tanu;ihle 
to  contain  it,  the  vessel  hence  becomes  of  viilue 
from  the  preciousness  of  the  ray,  burning  with 
fweelcr  fragraoce  than  myrrh,  aloes,  and  cassia. 

'*  Wilfully  to  hurt  ourselves  is  to  deface  God's 
cr««ture>  and  while  I  am  bappy,  dear  George, 
that  you  are  restored  to  health,  I  feel  not  the 
lev  so  that  my  recovery  also  is  likely,  for  tliere 
ia  always  blame  where  there  is  folly.  1'n  die 
mm  would  be  as  it  were  my  own  fault,  and 
ibe  thought  does  not  come  over  my  mind  with 
tbe  mnr  pleasure  as  if  I  was  awiuting  the  sum- 
nous  of  my  Maker  without  any  carelessness  on 
my  part,  for  it  has  been  a  foolish  negligence, 
that  I  have  to  thank  myself  for,  that  has  occa- 
•iaavd  this  illnesa." 

Here,  to  mysurprise,  niy  old  acquwitance  V. 
was  anooonced,  who  in  few  words  told  me,  that 
having  been  ruined  by  some  unlucky  spccula- 
i,  he  had  turned  banker's  clerk,— he  did  not 
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add,  tliat  in  consequence  of  some  peculations 
on  a  well-known  house  in  London,  he  had  been 
dismissed;  and  thinking  a  military  depot  a  good 
place  to  try  his  luck,  he  liad  set  up  as  agent 
money  lender,  (though  without  a  sous  but  what 
he  obtained  by  usury)  and  in  short,  any  thing, 
provided  he  was  paid  handsomely ;  he  sat  witli 
us  an  unconscionably  long  time,  nnd  it  ended  in 
our  asking  this  intruder  to  dinner,  more  to  get 
rid  of  him  for  the  present,  than  being  desirous 
of  his  company. 

At  6ve  o'clock  he  returned,  and  had  not  been 
many  minutes  seated,  when  the  valet  entered, 
saying,  there  was  a  man  at  the  door  who  wished 
to  show  some  clay  figures :  he  was  immediately 
admitted,  and  V.  served  as  interpreter  for  tlie 
several  bargains  we  made. 

I  little   thought,   (though   Louise  had  i 
suspicions),  that  whilst  he  seemed  to  be  obligin^l 
me  in  all  fairness,  calling  me,  my  old  crony— r-B 
dear  worthy  Sir,  whom  every  one  who  knew  n 
would  be  glad  to  serve— and  other  such  expre*«l 
"■ions,  lie  was  aiding  the  man  to  take  us  in. 


a  han'8  ixGAcv.  le.") 

ttH  atuterstood  sisals  betwo«n  them,  for  nhicli 
I  he  would,  of  course,  receh'e  his  sLare  of  the 
pro6t:    this   piece   of  ropery  was   found   out 
■Aenranls. 

Th«  day  paseed  away  dully  enough,  but  before 
ht  went  another  person  came  with  a  variety  of 
puteros  of  bead-work,  such  as  fancy  bands  and 
braoelett,  very  prettily  made.  I  ordered  a  couple 
■f  Mts  for  Loui&e,  and  the  vender  appearing 
rery  poor,  against  my  better  judgment,  and 
quite  contrary  to  that  of  my  wife's,  I  gave  the 
nooey  in  adi-ance  to  V.,  who  proposed  this  plan 
to  save  me  trouble,  and  pressed  his  i/ood-wUl 
■ad  offices  so  dmnterestedly,  I  knew  not  how  to 
refuse.  The  end  of  it  was,  neither  beadwork 
nor  money  were  ever  more  heard  of,  and  both 
of  them  had  the  effrontery  to  declare  not  a 
baocbi  had  been  given  tlietn,  though  they  were 
put  upon  oath.  As  we  approached  witliin  three 
days  of  onr  departure,  I  let  the  matter  drop, 
atoralivmg  only  «iih  myself  on  the  approxima- 
tion of  a  libertine  with  a  villain.  Yet,  formerly 
w  St  onr  theatrical  amusements  the  most  sentimen- 
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tal  and  moral  characters  were  always  given  to 
this  V,  t«  perform ; — they  seemed  natural  to 
him,  and  not  even  Coriolanus  was  spoilt  by  his 
acting. 

"So  it  is,"  said  Louise,  "morality  without  reli- 
gion is  like  thin  ice,  which  carries  an  appear- 
ance of  solidity,  but  yields  with  the  sHghteet 
trial :  the  wisdom  of  morals  concerns  only  man, 
and  when  directed  solely  by  human  calculatioBir 
varies  with  circumstances:  a  Proteus,  living  on 
expediency,  taking  every  variety  of  form,  as  a 
saint  or  a  sinner  according  to  the  purpose  in 
view  at  the  moment.  Public  fame,  or  public 
infamy,  is  the  end  of  this  sort  of  hypocrisy; 
some  few  succeed  in  blinding  the  world, 
are  only  half  unmasked,  and  some  expose  thei 
selves  entirely. 

"  But  the  wisdom  of  religion  bears  a  cli 
inspection  :  propriety,  not  erpedieney,  b  the  first 
thought;  duty  as  accountable  beings  U  weighed 
before  temporal  interest  is  considered;  the  quev^ 
tion  is  not  between  man  and  man,  but  betwi 
man   and  his  Creator.     Hence   morality  mi 
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t  consequence  of  reli^on,  and  inseparate 

.   for    lie   wlio  dii-idecl    the    light    from 

— trutL  from  error,  said,  'be  thou 

ftly." 
B:h  appears  to  me  too  much  the 
t  of  the  present  day  to  bang  out  false 
i  tiirow  a  flimsy  veil  over  faults,  and 
•at  nnfrequently  over  crimes,  till  they  appear 
to  Uittt  macU  of  their  heinousneas,  and  by  this 
■fiected  senubiUty,  we  are  made  to  look  on  sin 
witLouC  being  abocked.  We  read  for  example, 
in  tlie  daily  papers  of  a  "pretty  imiocimt"  little 
girl  {though  perhaps  she  may  be  turned  twenty), 
brougbt  up  on  trial  for  theft! — A  modest,  and 
lorely  young  woman  for  infanticide! — An  in- 
tmttit^  youth  for  fraud ! — An  adidteresst  is 
called  tJie  "  unfortunate  frail  one," — and  the  girl 
who  yields  to  seduction,  aud  commits  suicide,  is 
bxaented  over  as  if  tliere  were  almost  merit  in 
tbe  act.  Bankruptcies,  which  cause  ruin  and 
wretchedness  to  hundreds  and  thoui^nds,  sad  to 
say,  more  frequently  from  unjustifiable  specnla- 
.   dons,  than  real  misfortune ;  instead  of  censtue 
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w/tere  deserved,  scarcply  Lave  made  a  para^^pb 
in  the  papers,  when  tlie  white-washed  defaulters 
start  on  their  course  again.  This  b  sapping 
the  virtue  of  a  country  at  the  root,  fiir  the  coo^ 
siderate  are  fewer  than  the  careless, — the 
mer  grow  grave,  the  latter  more  remiss.  C( 
founding  principles  with  opinions,  they  n^ver'' 
reflect  that  the  latter  are  arbitrary,  the  foriner 
alone  are  the  pith  and  stamina  of  tlie  tree. 
And  if  the  cankerous  rot  once  enters  the  root, 
the  noblest  and  proudest  of  the  forest  will  fiilL 

"  I  do  believe  many  would  be  deterred  from 
sin,  if  sin  were  made  more  publicly  hateful,  but 
the  object  iiow-a-days  is  to  conceal  it  too  much 
in  some  cases,  and  to  reveal  it  too  mtblmkinffly 
in  others:  the  former  misleads, — the  latter  iami- 
liarizes,  ■  m 

"  If  evil  springs  from  misconception,  \iaw_ 
much  is  it  magnified  when  ripeued  into  dis- 
graceful acta,  and  Iken  surely  is  not  the  time  to 
call  forth  sympathy,  which  should  only  be  be>- 
stowed  on  the  deserving." 

We  Imd  much  more  conversation,  when 
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[  ff'p!"'"  (^  a  polacre  entered  to  say,  he  ehouM 
peubTply  sail  in  two  or  three  days  at  iarthest 
fer  Mnsiaa,  and  we  accordingly  determined  to 
cminrk  with  him. 

Our  caleche  was  announced  at  the  door,  we 
■et  off  to  make  pnrchases;  there  was  a  pecu- 
liarity in  the  shops  which  struck  us,  the  mer- 
J**"**""  not  being  exposed  for  sale  in  the 
wittdofw, — for  the  best  of  reasons — windows 
tJwre  were  none  I  But  the  goods  were  kept 
witliicuide  the  dovrt  of  the  houses,  which 
•enred  fur  light  as  well  as  entrance,  probably 
tke  intenseness  of  the  summer  sun  is  tlie  causi> 
of  the  dull  appearance  this  circumstance  occa- 
■iom.  For  there  can  be  little  doubt,  tliat  had 
the  warehouses  been  made  with  windows,  what- 
erer  might  be  placed  in  them  could  not  l>e  other- 
wise tbui  soon  spoilt. 

^We  spent  a  pleasant  evening  in  company 
with  Col.  Tuzziki,  and  his  amiable  family : 
coffee  WM  served  to  us  on  the  roof  of  his  house. 
How  Mrunge  tliis  would  sound  in  England,  here 

I  it  is  delightful ;  the   roofs  arc  all   I 
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Hut,  and  mucli  taste  is  sometimes  dispbj'ed  in 
a  choice  arriiiigement  of  exotics. 

The  whole  length  of  the  street  presented  tut 
entertaiuing  spectacle,  for  numbers  like  us  were 
amusing  themselves  in  a  variety  of  ways,  mU 
assembled  in  the  open  air,  on  the  tops  of  thak 
premises,  to  enjoy  the  cooling  breeze.  S«»rs> 
times  the  light  guit&r  played  its  simple  lay, 
and  not  unfrequeotly  a  voice,  sweet  as  the 
calm  that  pervaded  the  earth — the  ocean— and 
tlie  air,  was  caught,  as  it  floated  in  the  sephyn 
around  us. 

And  must  I  recall  the  day, — 1  believe  the 
first,  when  the  thorn  of  diflerence  sprang  np 
between  Louise  and  me  ?  Would  that  I  could 
blot  it  out  from  the  records  of  my  existence,  and 
think  that  it  had  never  been. 

It  happened  (when  she  was  not  present), 
1  accepted  of  the  pressing  and  friendly  invita* 
don  of  Colonel  and  Signora  T.  to  accompany 
litem  to  the  opera  on  the  following  night,  win 
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was  Sunday ;   Louise 


particularly  i 


(1  ought  to  have  known  her  better)  but  I  t 
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1  be  of  the  party,  and  thought 
e  of  it. 
Aftn  cfanrdi  the  next  liay — (wiiich  by  tho 
1  ky*  i*  fitly  a  suiUI  chapel  in  the  Governor's 
BP,  uiH  tlo*s  little  credit  to  my  couiitrymeo. 
ViMt,  when  tliey  took  possegsiou  of  Malta,  ap- 
ymyriatcd  to  themselves  the  {laUces  of  the 
KaiffklB,  without  the  least  concern  fur  a  place 
■f  ironhip: — if  right  of  conquest  justiiied  that 
•ct,  certainly  to  have  taken  possession  of  one 
MU)(le  church,  particularly  that  of  St.  John's 
in  the  town  of  Valctta,  which  belonged  to  the 
order  of  tlio  Knights  of  Malta,  out  of  the 
BMiiy  in  the  island,  could  not  have  been  sacH- 
te^:)— we  drove  to  St  Julian's  Bay  along  a 
ficciiwion  of  ttone  walls,  and  over  not  less 
tny  ground ;  ther«  is  no  beauty  of  country 
Tht  Malta,  (or  we  were  toid  in  no  direction  wan 
'  h  malerially  better  than  in  this,  the  island 
beijig  a  dry  sterile  rock,  affords  no  dcptli  o( 
I  nature  to  be  so  niggardly 
d  bounty, 
ning  botnewards,  I  observed  it  mi^lit 
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be  u  well  to  dress  early,  a»  CoL  T.  van  to  call 
for  us. 

"  To  call,"  said  Louise,  "  what  for  ?" 
"To  joiu  a  party  in  Lis  box  at  tlic  opera; 
it  is   the   marriage   of  Figaro,  aud  the  priaua 
domtut  hae  wonderful  powers." 

Had  I  told  my  wife  she  v-as  to  sing  herself, 
she  could  not  have  looked  more  surprised ;  but 
answered, 

"  You  are  aot  serious  ?" 

"  I  am,  indeed,"  I  said ;   "  and  must  requMt  | 
for  once  you  will  aecompaDy  me,  for  I  shall  not 
know  what  excuse  to  frame  if  you  do  not ;  but 
shall  look  more  like  a  fool  tlian  Grimaldi  in  1 
most  vacant  mood." 

"  1  am  sorry  fur  it,  George,  for  go  I  canooii  '< 
it  would  be  a  culpable  act  for  me  to  comply  with 
your  desire." 

"  Nonsense,"  I  added,  "  what  harm  can  there 
be  ?  There  are  English  women  who  go.  I 
own  1  ought  not  to  have  eng^^ed  you,  without 
consulting  your  wishes  first;  but  having  done 
so,  we  shall  be  the  laughing-stock  of  our  friendftv 
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if  we   attempted  an   apology,   we  are   not   in 
England,  and  therefore  why  object  ?" 

"  And  is  it  because  we  are  not  in  our  own 
nruntry,  that  a  breach  of  its  most  Bacred  ob- 
•eiTBiice  is  justifiable?  That  very  cirmmstance 
renders  it  the  more  essentia]  that  we  should 
'watch,'  be  watchful  and  vigilant.  At  home 
there  is  no  temptation,  so  there  is  no  great 
merit  in  reiiraiiiing,  for  if  we  wished  ever  so 
much  to  go  to  a  play  we  could  not ;  here  the 
choice  is  given  us,  and  no  Protestant  can  attend 
such  public  diversions  on  the  Sabbath  u-ithout 
conunitting  an  actual  sin  agaiust  God.  Our 
religious  profession  prohibits  every-day  amuse- 
ment on  a  Sunday,  for  tlie  express  purpose  of 
making  one  day  in  seven  more  serious  and 
■olemn  than  the  rest,  tlrnt  we  may  bring  our 
minds  to  the  contemplation  of  sacred  subjects, 
which  the  frivolity  of  idle  pleasures,  the  bustle 
of  the  world,  and  the  pressure  of  affairs,  are  too 
apt  to  weaken  or  destroy. 

"  Ves,"  rejoined  I,    "  if  it  were  a  practice. 
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it  wouM  certainly  be  wrong;  but  just  for  onee 
there  can  be  no  liarm  in  it." 

■'  I  may  safely  say,"  she  rejoined,  "  KtlfiiUi/ 
and  knowingly  to  err,  is  far  too  fearful  a  thing 
for  me  ever  to  have  attempted;  and  if  I  were 
to  do  it  now,  1  should  feel  as  though  I  YaA 
committed  a  crime,  and  for  me  to  do  so  umttM 
be  a  crime.  Openly  to  break  the  commftnd**i 
ments  requires  an  incentive  which  those  wm'' 
have  had  the  advantage  of  a  good  education, 
and  the  early  principles  of  right  instilled  into 
liieir  minds,  can  have  no  plea  or  csctiae  what- 
ever for  feeling,  and  if  they  do  fall,  it  must  be 
in  seeming  trifles,  such  as  you  now  represent  to 
me,  they  begin  to  silence  their  conscience  till 
it  becomes  sciired,  and  then,  ulas  !  does  man 
retrograde.  If  tlie  beginning  of  wrong 
shunned,  who  shall  know  when  they  caxi 
intentionally  to  do  so,  evett  onct,  is  the  preli 
to  the  praetice.  Besides,  what  c»u  be  mi 
inconsistent  ?  Protestant))  rail  with  seom,  at  the-" 
absurdities  of  the  Roman  C'atholic  religion, — 


man 
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Imreigh  against  the  mummery  of  that  Church, 
it*  theatriciil  pomp,  its  irreverence  of  the  Sab- 
bstJi-da)-,  and  the  absence  of  the  spirit  of  true 
neligiuii  which  pervades  it,  and  yet  are  not 
a«haiDe<)  openly  to  throw  contempt  upon  their 
awn  pure  faith,  by  departing  from  its  require- 
nents  oa  sach  occasions  as  suits  their  inclination 
or  convenience.  Even  a  Mussulman  would  tell 
them,  Uiat  thai  is  not  religion  which  is  liable 
to  rary  with  the  caprice  of  fashion  or  the  ehan(j;e 
of  place.  As  to  riilicule,  the  esUmabte  portion 
of  people,  of  all  religions,  will  respect  the  pecu- 
liaritivs  of  those  of  a  different  faitli,  even  if 
thvy  ttie  absurd,  provided  they  are  not  sinful : 
wc  pity  the  votary  of  self-delusion  or  priest- 
craft, but  no  one,  with  the  least  sense,  would 
Uiigh  at  that  which  was  done  from  a  feeling  of 
piety.  To  make  it  contemptible  or  hateful, 
bud  pa^oD,  some  sinister  motive,  must 
rk  (K-neath  a  spacious  appeanmoe,  such  as  in 
Koiniah  faith,  where  we  condemn  the 
luiticnl  policy  of  tlie  teacher, — not  the  blind 
lornnce  and  superstition  of  the  taught." 
I  3 
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"  A  piotu  frmtd  is  an  aggraTstian  of  sin,  fAiy 
who  impose  are  condemnahle,  wd  tiMMe  wlio 
innocently  believe  in  the  imposition. 

*'  The  enlightened,  and  indeed,  those  who  ue 
not,  will  respect  such  who  (do  not,  indeed,  set 
themselves  up — but)  simply  set  themselves  vpan. 
to  devote  the  Sabbath  to  serious  and  meditative 
exercises.  Besides,"  my  dear  George,  "  if  we 
may  with  tmpgnity  follow  the  easterns  of 
foreigners,  merely  because  no  longer  at  h«HQe, 
why  may  not  English  people  go  out  to  the 
Ionian  Island^  and  a  man  or  woman  marry 
half-a-dozen  (or  more)  husbands  and  wives. 
For  remember,  these  very  friends  of  outs, 
Col.  and  Signora  Tuzziki  are  both  divorced; 
the  Signora  is  a  Zantiote  lady,  and  has  a  family 
by  her  first  husband,  who  is  living;  and  you 
know  we  saw  them  the  other  day  bow  and 
smile,  she  only  glancing  at  the  eldest  child  by 
her  first  husband,  which  he  was  leading ;  while 
an  infant,  in  the  nurse's  arms,  close  by,  bi 
to  the  Colonel. 

"  It  is  to  be  lamented,  that  the  Greek 
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BWB  hs  {iidlowen  to  be  divorced  merely  on  tlie 
^Mband  aiid  «-ife  comiiif^  before  the  Papa  or 
Priest,  with  tlie  request  of  beiii^  separated; 
wMcb  cannot  be  refused^  if  they  are  both  agreed, 
and  have  settled  how  the  children  are  to  be 
di^wsed  of, 

"Some  of  our  countrymen  have  token  adva;i- 
tage  of  thb  Greek  law,  to  marry  Ionian  huUes 
so  divorced — divorced  too  from  tlieir  husbaiuJs 
for  die  express  purpose  of  being  united  to  these 
Briti&h,  whose  moral  estimate  must  indeed  he 
low  !  1  do  not  attach  blame  to  those  of  that 
Goontry  for  so  marrying ;  as  it  is  a  part  of  their 
received  religion,  but  wc  have  no  such  excuse. 
To  M  IVoIeslants  it  is  breaking  the  seventh 
eaaunaodnieiit,  and  making  a  mockery  of  every 
virtMKis  priuciple.  Besides  acting  thus,  what 
example  can  they  be  to  their  offapring,  ami  what 
beait  cau  tliey  have  to  become  so  entirely 
ealloua  to  their  children  ? 

■       "The  Institution  of  marriage  is  beautiful  as  it 
is  excellent, — its  hiAiness  Is  divine, — the  violation 

kji  adultery, — ftnd  no  human  law  cau  render  it 
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otlienme.     If  a  maa  must  not  look  on  a  womtm 
witli  an  evil  ttiouglit,  nor  'covet  his  neighbourV 
uiiie;'   neither  must  &  woman,  under  any  pre- 
tence of  platcnic  love,  allow  herself  to  prefer 
the  too  inDmate  society  of  any  other  person 
than  him  tu  whom  she  is   espoused.     Shoulid^  i 
she  unfortunately  be  united  to  one  who,   froafi  I 
his  habits  of  life,  she  cannot  love  or  respert^ 
stilt,  the  obligations  of  marriage  are  the  sam^  I 
aud  for  that  very  reason  it  becomes  the  mor^  1 
incumbent  on  her  to  be   circumspect,  and  M>'| 
avoid  the  loo  growing  familiarity  of  convetsJ|i'*4 
(ion  with  the  dissipated,  which  often  begins  in 
idleness,   and   perhaps    innocence,    but  whid^", 
like  a  person  working  secretly,  is  the  ft^'t 
stroyer  of  domestic  peace. 

"  Cesar's  wife  must  not  bo  susjiected,  not  le« 
for  her  own   happiness  than   for   t)ie   sake   off 
example.     If  this  method  is  not  at  once  adoj 
with   Aie  quiet  decision   of  finnness,  ai]  afterfl 
reflection,  will  prove  of  no  avail — retrospective 
thought  will  be  too  late — even  should  the  indi- 
vidoa)  not  become  criminal  in  the   eye  of  the  t 
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vorUf  tier  candud  must  b«  so  in  that  of  Ooct. 
for  tia  haib  entered  tiie  heart. 

"  Apdf  as  I  «ai(l  before,  i{  we  EiiglUk  and  Pro- 
lestaubk.  proU«t  ajul  declare  against  oertaiii 
supenliiionB  and  practices,  and  have  separated 
ourMlves  from  the  Roman  and  Greek  Cburchet'. 
because  of  tlie  corruptioas  they  allow,  botli  in 
L  creed  and  conduct,  bow  can  we,  who  hav«  the 
^^  Scriptures  open  to  ua,  be  any  way  excused  if 
^^Vwe  bow  down  to  tlie  idol  of  pleaeiice,  though 
^^B*e  tnay  be  free  from  the  wurahtpping  of  aainiK 
^^■nd.  graven  inutgea  i" 

^^M  The  caledie  was  announced — I  yet  wished 
^^Tiny  wife  to  go — but  ahe  was  firm  ;~1  was  vexed 
— aw)  went  without  her.  1  felt  uncomfortable, 
and  could  not  tay  whether  the  pritna  domta  sang 
well  or  ill,  and  returned  home, — not  to  receive 
acurtaiD  lecture,  hut  to  find  I»uise  more  gravely 
nd  than  was  uKoal  with  her. 

The  next  day  we  ti^ited  the  nrmourj',  which 

b  the  only  part  of  the  palace  worth  seeing : 

th'-re  is  much  taste  shown  in  the  arningement, 

I  particidarly  of  the  heavy  coE)t«  of  muil,  hebnets. 
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and  accoutrements  worn  by  the  ancient  knights 
of  Malta. 

We  left  our  cards  P.  P.  C.  on  the  few  friends 
with  whose  attentions  we  had  been  gratified,  and 
early  the  next  morning  were  under  weigh  for 
Messina. 

"  JVe  must  also  get  under  weigh,"  said  Mr. 
Rivers,  ^^for  to-night  we  have  exceeded  our 
stipulated  time.  May  we  all  meet  to-morrow 
and  proceed  with  our  manuscript." 

They  assembled  the  next  evening  accordingly, 
and  the  ^^  Old  Man's  Legacy"  was  continued,  as 
follows. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


[  OoR  polacre  was  tolerably  comfortable,  and  as  a 
I  clear  atmosphere  eoabled  iis  to  tHscern  Sicily  at 
I  a  distance,  we  comforted  ourselves  that  the  voy- 
1  age  was  likely  to  be  but  a  short  one.  Towards 
I  fvpniDg  much  progress  had  been  made,  aiid 
rcuasting  alon^  Syracuse,  the  magnificent  summit 
I  of  Etna  was  perceived  to  be  covered  with  snow ; 

8  liglit  breeze  impelled  our  bark  onwards,  and 

the  ii«xt  day  we  entered  the  beautiful  Straits  of 
I  Mesrina. 

It  would  require  the  pencil  of  an  artist  to  do 
I  jusdire  to  the  picture  tliat  here  presented  itself, 

for  words  fail  in  describing  the  scenery  of  nature. 

Tu   the   right  were  the  high,  bold,   and  wild 
L  mountfuns  of  Calabria,  to  the  left  towered  Etna, 

aiul  nt  its  base  were  thousands  of  mimic  moun- 
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forming  pratique.     At  the  end  of  a  week  the 
messenger  returned,  and  sick  with  anxiety  and 
care,   and  weary  with   erpectation,    we   heard 
with   the   liveliest  joy,    that   if  we   preferred, 
instead  of  retracing  our  way,  we  might  land  and 
perform  thirty  days'  quarantine ;  moreover,  the 
long  heavy  week  we  had  passed  on  board  sliould 
be  included.     I  gave  the  choice  to  Louise,  who 
did  not  pause  a  moment,  and  on  the  morning  of 
the  new  year  we  entered  the  Lazaretto.      At 
another  time,  and  under  different  circumstancefi, 
our  spirite  would  hare  sunk  at  the  mere  sight  of 
the  place  that  we  were  to  inhabit ;  as  it  was,  we 
only  dwelt  on  escaping  a  voyage  when  tlie  sky 
foreboded  a  storm,  and  paid  no  attention  to  the  1 
inconvenience  of  our  comfortless  dwelling.  "Any  I 
place,"  said  Louise,  "is  better  than  the  ship,  I 
where  a  love  of  drinking  in  one  of  thepasseiV-J 
gers  rendered  it  so  particularly  unpleasant:  I 
aides  other  disagreeables— which  do  no  good  t^l 
rec^l,"  added  she,  checking  herself,  "andnovj 
tliat  we  are  landod  let  us  forget  the  past." 

The  lazaretto  forms  a  square  on  that  sidef 
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tains  covered  with  verdure,  luxuriant  in  beauty; 
thtongcd  with  towns  and  villiiges,  picturesquely 
placed,  making  the  whole  a  delightful  proap««t, 
for  the  nomeroua  white  building  overhanging 
the  dark  ruviueg,  contrasted  with  the  fertility  of 
hill  and  dale,  made  it  most  romantic  and  pleas- 
ing to  look  on.  Reg^to  became  distinctly 
visible  on  tlie  Catabrian  side,  and  the  ancient 
town  of  Taorminium  on  the  other.  The  cvlo 
brated  Charybdis  is  said  by  some  to  be  imme- 
diutely  below  the  Light-house,  built  on  a  narrov 
circular  strip  of  land,  which  forms  the  Port  of 
Messina.  The  whirlpool  (if  that  is  indeed  the 
place),  retains  its  name,  but  not  the  danger 
Virgil  ascribes  to  it,  for  several  small  ixMB 
crossed  the  eddy  without  hazard,  and  bad  not 
the  Kotnan  muse  given  that,  and  the  rock  of 
Scylla,  about  sixteen  miles  distant,  at  the  end  of 
the  Straits  on  Uie  Italian  side,  a  celebrity  not  t« 
be  forgotten,  neither  one  nor  the  other  would, 
most  probably,  have  gained  any  part  of  the 
renown  they  have  for  so  long  time  enjoyed,  i  i 
The  citadel  is  opposite  the  entrance  of  tbe 
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Port,  the  mouUi  of  wKicli  is  very  iiarron-,  de- 
firndMi  also  hy  ilie  Fort  of  St.  Salvador,  which 
MBOKb  to  the  left,  and  entering  the  harbour,  we 
«n«  now  in  a  fine  basin,  iilmogt  round,  and  full 
of  diippittg;  it  has  been  conjectured  to  hare 
been  ibe  mouth  or  crater  of  a  volcano,  which  by 
some  earthquake  or  ootivuLstou  of  nature  is  now, 
and  baa  for  ages  past,  been  filled  by  the  sen. 
What  gives  this  idea  a  greater  probability  is, 
that  in  some  places  it  is  shallow,  at  others  un- 
btfaomahle.  We  had  Mrarcely  east  anclior,  when 
ancxpected  difEculties  arose,  in  consequence  of 
a  rumour  having  been  spread  that  tlie  plague 
had  shown  itself  in  tlie  Ionian  Isles,  and  tlie 
Tevel  in  wbicU  we  were,  though  it  bad  gone  to 
Malta,  yet  had  come  from  Greece.  It  was  in 
vain  to  assure  the  authorities  their  fears  were 
groundless,  the  only  favour  we  could  obtain 
was,  instead  of  being  obliged  to  retrace  our 
royage,  (as  was  at  first  suggested),  permission 
wan  ^en  for  us  to  anchor  in  the  Qnaraiiliiif 
harbour,  while  1  sent  a  courier  at  my  own  ex- 
pense to  Palermo  for  leave  to  remain,  ljy  pir- 
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leather,  or  any  substance  wbicli  might  convey  I 
infection,  also  to  take  care  no  one  ever  toucJied 
us,  or  we  them.     It  was  needful  to  be  cautioot  I 
on  this  point,  for  if  only  the  dress  of  any  two  ] 
people  came  in  contact  ever  so  slightly,  the  tune 
of  endurance   might  bare  been  doubled  t 
or  other   of  the  party.      Fortunately,  we  hflid 
provided  ourselves  with  two  or  three  saucepan^  ,1 
a  kettle,  some  common  ware,  knives  and  fork%.| 
plate,  and  linen,  sufficient  for  immediate  use; 
presuming  the  polacre  would  not  be  over-well.I 
stocked ; — as  it  turned  out,  the  passage  had  been  I 
a  short  one,    but  now  these  necessary  articlflt  | 
proved  of  the  greatest  convenience.     The  next  I 
point  to  be  considered  was,  how  to  obtain  foodf  J 
but  we  had  not  to  wait  many  hours  when  g 
English  agent  appeared  at  the  grating,  (which  1 
is  part  of  the  Lazaretto  railed  off,  through  whidi  J 
people  might  stare  at  us  like  wild  beasts,  and  1 
where  alone  all  communication,  with  those  with-  I 
out,  must  be  made.)     It  was  soon  settled  that] 
we  should  have  meat,  poultry,  bread,  and  butter,  J 
fresh  every  other  day,  which  our  servant  pre 
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pared  in  the  best  manner  she  was  able  :  of 
course,  it  waa  not  possible  to  cook  in  any  other 
&BbioD  than  boiling.  So  often  it  happened  a 
boiM  Jotol  was  served  up  one  day,  and  a  fowl 
btriied  the  next,  for  variety  ! ! 

The  agent  occasionally  sent  us  game  and 
meat  ready  for  tlie  table,  but  it  arrived  cold,  and 
at  hours  when  not  wanted,  so  that  it  did  not 
answer,  and  we  gave  up  the  practice.  This 
sort  of  living  wna  very  comfortless,  but  our 
lonely  situation,  after  a  while,  became  much 
allo'iated,  by  the  ktnd  attentions  of  the  Messrs. 
C ;  these  gentlemen,  merchants  of  tlie  highest 
respectability  and  most  amiable  mauners,  did 
every  thing  it  was  possible  to  do  to  render  the 
irksomeness  of  our  confinement  less  tedious  than 
I  own  it  was ;  they  supplied  us  with  books,  and 
would  send  Louise  presents  of  fruit,  and  not 
unfrequently  a  hoi  well-dressed  dinner,  admira- 
bly contrived  to  keep  warm,  each  dish  made  of 
tin,  ikstened  into  another  of  the  same  metal,  to 
the  number  of  four  or  five,  one  over  the  other, 
with   a    charcoal    fire    underneath    the   whole. 


Such,  aiid  a  number  of  other  A-ieiidly  acts,  are 
placed  in  my  diary  of  pleasant  remeinbnuice». 

"There  is  something  deliglitful  in  meeting 
such  hospitality  where  there  is  no  right  W? 
expect  it,"  Louise  would  say;  "  so  we  must  not 
compliiin  at  what  we  have  not,  but  be  grateful" 
for  that  we  have.  Besides,  the  days  and  weeks;  I 
must  steal  themselves  away,  and  no  guardiaa**  , 
can  arrest  them." 

She  was  one  who  might  be  permitted  to  morale  1 
iae,  for  her  resources  (though  not  greater  tiian  sucfaAl 
as  every  woman  may  command  if  she  will, )  werC'-f  I 
independent  of  the  world;  and  after  breakfa 
every  morning,  she  would  sit  to  her  occupational! 
of  reading,  working,  or  drawing,  with  the  s 
cheerfulness  as  though  she  had  been  at  home^'Q 
while  I,  listles.s  and  unhappy,  could  never  flxl^ 
myself  to  any  employment,  but  espatiate  o»*fl 
uur  poverty-stricken  rooms,  and  want  of  ci 
comtnrts.  She  would  tlien,  with  a  smile,  telf 
me  how  much  of  her  satinstitch  was  done,  t 
try  to  persuade  me  to  take  my  Bute,  or  read,  I 
begiiile  the  lagging  moments.        ''^    '■''  '(*'  ' 


.MO  *H  OLD  man's  legacy.  189 

■Empiaifnmti  I  tliitik  I  hear  lier  say,  is  the 
parent  of  contentment,  it  is  the  secret  of  happi- 
new;  only  try  it,  dear  George,  and  you  will  not 
fimi  tbis  iinprisoDtnent  so  very  bad  after  all. 

But  it  was  of  little  use  for  her  to  reason  with 
TBK,  I  was  in  no  mood  for  exertion,  and  to  be 
Uirovu  so  entirely  on  myself  was  dreadful.  I 
oy^l  to  liare  seen  that  much  was  my  own 
&Hlt,  for  a  sound  mind  is  a  gift,  and  I  had 
that;  it  is  a  talent  entrusted  to  our  keeping— 
a  blessing  that  may  be  multiplied,  if  in  good 
earnest  we  examine  ourselves,  and  a.<ik  bow  it 
may  be  best  turned  to  account.  If,  on  the  con- 
trary, it  is  inactive,  we  lock  the  wheel  of  time, 
and  exclaim  against  every  thing  and  every  body 
but, ourselves,  with  whom  the  lault  lies;  since, 
if  .we  cbeok  its  spei'd,  surely  there  ought  not  to 
b«  any  grumbling  at  its  tardiness. 

I'he  end  of  this  state  of  penance  came  at 
last,  though  we  were  nearly  suffocated  a  few 
days  before  quitting.  The  weather  luid  been 
cold  and  storniyi  and  a  brasier  of  charcoal  was  i 
heated  by  the  advice  of  a  friend  ;  this  was  burnt  ' 
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during  the  day,  and  estingublied,  as  we  thought, 
at  night;  however,  the  air  must  have  retained 
some  pernicious  property,  for  the  nest  morning 
we  all  woke  with  most  severe  headaches,  fortu- 
nately no  further  inconvenience  followed,  but  it 
showed  tlie  danger  of  being  exposed  to  the 
fumes  of  this  treacherous  fuH  in  rooms  withoat 
chimneys,  and  the  air  excluded.  After  thi%  J 
though  there  was  no  other  way  to  warm  o«Ii>| 
selves,  yet  we  preferred  going  without,  for  if 
my  wife  aud  I  perchance  escaped,  the  maid 
servant  might  have  been  endangered,  as  she 
occupied  the  room  in  which  the  fire  was  made. 

When  the  day  of  our  deliverance  arrived, 
Mr.  C.  junior  came  to  congratulate  and  oo»-« 
duct  ns  from  this  wretched  place  to  the  Liaa  ' 
D'Oro,  a  large  handsome  hotel,  where  he  had 
engaged  apartments  which  commanded  a  fine 
view  of  the  Struits.  It  was  particularly  for- 
tunate for  us  that  they  had  a  few  years  before 
been  occupied  by  some  English  officers,  who  had 
managed  to  liave  a  fire-place  made,  which  wai 
*  great  additional   comfort.     Our  friends   th^ 
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Jtleasrs.  C  insisted  on  supplying  us  with  Kcn- 
*m1  coal,  aud  at  the  same  time  lent  a  large 
gre«a  baiie  to  cover  the  ^tone  floor,  curtains 
ver9  oext  put  up,  and  then  we  had  every 
luxury  that  could  posKibly  be  wished  for. 

There  is  a  saying — "  to  die  of  the  dumps;" 
how  (at  that  was  my  case,  I  know  not,  but  1 
d  felt  ill  the  whole  time  I  was  tn  quarantine, 
^tl  had  not  dared  considt  a  doctor  for  fear  the 
[term  might  have  been  lengthened;  now  I 
nought  medical  aid,  and  it  was  nearly  two 
WKHiUis  before  I  fett  sufficiently  recovered  to 
proceed  to  Naples. 

f  We  had  some  very  cold  ilays,  and  the 
•DOW  fell,  but  melted  immediately.  \o  doubt 
ihe  enervating  beat  of  the  climate  during  the 
tfreaier  part  of  the  year,  renders  the  constitn- 
tion  more  susceptible  of  any  slight  change  in 
ibe  atmosphere,  and  as  more  care  is  studied  in 
Mthe  kouses  to  keep  tbero  cool,  and  no  thought  to 
nake  them  warm,  weather  that  would  not  be 
ielt  111  KugUiid,  is  experienced  here  far  the 
lime  it  lasts,  with  all  its  rigour.  It  is  this 
15 
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Mn  if  I  IJMilii .  wiik  RaewtJ  pfcfemce  Cm- the 

Some  tt  Ae  ^Ky*  ml  thia  ikOTt  wiaier  are 
cufumulj  ^**'gM*'''|  aad  we  jnaed  oa  oae  of 
tbem  a  pleasaal  fatty  to  a  ^  ate,  ai  a  tptt 
called  die  Henaioge  of  Sanio  NicoJockia.  It 
had  tonaet\y  beea  a  monastery,  but  ihe  fntis 
of  the  estabUskment  boi^  ooandenUjr  rcdaeedt 
there  refsaiDed  oaly  afaont  lialf  a  dinen  men, 
who,  instead  of  sleeping  avsy  their  time  in 
idlenesA,  worked  for  a  livelihood  by  preparii^ 
iitrin|!;9  for  musical  instnuneols. 

The  view  from  tiie  hill  was  lovely  lieymd 
Hiiscription ;  tlic  verdnnt  vale  at  our  feet ; — hanL- 
by,  the  tamb  of  a  countryman  of  ouis,  lon< 
mill  ttecluddd,  amid  surrounding  foliage.  Thi 
the  rnad  might  be  traced  for  miles  l-Iosc  to  the 
wuUt'n  edge,  leading  to  llie  town  of  Me«aiiuif- 
wlii^re  eonvents,  and  domes  of  churches, 
|talacca  of  houseii,  rose  tliickly  studiled;  the 
liour   with  It-t  light-house,  lazaretto,  and  shi 
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»  t>roaid  Fumara  rieeply  indenting  Uie 
ring  mountains;  the  small  Daraccais 
■  disposed — and  moreover,  and  beyond 
|]^  ihts  the  wliole  length  of  the  Straits,  bounded 
Lab  each  fade  by  mountains  of  every  hut',  and 
Ijbnn,  and  height,  together  with  the  serenity 
I  af  a  Hmt  sky,  iaipresscd  m  with  sensations  of 
the  moU  thrilling  joy ;  a  bliss  of  feeling,  mure 
potrerfiili  deep,  and  delightful,  than  can  be 
icadflrMl  justice  to  by  any  arrangement  of 
wonb,  whether  in  prose  or  verse. 

Returning   to   the  hotel,  our    attention  was 

(ogdhlj  called  from  the  picturesque   tandscape 

.  wv  had  quitted,  to  the  dirt  and  depravity  of  the 

ipW.     As  H  proof  of  the  first,  the  inhabitants 

Pflf  the  hotiMB,  OS  is  usual  in  the  almost  perpe- 

loal  fine  weather,  sat  outside  in  groups.     But 

ant  of  tlie  hundreds  ranged  on  eaeh  side  of  the 

L  my,  tb«rc  were  scarcely  any,  not  employed  in 

|lii|iaiiiiiH  each  other's  heads — men,  women,  and 

l^ildrvn,  in  the  most  disgusting  manner; — this 

I  VM  ^hk,  without  any  actual  fin,   but  not  so 

in  what  I  am  going  to  relnte. 

TDL.  I.  K 
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I  bad  seen  Louise  to  the  hotel,  and  left  her, 
to  leogthen  my  walk.  When  on  returning, 
she  entreated  me  to  inquire  after  a  man,  whose 
dreadful  shrieks,  as  he  lay  struggling  and  half 
naked  on  the  ground,  had  attracted  her  to  the 
window;  and  then  shocked  at  what  met  her 
view,  she  had  rung  the  bell,  to  ask  as  to  whit 
could  be  the  matter.  Louise  informed  mc^ 
tliat  on  questioning  the  Sicilian  waiter,  he  told 
her  in  the  coolest  way  imaginable,  it  was  ■ 
person  in  fits,  and  smiled  with  the  most  perfeut 
heartlessness  on  her  offering  to  send  money  to- 
wards liis  being  properly  taken  care  of;  and  at 
he  closed  the  door  pettishly  added,  it  was  of  ao 
use  to  be  troubled  about  him,  fur  it  was  nothlntf 
uncommon. 

I  now  came  in,  and  proceeded  immediately 
to  see  how  1  might  be  useful.  Never  can  the 
remembrance  be  effaced  of  the  wretched  bein^; 
fat  friars  and  proud  monks  passed  by,  like  n 
did  tlie  Levite  of  old,  without  oile  touch  of  pity 
to  succour  or  relieve.     The  fit  was  over,  when 

found   the   poor   creature,   seate<l   against  a 
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wall,  witli  scarcely  a  rag  to  cover  tiitn,  and  dis- 
l  from  head  to  foot.  I  went  into  a  shop 
rioae  by,  to  leani  particulars,  and  also  to  inquire 
if  there  was  not  some  iiospital  into  which  he 
might  be  admitted.  I  then  was  told  he  waa  an 
insurable,  therefore  inadmissible  to  any ;  conse- 
quently, he  and  such  like  sufferers  are  left  to 
perish  in  the  streets,  or  lengthen  out  their  miser- 
able existence  by  the  very  small  charity  that 
may  be  casually  bestowed. 

I  liked  the  manner  of  the  irudesmaii  I  spoke 
to,  and  gave  him  a  dollar,  to  purchase  this  poor 
fellow  an  occasional  me38  of  macaroni,  and  at 
once  to  take  him  a  good  meal, — it  was  not  eaten, 
but  devourrd ;  and  not  having  it  in  my  power 
to  be  of  further  use,  1  retraced  my  steps  to  the 
inn.  "  Louise,"  1  said,  "  we  are  in  a  hateful 
country !  A  land  of  Paradise,  but  tlie  people, — 
what  are  they?  It  was  but  yesterday  we  went 
from  one  magniJiceDt  convent  to  another,  and 
noticed  that  mbre  were  building  on  tlie  most  ex- 
pensive plans;  and  for  what  are  these  costly  piles? 
I'o  enclose  sloth  and  vice,  to  eat  up  the  riches 
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of  the  land,  and  to  steel  tLe  heart  till  it  hardens 
like  adamant.  How  can  any  say  the  Uotnan 
faith  is  changed  from  what  it  was  in  the  darh 
ages?  la  any  one  point  of  its  abond nations 
altered  ?  Has  it  more  of  the  Christian  spirit  of 
real  charity  in  it  now  tlian  when  Auto  da  fSt 
put  to  torture  and  deatli  all  who  differed  from 
their  bigotted  opinions  ;  or  ratliiT,  tliey  who  had 
wealth,  which  the  greedy  and  blood-thirsty  prjesli' 
of  die  inquisition  coveted.  Is  it  not  now,  as 
then,  deemed  of  more  merit  to  bniW  a  convent, 
to  incarcerate  the  young,  the  active,  and  th^ 
wlio  could  discharge  the  duties  of  life,  rathdf 
than  found  hospitals  for  the  diseased,  the  Gid4, 
and  the  incurable  ?  Here  do  we  §ee  convei 
that  are  palaces — look  at  Mata  Griffone, 
Jesuits'  College,  and  th«  numerous  manaBterii^' 
around, — and  the  mockery  of  religion.  LtKAfti 
yet  what  is  met  in  tiie  streets  but  wretchedi 
and  want?  Nut  even  tlie  only  good  Popilk' 
establishment,  "  Les  Sceurs  de  Ut  Charlte,"  tbat 
I  have  heard  of,  appears  to  be  erected  in  this 
depraved  country.     And  ns  to  mornia,  was  it 
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;  tost  week  in  the  public  assembly,  a  lady  of 


■luiction  I 


itcd  out  as  having  recently 
■dded  to  ber  family,  and  it  was  observed  with 
grent  natuJtalanre,  that  &  near  relative  theu 
preoent,  a  young  priest,  was  known  to  be  the 

"Were  eitlier  of  these  avoided?  No: — such 
occurrences  were  too  frequent  (o  escite  sur- 
a  slight  penance  was  imposed  upon  them 
-^tiiey  were  al>solved,  and  no  disgrace  followed ! 
not  likewise  Seigneur  Chitti,  a  man  of 
rixt>'  years  of  age,  marry  the  other  day  his 
niece,  a  girl  of  fourteen,  that  her  estates  should 
Dot  go  out  of  the  family. 

"  How  can  there  be  virtue,  where  every  ob- 
ligatiQti,  sucred  and  mural,  may  be  broken  from 
worldly  interest,  and  money  he  the  passport  t4i 
Hearrn  ?  How  can  such  people  say  they  be- 
tievr  in  the  efficacy  of  tlielr  Saviour,  when,  if 
their  ooffera  are  full,  absolution  For  every  crime 
may  be  purchased  iudepeiideut  of  Him?  Do 
not  the  priests  too  frequently  sap  and  uuderniiiie 
4be  innocence  of  the  unsuspecting.     Could  i 
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tiling  be  much  worse  tlian  what  your  young 
acquaintance  Miss  D.  told  yoii,  of  her  sister-in- 
law  (a  Sicilian  lady),  who  said,  when  speaking 
of  her  confessor,  that  the  questions  he  asket  I 
were  such,  that  she  dared  not  venture  to  repetCj 
them — they  were  too  bad  even  to  tell  her  hid 
band !" 

"1  certainly  believe,"  rejoined  Louise,  "thMl 
private  confession  to  priests  is  the  main  cause  «( J 
the  immorality  tiiat  overspreads  Roman  Catbo*! 
lie  countries.      By  it  the  secrets  of  families  i 
leartit,  the  young  mind  corrupted,  and  parents, 
even  if  they  wished,  could  not  prevent  it.     Bm 
parents  are  demoralized,  so  are   the   children* 
so  will  be  the  children's  children,  until  some  of  | 
their  own   community  step  forward   to  rcfon 
rijjorously  these  monstrous  abuses.     Virtue  I 
the   vicious  is  unpalatable,  and  those  few  ( 
lightened  men  who  would  wish  to  advance  I 
check  the  torrent,  must  espect  pcrsecudon,  i 
opponents  in  those  of  their  own  persuasion. 

"  Who  can  read  the  manly  and  true  st!itcme>l 
of  the  intrigues  of  the  Jesuits  in   France, 
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lUonsiciir  le  Comte  de  Mootloder,  (a  Koman 
ICotlitilic)  in  Iiis  admirable  work  reviewing  die 
I  pteMtut  state  of  religion  in  that  country,  and  not 
ttd  iLe  force  of  the  good  sense  ic  contains  ? 
Yel,  did  not  the  priests  do  tlieir  best  to  suppress 
it,  knowinji;  well  their  authority  would  cease  if 
the  eyes  of  the  ignorant  were  opened,  or  purity 
of  heart  made  a  requisite  to  salvation.  Why 
ar«  the  Scriptures  forbidden,  but  because  they 
know  that  to  read,  would  be  to  learn, — to  bring 
about  the  rejection  of  vain  ceremonies,  and  n 
.  acriptunU  iiaith  would  l>e  the  result." 

A   number    of   little  tinkling    bells  now  at- 

i  us  to  the  window.     It  was  the  Prince  of 

'.  in  bis  letiga :  this  is  the  carriage  of  the  coun- 

Btry,  and  a  most  strange  conveyance  it  is :  fancy 

the  body  of  a  sedan  chiur,  or  rather,  of  a  "  fly," 

as  it  is  a  vis-d-vU  without  wheels,   supported 

Lbetween   two  shafts  with  a   horse   fastened   in 

Lfrunt  and  one  behind,  with  bells  on  their  necks, 

'  a  guide  riding  on  another  before,  and  one  on 

eitlier  side  of  this  unsteady  vehicle,  on  foot,  hold- 
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ing  a  long  stick,  by  an  occasional  above  of  wliidt 
the  machine  is  kept  in  equilibrium. 

There  are  no  roads  in  Sicily,  and  this  uncoutk 
conveyance  is  the  only  way  used  to  croes  the 
mountains;  but  riding  on  mules  is  generaUy 
preferred.  Travelling,  however,  b  not  alwayv 
safe,  for  my  acquaintance  Mr.  Q.  told  me,  that 
when  he  visited  Catania,  he,  by  tlie  advice  of  a 
friend,  placed  himself  under  the  protection  of  a 
captain  of  a  gang  of  banditti,  before  he  set  oiit« 
to  whom  he  confided  his  money  and  necessaries. 
By  this  precaution  the  man  who  was  to  escort 
him,  knew  there  was  nothing  to  plunder:  it 
consequently  became  his  interest  to  protect  biin» 
as  the  remainder  of  the  sum  he  engaged  to  give 
for  his  safe  conduct  was  not  to  he  paid  unUl  his 
return.  This  method  is  not  openly  acknow- 
ledged, but  is  the  most  secure  one ;  for  the  "  on 
diC  is,  that  they  make  good  the  saying,  that 
"there  is  honour  among  thieves;"  but  then  it 
is  with  the  reservation,  that  it  benefits  them  to 
keep  their  word  \  otherwise  the  traveller  would 
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W«  Gttie  chaDcw  of  esca])ing  from  tbeir  love  of 
[ilaniler.  Wliai  a  slate  of  society  in  a  ian<t  ovor- 
Aowing  witlj  milk  and  iioney  ! 

TMi  very  Prince  of  P.  I  once  beard  with  the 
uianst  seriousness  observe,  tbat  he  was  glud 
llat  be  never  had  learned  to  write,  for  liaviii^ 
ilwKyf  his  secretary  near  him,  it  wotM  nut  bane 
tea  KwrtA  the  trouble. 

This  ODblemtin  connidercd  reading  and  writiii); 
m  every  way  beneath  the  attention  of  nobles, 
■nd  fit  only  for  mechanics :  is  it  credible  'f — a 
truth  in  the  nineteenth  century! 

I  have  every  reason  to  believe  he  is  not  <)in- 
guUr  in  this  contented  state  of  ignorance.  What 
»  to  be  expected  from  a  government  where  the 
great  body  of  the  nobility  are  as  illiterate  as  the 

I  down*  tltat  cultivate  tlieir  estates  ? 
Sublime,  lovely  Sicily,  when  will  reform  eii- 
H^ten  thy  darkness? — when  will  ChrUtiaaitif 
BUccfcd  to  Piufonitm — more  dire  Paganism  tlian 
in  olden  time,  for  thou  hast  the  book  of  tmlhy 
if  (by  priests  would  but  allow  tliee  ro  open  it 
-pith  tlic  gulden  key  ! 
I 
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"  We  are  sending,"  said  Louise,  "  misfdonaries 
to  Africa  and  the  Indies,  and  parts  too  distant 
for  us  to  judge  of  what  good  tliey  do.     Why  not 
try  to  refonn  countries  nearer,  before  attempt- 
ing those  which  are  so  distant  ?     If  the  motives 
of  these  ecclesiastics,  and  I  do  not  doubt  them, 
is  really  to  propagate  the  Gospel  in  all  its  purity, 
they  need  not  fear  tlieir  endeavours  being  seen, 
but  will  rather  court  observation,  and  not  prefer 
wandering  to  distances  that  keep  them  out  of 
sight.      While    Roman   Catholic  idolatry  is  in 
Europe,   it  appears  to  me  that   Protestants  of 
every  sect  would  be  much  better  employed  in 
their  own  provinces,  particularly  in  Ireland,  and 
then  in  the  south  of  Europe,  before  theycrosaedlii 
the   Atlantic  or   doubled  the  Cape.      If  tbeyi'l 
could  make  little  or  no  impression  among  thosvl 
who  professed  the  same  faith,  however  much  it  1 
may  be  perverted,  and  their  persuasions  profl^fl 
of  no  avail  with  their  misguidrd  neighbours,  i 
is  folly  to  suppose  success  can  attend  ihet 
Antipodes.     Besides,  what  is  ignorance  but  t 
age  of  infancy,  and  as  children  must  be  tauglH 
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L  hy  kimple  rules,  and  the  common  duties  of  life 
e  the  ground-work  of  Li^iier  knowledge ;  so 
k  appears  to  me  tbat  the  anxiety  manifested  by 
•one  fer  proselytism  of  the  heatliens  is  well 
iMwit  but  niistaken.  Manners  and  habits  shoidd 
be  improved,  and  according  to  the  capability  of 
the  country  the  proper  and  best  mode  of  bene- 
fitintr  their  condition  pointed  ont ;  honesty  and 
good  &ith  taught,  schools  established,  the  ten 
commandments,  with  plain  wholesome  morality 
enforced,  aiid  habits  of  sobriety  and  industry 
begun,  before  the  dogmas  of  religion  are  dis- 
cuned.  Any  other  way  is  beginning  at  the 
wroDg  end,  and  no  good  can  come  of  tbat  whicli 
poneaws  more  sound  than  sen^.  In  feet,  good 
eaminoa  sense  is  a  Mar;  not  a  comet  with  a 
loog  tail,  fur  people  to  woiuler  at;  its  utility 
makes  its  value,  and  there  is  more  danger  in 
upsetting  a  religion,  though  an  erroneous  one, 
than  letting  it  continue  till  tiie  mind  of  tlie  per- 
son is  fitted  for  the  change.  If  suiuible  habits 
ar«  not  the  first  and  promising  fruit  of  convcr- 
■MHi,  tlie  whole  rontinent  of  Africa  miglit  pro- 
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fess  Christianity,  and  yet  not  one  of  its  multi- 
tude be  an  iota  better  than  before,  on  the  con- 
trary, perhaps  worse.  Throwing  off  llie  restraints 
of  those  superstitions  in  which  they  feared  and 
trusted — a  new  tight  imperfectly  understood 
could  only  confuse  their  intellects,  and  afford  a 
plea  for  greater  latitude  of  conduct;  a  latitude 
which,  unfortunately  the  whites  encourage  by 
example ;  and  the  poor  hUck  might  well  ask, — 
in  what  respect  are  they  better  than  he,  for  in 
knavery  and  cunning,  and  sensuality,  they  often 
surpass  him. 

"  Here,  my  dear  I"  1  said,  "  1  differ  from 
you  in  part.  1  think  there  is  a  great  deal  of 
humbug  in  many  of  the  Missionary  Societieftj 
and  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten  it  is  merely  driving 
a  trade  when  some  other  has  &iled.  Still,  afi 
every  sect  is  sounding  forth  its  strength,  and  4a, 
it  is  only  a  war  of  words  without  persecution^ 
]  should  be  sorry  if  our  own  Church  were 
behind  hand  in  sending  out  iU  voice  to  tlie 
uttermost  parts  of  the  earth,  or  withholding  its 
exertions  in  behalf  of  Christianity.     But,  likt 
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I  would  disseminate  the  Scriptures 
It-note  or  couiTnent,  and  leave  it  to  the 
B  of  God,  tliat  in  His  good  time  '  the 
hearU  of  the  disobedient  might  be  tiu-ned  to  the 
irisdotn  of  the  just.'  I  fe;ir,  if  the  truth  were 
hthamed  why  no  attempt  is  made  to  convert 
the  Roman  Catholics,  it  would  be  found  to  lie 
to  the  perianal  risk  attending  it.  It  being  safer 
for  the  missionary  to  preach  the  Gospel  among 
^fte  Hindoos,  or  in  the  midst  of  sa^'ages,  than  to 
e  himself  within  the  most  distant  range  of 
k  power.  But  persecution  has  so  paralyzed 
nts,  tliat  they  dread  any  collision,  and 
ined  by  the  horrors  history  presents, 
3  wliat  their  owii  memory  records,  as  in 
ibe  rebellion  of  Ireland,  in  1798,  they  turn 
■way  uid  fear  to  encounter  their  enemy.  For 
tttrely  some  mental  torpidity,  some  extraordi- 
nary blindness  must  possess  those  who  would 
entrust  them  with  the  key  of  power ;  for  what 
be  given  when  a  part  of  their 
tved  'u  to  hold  no  faith  with  heretics — and  to 
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fxterminate  them  is  one  of  the  maiiy  roads  they 
have  to  heaven  ?" 

We  now  took  a  pleasant  walk  on  the  Marino, 
where  worltmen  were  yet  employed  in  rebuild- 
ing the  palaces,  which  had  been  thrown  down 
in  the  terrible  earthquake  of  1764.  The  arsenal 
was  next  visited,  but  it  was  totally  void  of  any 
interest  whatever. 

Returned  home  to  dinner,  and  some  tnnnjr 
fish  was  served  at  table  for  the  first  time:  it 
proved  most  unpalatable,  tasting  like  rancid 
oil,  and  we  begged  never  to  have  a  second 
edition. 

On  that  evening,  remaining  late  in  the  bal^ 
cony,  it  happened  to  be  very  dark,  and  the 
bright  light  from  the  fisliin^-craft  had  a  pretty 
effect  as  tliey  glided  to  and  fro.  The  method 
of  catching  the  sword  fish  is  cnrious,  Th« 
boats  have  one  mast  each,  with  a  bar  at  the  topi 
oil  which  a  man  sits  astride  to  give  the  signal, 
when  he  sees  a  fish  coming,  that  is  easily  done  ;— 
as  a  fire  is  kindled  at  the  bow,  the  glare  «f 
15 
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which  serves  as  an  attractor,  and  on  the  signal 
hciag  ^ven,  the  pesce  spada  is  soon  struck  by 
the  men  in  the  ekiS,  with  an  instrument  shaped 
like  a  spear. 

The  Carnival  now  commenced,  hut  the  low 
buflbonery^,  and  licence  of  this  irrational  amuse- 
ment, are  not  worth  recording.  There  were  a 
few,  but  very  few,  good  masks  at  tlie  Opera, 
whither  we  went  in  the  evening.  An  English 
watcliman,  with  his  lanthom  and  rattle,  and  a 
young  man,  as  a  female  Calabrise  peasant,  our 
party  considered  among  the  best,  but  we  were 
heartily  glad  when  this  Bacchanalian  revel  was 
over, 

A  friend  one  day  carried  us  to  see  a  very 
good  collection  of  spars,  lavas,  minerals,  and 
shells, -one  of  the  most  curious  of  the  latter  is 
from  near  the  coast,  on  the  outside  of  which  a 
weed  grows,  of  so  fine  texture  that  it  admits  of 
being  woven  into  gloves.  A  pair  were  pre- 
sented to  Louise,  and  had  much  the  appearance 
and  touch  of  silk.  On  returning  to  die  Hotel, 
a  )>ersoii  attended  with  a  beautiful  collection  of 
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Sicilian   cameos,   as   the   Trepanny   shells  are 
callei),  and    it  is  singnlar  that  this   h  Um  only 
place  in    Sicily,   (so  we  were  toid,)   where  thi«- 
peculiar  shell,  adapt<;d  for  a 
met  with.     After  making  other  pnrchnses,  i 
drove  as  far  along   the  Faro  as  the  road  i 
good,  wliieb  the  British  forces,  when  here  id  tliCl 
last  war,  kept  in  admirable  repair;  and,  in  fee^"l 
I  believe,  constructed  alu^ether ;    but  there  ii 
such  an  entire  want  of  public  spirit  among  the 
Sicilians,  they  would  sooner  suffer  any  incon- 
venience  than    take    a   hint  at   improvement. 
The  consequence  is,  there  is  not  a  road,  in  any 
direction  whatever,  a  mile  long,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  this  one,  which  will  soon  be  broken  upii* 
if  it  Ls  neglected  much  longer 

What  way  was  the  most  eligible  of  proceed^! 
ing  to  Naples,  became  tlie  subject  of  attention;  | 
and  we  consulted  oiir  friends  C.  and  O.     I  pr*^ 
posed  to  make  it  by  easy  distances,  with  a  spi 
and   arrow,   which   is   a    large   row-boat,   wiA 
twelve  men.     The  passengers   generally   land 
and  slei-p  at  night  on  shore.     This  appeared  a 
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rery  pleasant,  Dll  1  inquired  tlie  opinion  of 
Mis.  O.,  a  Sidliim  lady,  of  agreeable  manners, 
married  to  an  EngUsli  officer,  in  wbose  com- 
pany we  Kpent  many  pleasant  hours.  The 
account,  however,  she  gave  of  the  manner  in 
which  herself,  her  husband,  and  nix  children, 
narrowly  escaped  being  murdered,  set  the  ques- 
tioa  at  rest 

They  bad  engaged  a  spar  and  arrow  to 
coQTey  them  from  Palermo  to  Messina ;  wlien, 
on  tlie  second  night  after  quitting  the  former 
place,  they  landed,  and  supper  ended,  retired 
to  repose.  Mrs.  O.  could  not  sleep,  by  which 
providential  circumstance  she  overheard  a  plan 
some  wretches,  in  an  adjoining  room,  deliberately 
arranged,  to  assassinate  the  whole  of  them,  eiffhi 
in  number.  She  lost  not  a  moment  in  awaking 
her  husband,  and  with  loud  voices  they  called  out 
to  the  boatmen  (who  were  at  anchor  not  very  far 
from  the  bouse,  and  well  armed,)  for  assistance. 

k These,  fortunately,  were  not  in  league  with  the 
robbers,  as  is  too  often  the  case,  and  hastened 
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The  wretches,    of  course,  friistrattd  in  thev 
criminal  design,   denied  the  chiir^ :  bui 
whole  appearance  belied  them,  for  a 
already  prepared,  with  his  shirt  sleeves  tucked  1 
up,  and  a  carving-knife  in  his  hand.     Mrs.  Oi  I 
and  &inily  hastened  on  board  with  the  boa6>J 
men,  to  whom  they  owed  tlieir  life,  and  put  W'U 
sea,  not  daring  to  land  any  where  again.     Tke  I 
people  of  the  liouse  hearing  Mrs.  C.  and  hurl 
children,   together  with  her  husband,  speaking 
English,  never  suspected  that  she  could  under- 
stand the  patois  of  Sicily,  which  put  them  off 
their  guard.     It  was  a  wonderful  escape — andl 
confirmed  all  tlie  accounts  I  had  heard,  thatbl'| 
Sicily  and  on  tlie  opposite  coast  of  Calabri; 
inhabitants  are  one  horde  of  banditti. 

A  small  trading  felucca  was  e.^pected  to  leavj 
in  less  than  a  week,  and  though  the  accomtn 
dation  was  very  bad,  yet  as  tliey  said  the  [toB 
rarely  lasted  more  than  four  dnys  at  farthest,  i 
determined  tu  embark.  This  we  did  with  a  £ 
wind,  but  were  no  sooner  out  of  the  StrahS'J 
and  off  Stromboli,  than  rude  Boreas,  direct 
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contrary,  obliged  us  to  put  back,  arter  being  a 
mgbt  Bt  sea.  It  was  a  most  dreadritl  one  for 
Louise,  oD  account  of  many  of  tlie  crew  und 
panengprs  being  intoiticated,  tie  latter  (all 
men,)  likewise  were  so  numerous,  that  them- 
selres  end  baggage  did  not  allow  of  standing- 
room  on  deck.  A  corner  of  tbe  circumscribed 
esbin  had  been  divided  off  by  a  sail  hung  across 
for  ns;  it  blew  fresh,  and  truly  glad  were  we 
»-Iien,  re-entering  the  narrow  channel,  Mes- 
«na  was  espied,  with  its  sheltering  port^  It 
must  be  owned  tliere  was  no  prudence  in  em- 
Imrking  in  so  confined  a  craft,  and  much  did  we 
rejoice  on  leaving  it.  I  paid  our  passage- 
money,  and  engaged  a  cabin  on  board  a  much 
larger  vessel  that  was  about  to  saiL  Here  we 
were  very  comfortable,  and  could  look  about  us 
with  pleasure ;  the  only  passengers  besides  our- 
■clves  were  an  Itiilian  and  a  French  gentleman, 
who,  likewise,  had  embarked  with  us  in  the 
Ponner  vessel. 

The  end  of  the  Straits,  toward  Italy,  termi- 
^  natM  in  a  rery  narrow  gut ;  it  was  a  clear  day, 
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Willi  a  light  breeze,  and  we  soon,  for  the  thinl 
time,  Kudded  in  safety  pa^t  the  rock  Scrlla: 
The  town  of  tliat  name  is  built  on  the  summit, 
directly  opposite  is  a  fort  and  lighi-bouse,  but 
the  passage  just  here  is  exc^eilingly  contracted, 
and  llie  currenU,  which  cross  each  other  in  con- 
trary directions,  must,  I  should  conceive,  render 
it  very  dangerous  without  great  care,  or  in  bad 
weather.  The  view  continued  delightful.  There 
was  Liperi,  Stromboli,  and  Volcano,  besides 
■Sicily  and  Calabria,  in  sight ;  a  dead  calm  fell, 
and  we  were  on  a  sea  of  glass  for  three  days- 
a  stone's  throw  from  the  burning  Stromboli.  t 
should  much  like  to  have  landed;  but  that  wM 
impossible,  without  performing  quarantine,  and 
of  that  sort  of  imprisonment  I  had  more  than 
enough  at  Messina;  besides,  if  it  was  bad  ther%L 
what  would  it  be  on  this  miserable  rock? 

A  moderate  sized  town  could  be  di^tttngiiishedf 
appurently  mean  ;  and  the  base  of  the  m* 
bore  evident  marks  uf  cultivation.  Strombefi.' 
rises  direct  from  the  sea — one  side  is  utaeff 
perpendicular,  and  the  whole  bore  the  appi 
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:  of  havin^^  been  thre«-n  np  by  some  con- 
irc.  My  astotiishment  is.  that 
t  found  to  lire  iu  this  sbdcing  light-house 
tbc  Mectitertaoeaii.  Where  the  town  is 
a  tongue  of  land  extends  into  the 
Vftter  like  a  jetty-.  A  short  distaoce  off  stands 
Ittde  Stiomboli,  looking  precisely  Uhe  ft  mile- 
Mane  ia  the  sea.  As  objects  of  curiosity,  this, 
ud  the  stratified  Ules  of  Lipari  were  rery 
well  to  see;  but  fur  remaiiiiug,  1  could  fancy 
a*  ntxmliou  wurse,  or  more  deplorably  dreary. 
Our  Siciltsui  mariners  saug  every  evening,  and 
riuMigh  without  mnch  harmony,  yet  it  was  a 
jimang  rariety.  Here  I  roust  mention  a  eoii- 
irivance  of  my  wife's,  whose  dread  uf  Gre  was 
vary  great  on  board  ship,  particularly  on  uc- 
count  <tf  the  saitun  smoking  below.  There 
werr  bat  tvo  cabins,  the  captain  and  his  men 
lad  one,  and  we  tlie  other ;  (a  sail  divided  the 
|art  aUoited  to  the  French  und  Italian  gentle- 
Mia).  As  may  be  supposed,  the  crew  were  all 
Caliiolics, — accordingly  in  our  caMn 
.  an  rmagc  of  the  Madouu,  before 
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ivliicli  a  liglit  was  always  kept  burning; 
Ian  til  or  n,  therefore,  wliich  we  had  broii| 
with  us,  not  being  wonted,  and  Louise  happi 
ing  one  night  when  every  body  i 
to  see  the  end  of  a  candle  stuck  in  a  o 
rope  in  the  sailors'  eabin  next  ours,  and  i 
hensive  of  danger,  she  removed  the  light  i 
the  cables — placed  it  in  our  lanthorn — sect 
it  well  that  it  could  not  full — and  then  v 
bed.  Whether  this  was  looked  an  c 
1  will  not  pretend  to  say,  but  no  question  t 
ever  made,  they  used  the  liiiilhui 
removing  it  from  the  place  where  Louise  had 
fixed  it ;  not  even  on  leaving  the  ship,  did  any 
one  ask  a  single  question  concerning  how  it  came 
tliere ;  nor  did  we  say  a  word,  but  left  it  behind. 
The  wind  was  veering,  and  we  soon  lost  sight  of 
the  mountain  that  constantly  emitted  volumes  of 
fire  and  smoke — the  breeze  freshening,  all  sail 
was  set ;  and  shortly  we  dashed  along  so  speedily, 
that  in  three  i 
here  we  are  ii 
the  entrance  of  the  Bay  of  Naples. 


nore  days  the  captain  called  out 
1  sight  of  the  Island  of  Capri,4 


Mr.  Rivers  now  gave  tlie  signal  to  retire  to 
rest;  and  bere  we  will  leave  tbem  till  the 
tnllowing  evening,  when  again  assembled  roiinH 
lie  work-table,  Mr.  Rivers  resumed  the  manu- 
script, which  iiere  and  there  bore  traces,  as  If 
the  writer  at  one  time,  had  more  than  half  a 
mind  to  destroy  iL  However,  it  was  not  so 
badly  torn,  but  that  he  contrived  to  read ; 
though  the  sentences,  as  well  as  the  narrative, 
were  occasionally  much  disjointed,  if  not  con- 
fused, and  nearly  unintelligible. 
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CHAPTER  Vl. 

Our  polacre  was  now  fiurly  withinside  of  tlic 
Bay  of  Naples,  and  the  wind  moderadngy 
Louise  came  on  deck  to  enjoy  the  enchanting 
prospect  that  surrounded  us ;  we  scudded  plea« 
santly  along,  and  were  fast  leaving  Capri,  Ischia, 
and  Procida  behind. 

On  the  first  of  these  islands,  at  the  summit  of 
a  steep  precipice,  the  ruins  of  a  tower  were 
discernible;  the  helmsman  said  to  ascend  to  it 
five  hundred  steps  had  been  cut  out  of  the  solid 
rock ;  of  this  I  have  no  doubt,  for  it  appeared 
almost  inaccessible  on  every  side ;  though,  as  we 
did  not  sail  quite  round,  I  do  not  speak  posi« 
tively. 

It  was  just  the  sort  of  spot  one  could  fancy 
would  be  chosen  by  those  monsters  of  Roman 
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emperora.  bo  well  pourtrayed  by  Tacitus;  and 
□  nidng  to  their  brutality,  the  most  effeminate 
Uid  despicable  habits. 

Vmuvius  whb  then  at  rest,  but  a  fine  erup- 
don  of  its  grand  fire-work  had  taken  place  only 
■  wvek  before  our  arrivaL  Its  appearance  lia:* 
none  of  the  lofty  altitude  of  Etna;  but  pigmy 
a«  it  is,  compared  with  the  latter  mountain,  ii 
forma  a  noble  and  picturesque  boundary  to  the 
rtgbl  of  the  Bay,  od  entering  from  the  Medi- 
terranean. A-head  of  tlic  ship,  Naples  was 
Men  rising  in  a  superb  amphitheatre,  whicli 
from  its  situation,  is  called  Napoli  La  Bella. 
Anoog  other  objects,  the  new  road  made  by 
Munt  on  the  eminence  over  the  town,  had  a 
pretty  effect  from  the  water,  owing  to  the  num- 
ber of  carriages  that  were  continually  passing 
anri  repassing. 

*'  Perhaps,"  I  said  to  Louise,  "  Emma  may 
be  in  one  of  them,  and  possibly  turning  her 
eyes  in  this  direction,  may  wonder  if  we  are 
on  bcurd;  for  tb«  captain  has  hoisted  Sicilian 
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colours,  and  from  our  last  letter  she  must 
us  daily,  even  long  before  tbis." 

We  soon  reached  the  Port  and  landed 
Mole,  after  having  been  a  week  at  sea,  though 
the  pasaage  ia  sometimes  made  in  a  couple  of 
days,  that  is  to  say,  with  a  gale  of  wind  in 
favour. 

According  to  anticipation,  our  pleasure 
reaching  the  shore  was  without  alloy;  for 
Ereby  had  appointed  a  person  to  be  ou  the  look 
out.  and  no  sooner  did  the  mercliaiit  to  whom 
the  ship  was  consigned  with  its  cargo,  recoguise 
the  expected  freight  at  a  distance,  than  he  trans- 
mitted the  intelligence  that  it  was  from  Mi 
and  my  brother-in-law,  supposing  we  might 
on  board,  sent  his  carriage  to  wait  close  at 
landing-place;  therefore  little  more  had  to  be 
done  titan  to  step  into  it,  and  we  were  soon 
driven  to  his  hotel  in  the  Chiaia. 

Emma  and  Lord  Ereby  were  prepared 
meet  us,  and  after  both  of  them  had  given 
a  most  cordial  welcome,  we  preferred  rettrinffj 
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apartment,   in   order   to   lemain  quiet  till 
dinner  was  announced. 

Tliere  is  great  lusury  in  reposing  on  a  good 
tnuty  Mtfii  with  plenty  of  pillows  and  cushions, 
OD  arriving  fresh  from  a  voyage,  and  the  very 
act  of  changing  one's  clothes,  and  taking  a  batli, 
1  did,  is  inexpressibly  exhilarating,  and  is 
tfie  most  effectual  way  to  forget  all  sense  of 
[  fcnner  fatigue. 

In  the  erening,  we  took  a  drive  on  tliis 
delightful  road  of  the  Chiaia,  which  commands 
a  iine  view  of  the  Bay,  and  being  open  to  the 
sea  breeze,  is  peculiarly  grateful  and  renovating 
■fter  the  heat  of  noon.     It  is  quite  out  of  the 

tcity,   and   consequently  far  from  the   theatre, 
iMt  its  vicinity  to  tlie  gardens  of  Villa  Reale, 
directly  fiiclng  the  house  occupied  by  us  for 
iOaie  months,  made  amends  for  other  disadvau- 
I       tages.     The   garden   was   separated   from   the 
rtreet  by  an  iron  railing,  without  other  interrup- 
tion  between  us  and  the  sea,  and  this  made  it 
worth  while,  for  the  sake  of  its  cooling  breeze, 
_K>  sacrifice  a  greater  approximation  to  public 
l2 
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places,  as  also  for  the  delightful  prospect 
presented  iueif.  Besides,  the  Chiaia  ls  ihe 
Tuileries  Park  of  Naples ;  for  the  strinjf  of 
carriages  filled  with  fashionablefi,  the  number  of 
cavaliers  riding  with  all  display,  on  handsome 
long-tailed  horses,  the  variety  of  cabriolets,  with 
the  driver  standing  upright  on  the  foot-boarrf, 
behind  the  body  of  the  gig,  guiding  the  horse 
by  the  effort  of  voice  and  whip,  the  person 
inside  ha^dng  no  command  of  the  animal  though 
he  holds  the  reins,  was  an  enlivening  bustle, 
equally  new  and  agreeable  to  English  eyes. 

For  once,  comfort  and  fashion  went  hand  in 
hand ;  and  united  gooil  taste  and  rationality  with 
pleasure. 

In  our  drive,  Emma  pointed  out  Queen 
Joanna's  Palace,  built  close  to  the  water's  ei 
it  is  now  a  complete  ruin.  This  lady,  of 
torious  memory,  is  said  to  have  devised  an 
easy  metLod  of  drowning  her  lovers  as  soon  as 
she  began  to  tire  of  them ;  and  if  the  legend 
say  true,  a  day  scarcely  closed,  w-ithout  tlie  fish 
enjoying  their  accustomed  meal.     The  oppi 
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tide  of  the  road  is  exceedingly  precipitous,  with 
considerable  excavatious  at  tlie  t>ase,  which  serve 
fer  shops,  as  well  as  habitations  for  the  poor. 

The  moon  now  rose  in  such  splendid  lustre, 
Untf  reluctant  to  return,  we  desired  to  alight 
U  the  Reale  Gate,  and  enjoyed  a  delicious 
promenade  for  a  considerable  time. 

This  garden  is  ornamented  by  an  abundance 
af  ibrubs  and  trees,  the  whole  neatly  kept,  Hn<l 
Id  good  order;  seats  are  placed  at  convenient 
distances,  and  on  one  of  them,  not  far  from  the 
frmom  Torro  Farnese,  Knuna  and  I  sat  anri 
lalked  over  old  times,  and  the  different  events 
ibat  had  occurred  to  each  of  us  since  our  hist 
parting,  till  the  repeated  summons  of  our  party 
compelled  us  to  leave,  but  not  (I  whispered  lo 
my  sister)  till  you  promise  me  a  little  more 
■privHte  conversation,  for  I  have  not  altogether 
understood  what  you  have  said,  and  interest 
'parpens  the  appetite.  This  Chevalier  Bardini 
«B;-our$  too  much  of  a  cicisbeo  for  ray  taste,  not, 
my  dearest,  that  I  doubt  your  discretion,  but 
fl  believe  I  have  acquired  some  antiquated 
1.3 
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notions  of  late  from   Louise,   and   a  Cavalier 
Servente — Here  I  was  prevented  making  further 
observation,  by  the  approach  of  a  good-lookiDg 
man  with  something  of  a  military  air  about  bM 
whom    Emma   immediately   Introduced   to  : 
as  the  Chevalier  Bardini,  the  particular  friei 
of  her  husband — and  from  what  I  had  bef 
she  might  have  added — her  own.     Ereby  t 
Louise   joined    us,   and    on    returning    honi 
several  plans  were  proposed  and  altered, 
of  the   many  interesting  sights  to   be  seen-^ 
which   ought   to  be  visited   the  first  was 
question.     We  at  length  decided,  that  the  n 
independent   mode   would  be  the    pleasantefl 
and,  as  what  was  good  would  always   bear  <4 
second  examination — and  what  might  chance  I 
be  indilTercnt,  need  not  be  repeated,  1  deta 
mined  to  escort  Louise,  on  the  mere  recommu 
dation  of  a  Valet  de  Place.     Accordingly,  i 
next  day  the  carriage  wiis  ordered  soon  j 
breakfast,  and  we  proceeded  to  the  Studio. 

"  Look !"  said  Louise,  the  moment  we  entered 
H  large,  apartment  appropriated  to  sculpture, — 
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I  "look,   call  any  effort  of  art  produce  a  nobler 
totue  tlian  tbat,"  pointing  to  a  bronze  figure  of 
K'Aristittes,  "  though  opinions  vary  concerning  it," 
Idrcsaed   tn   his   senatorial  robes,  anil  standing 
I  vith  sucli  dignity  of  mien  &a  rivetted  our  atten- 
I,  aod  fitirly  absorbed  us  with  adniiraljon. 
Often  and  often  did  we  visit  the  Museum,  for 
the  sole  purpose  of  gazing  on  this  statue,  which, 
out  uf  the  many  I  have  since  seen,  is  the  one 
■  noet  inipre8se<l  on  my  mind. 
I      "  As  to  the  Egyptian  school,  the  interest  can 
r  only  arise  trom  tbc  retrospection  of  the  arts  in 
their  uilancy,  and  connected  with  that  line  of 
idolatry  which  may  be  traced  from  the  descend- 
ants of  the  children  of  Ham  to  the  continuance 
of  Paganism  among  the  Greeks;  they  in  like 
■nanner  helped  the   Romans  to  many  of  their 
deities,  and  these  continue  the  practice  to  the 
present  day,  as  it  appears  to  me,  with  simply 
this  difference,  that   instead  of  employing  the 
most  perfect  blocks  of  stone  or  marble  to  carve 
some  representation  at  least  worth  looking  at, — 
Iraropei^  figures,  made  of  wax  or  wood,  fill  not 
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uiily  houses,  but  edifices  dedicated  to  the  A^l 
mighty. 

"  If  the   E^-ptian   idols  are  unnatural  and'fl 
hideous,  with  excrescences  of  double  or  tripfel 
heads,  or  distorted  forms  chiselled  into  grotesqaisl 
^pes  of   the  wildest  fancy,   still    they  claiin 
some  respect  from  being  in  many  instances  alle- 
gorical, and  referring  to  mysteries  collected  Iroia  J 
traditions  derived   from   tlie   sacred   historiani^l 
and  which,  though  perverted,  were  yet  origiua 
from  a   high   source.     Moses,    we   know,   wWa 
learned  in  all  the  lore  of  the  Egyptians,  withot 
falling  into  the  errors  which  their  lore  of  t 
occult  sciences  occasioned :  and  if  the  Israelite 
sometimes  fell  from  a  purer  faith  into  heathen- 
ism, tlie  Egyptian  sages,  as  well  as  other  nations^ 
grafted  on  their  absurdities,  tenets  and  opiuiotu^'J 
easily  traced  to  their  intimacy  witli  the  people 
Ood,  and  thus  derived  from  them  some  i 
conception  of  the  Divine  Revelation." 

"  Yes,"  said  Loube,  "  and  if  I  mistake  no^  > 
the  use  of  the  tabernacle,  or  portable  temple,  was 
i-opied   by  the   Egyptians  from  the  Israelites. 
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faBterwI,  M  rude  in  design  ea  in  the  most  ob- 
■eure  and  uncultivated  periods  uf  the  world.  In 
dtb  point  the  aiicteots  were  superior  to  the 
inodenis.  and  appear  more  respectable  every 
way;  for,  professing  themselves  Pagans,  tiiey 
employed  tbeir  talents  to  caire  the  best  repre- 
•entatioos  of  the  excellence  they  conceived. 
But  ivith  the  Papists,  while  denying  they  prac- 
uae  tbe  idolatry  of  their  forefathers,  daily  acts 
cwntradict  tlicir  assertions  of  fgliowing  a  better 
&ilfa,  by  the  bowing,  kneeling,  and  crossing 
themselves  before  the  most  miserable  image*, 
•ud  daubs  of  paintings.  Indeed,  as  we  alightei) 
from  the  carriage,  jii«t  before  entering  the  Studio, 
a  man  offered  me  about  a  dozen  Madonnas  and 
Cbild  for  a  few  scudL  Is  this  the  religion  of 
souls?  Is  this  a  Christian  country  V — I  said.— 
We  looked  at  each  other  and  thought — alas,  it 
was  impoMible  I  We  nest  saw  the  curious  pro- 
cess of  unrolling  the  papyri,  or  burnt  manuscripts 
unid  the  ruins  of  Herculaneum;  after 
ire  examined  the  yet  more  interesting 
r  kitchen  utensils,  articles  of  jeweUery, 
l6 
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uiily  houses,  but  ediAces  dedicated  to  the  Al-  | 
mighty. 

"  If  iLe   Egj'ptian   idols  are  unnatural  aud 
hideous,  with  excrescences  of  double  or  triple  \ 
heads,  or  distorted  forms  chiselled  into  grotesque 
shapes  of  the  wildest  fancy,    still    they  claim   i 
some  respect  firom  being  in  many  instances  alle-  | 
gorical,  and  referring  to  mysteries  collected  from 
traditions  derived    from    the    sacred    historians, 
and  which,  though  perverted,  were  yet  originally 
from  a  high   source.     Moses,    we   know,   was  J 
learned  in  all  the  lore  of  the  Egyptians,  without  l 
falling  into  the  errors  which  their  lore  of  the  I 
occult  sciences  occasioned :  and  if  the  Israelitev  ] 
sometimes  fell  from  a  purer  faith  into  heathen-  I 
ism,  the  Egyptian  sages,  as  well  as  other  nations, 
grafted  on  their  absurdities,  tenets  and  opiuion^ 
easily  traced  to  tlieir  intimacy  with  the  people  of  I 
God,  and  thus  derived  from  them  some  vague  ] 
conception  of  the  Divine  Revelation." 

"Yes,"  said  Louise,  "and  if  I  mistake  no^'l 
the  use  of  the  tabernacle,  or  portable  temple,  wafl"  I 
copied  by  the  Egyptians  from  the  lfiraelttea.j 
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mUrfal*  as  rude  Id  design  as  id  the  most  ob- 
»cure  and  uncultivated  periods  of  the  world.     In 
ibtB   point  the   ancients  were   superior  to  tlie 
modems,    and   ^pear  more  respectable  every 
way;  for,  professing  themselves  Pagacs,  iliey 
•mployed  their  talents  to  carve  the  best  repre- 
tinininiin   of  the   excellence    they   conceived. 
I^HBot  with  the  Papists,  wldle  denying  they  prac- 
^^Wte  the  idolatry  of  their  forefatliers,  <laily  acts 
^^Mmtnulict  their  assertious  of  following  a  better 
^^■hith,   by  the  bowing,   kneeling,  and   crossing 
l^l&emselvcs  before  the  most  miserable  ima|u;es, 
and  daubs  of  [taintings.     Indeed,  as  we  aligbted 
from  the  carriage,  just  before  enteringtite  Sttidio. 
a  man  offered  me  about  a  dozen  Madonnas  and 
Child  for  a  few  scudi.     Is  this  the  religion  of 
wdIs?     Is  this  a  Christian  country  ? — 1  said. — 
We  looked  at  each  other  and  thougfU — alas,  it 
was  impossible !     We  next  saw  the  curious  pro- 
cess of  unrolling  the  papyri,  or  burnt  miLnuscripts 
amid   the  ruins   of  Hercuhuieum ;  after 
we  examined  the  yet  more  interesting 
f  kitchen  utensils,  articles  of  jewellery, 
1.6 
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and  an  endless  variety  of  different  things  ti 
from  that  place,  and  Pompeii,  in  the  c 
their  being  excavated. 

We  gave  the  several  curiosities  a  close  exami- 
nation, and  on  casting  our  eyes  upwards,  were 
for   the  moment  ebocked  at  seeing  a   human 
head  burnt  to  a  cinder.     Louise  turned  aside  I 
at  this  appalling  proof  of  the  destructive  effect!  I 
of  Vesuvius,     Awful  indeed  must  have  been  the  J 
hour  of  those  days  when  earthquake,   red-hot  I 
lava,  and  ashes,  involved  two  whole  cities  in  one  \ 
mass  of  desolation  \ 

A  fine  collection  of  elegant  Etruscan  vases 
pleased  us  mucli,  as  did  the  Painting;  Gallery; 
and  we  dwelt  with  exstacy  on  the  productions  1 
of  a  Claude,  a  Guido,  Carlo  Dolci,  Raphael,  1 
Guercino,  and  others,  till  we  were  obliged  to  J 
exert  our  resolution  to  leave  a  building  unparal- 
leled in  the  nature  and  variety  of  the  choice  4 
selection  of  curiosities  it  contained. 

In  the  evening  we  went  to  the  fine  theatre  of  I 
San  Carlo, — by  the  bye,  sun  is  an  abbreviation  | 
of  santon  or  saint,  such  a  misnomer  would  be  i  J 
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Before  tint  time  erery  nadoa  worslupped  in  the 
open  air,  and  wtieii  the  Jews  had  quitted  Egypt, 
the  Egyptians,  after  some  time  intervening  from 
Uie  departare  of  the  former,  imitated  thorn  by 
naluiifr  a  tabernacle  to  Moloch;  and  after  a 
lapse  of  years,  when  the  Israelites  ceased  to  be 
wanderers,  and  settled  in  the  land  of  Canaan, 
Solomon  first  built  a  temple  to  the  living  God. 
We  find  the  example  was  quickly  followed,  and 
boildings  were  erected  in  honour  of  the  Pagan 
deitin,  and  an  anxiety  shown  to  construct  them 
Willi  tlie  greatest  solidity  and  magnificence." 

Wbat  revolutions  of  ages  tiiese  black  statues 
recaU! 

Now  we  quit  them — cross  the  Levant,  and 
Intce  the  perfection  of  sculpture  among  the 
Greeks:  what  an  advance  in  the  refinement  of 
tafttCf — but  in  religion,  alas  !  is  there  no  improve- 
menL  The  heroes  of  Homer  are  deified;  but 
the  deities  themselves  are  worse  than  the  dema- 
gogues of  the  poet ! 

There  were  many  fine  statues,  productions  of 
different  centuries,  which  led  the  mind  by  easy 
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gradations  to  follow  the  course  of  history 
oiie  epoch  to  another.  We  traced  tie  many 
changes  that  bad  taken  place,  from  tbe  rudest 
earving  to  the  moi^t  finished  workmanship ;  from 
the  decline  of  Grecian  pride  to  the  rise  of  Roman 
grandeur, — the  splendour  of  the  once  mistress  trf 
the  tvorld,  to  that  dreary  period  when  the  tine 
arts  were  utterly  extinguished  in  the  darkness 
of  tlie  middle  ages.  Then,  pursuing  our  obser- 
vations, we  exulted  in  their  revival,  and  pausing 
on  each  succeeding  event  of  note,  as  it  floated, 
down  the  stream  of  Ume,  we  did  not  check 
our  theme,  till  at  the  same  instaut  we  both  ex- 
claimed at  once, — and  what  b  the  state  of  Itidy 
in  the  present  day  ? 

Could  it  be  believed  that  while  it  is  the  first 
museum  in  the  world  for  painting  and  sculpture, 
and  a  Canova'  still  living  to  support  the  honour 
of  the  latter,  that  the  paiates  of  tlie  modem 
Romans  should  literally  be  of  th 
tion   of  wax -work;  and  when   made  of  othevi 

■  Since  ilie  abuve  wu  wrillcn,  tliis  admirable  tculplor  hM  J 
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iB&Dibiltty  of  Uie  Pope,  and  the  miraculous 
'  power  of  the  priestHood  [  What  volumes  mi^ht 
Dot  be  written  to  prove,  on  the  clearest  evj- 
deoceif  tliat  the  Romish  creed  is  entirely  idol- 
atrous in  its  principle,  with  some  mijtture  of 
■ndrat  Jewish  and  Pagan  ceremony  ? 

It  has  been  ably  illustrated  by  several  emi- 
nent Protestants,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped,  if  their 
works  have  not  been  translated  into  the  modern 
tongues,  such  useful  compositions  will  be. 

If  the  spirit  of  Christianity  Is  only  a  shadow, 
which  shadow,  fiunt  as  it  is,  is  degraded  and 
despised,  for  I  have  seen  (at  Liege,)  the  head 
of  oDT  Saviour  daubed  on  a  sign-post  of  a  small 
publio-house,  underneath  which  were  tlie  words 
"Au  Sauveur;"  the  Holy  Sacrament  painted 
in  like  manner,  before  a  wine  tavern,  known  as 
a  house  of  ilUfiime,  in  tlie  same  place,  without 
exciting  abhorrence  at  the  profanation  of  sym- 
bols the  most  holy  and  sacred,  what  can  be 
expected  of  tlie  multitude  but  superstition, 
depravity,  and  sensual  indulgence  ? 

The  great  business  of  life,  religion,  is  made  a 
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play  of,  instead  of  a  «/)u/y,  the  acting^  is  bd 
foonety,  in  which  the  spiritual  and  responsibl 
man  takes  no  part. 

Tlierc  is  an  immense  variety  to  I>e  seen  i 
Naples    and   its    environs,    while    the   gaiet^j  I 
bustle,  and  animation  that  pervade  its  well-built 
streets,  particularly  the  Strada  Toleda,  renders  | 
it  an  agreeable  residence. 

Stepping  into  the  church  of  San  Severo  one  | 
morning,  more  by  accident  than  deiign,  we  wei 
much   pleased    with    three    highly    interesting  J 
statues ;  one  was  that  of  a  man  covered  with  i 
net  entirely  of  stone-work,  some  called  it  hypo*  I 
may,  others  said  it  was  figurative  of  vice,  caught  I 
in  its  own  snare.     The  nest  was  a  chrfiTtejivn  | 
of  the  sculptor  Corradini,  a  most  graceful  figure  ' 
of  modfity,  veiled  with  tlie  utmost  delicacy  from 
head  to  foot,  and  in  such  an  amplitude  of  fine 
folds  as   was   genuinety   characteristic   of  that 
feminine  charm  ;  unlike  the  gauze  vesture  of  a 
half-robed    Venus,  or  transparency-clad 
which    rir/kt  feeling    rather    retires  fron 

ires.     We  stood  long  and  delightedly  befoivJ 
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scandal  to  any  but  a  Roman  Catholic,  whose 
devotion  it  voold  appear  by  this,  is  equally  shown 
in  attending  a  play  as  a  Church.  For  what  can 
be  iDore  genuinely  Pagan,  than  to  dedicate  such 
opposite  buildings  to  tlie  same  patron. 

"Tliough,"  added  Louise,  "it  is  true  we 
read  of  dedication  among  the  Israelites  of  old, 
yet  it  was  for  sacred  purposes  only.  It  was,  you 
know,  a  Heathen  custom  likewise ;  and  Chris- 
1  cannot  be  too  careful  in  shunning  what- 
ever might  impugn  the  purity  of  their  faitli ;  if 
lA«y,  knowing  better,  pertinaciously  uphold  such 
practices,  it  must  not  be  called  religion,  but 
an  ambition  tliat  diirals  after  temporal,  poli- 
tical, and  priestly  power, — for  it  is  a  &aud  on 
credulity. 

Cuuna  told  me  an  instance  of  this  kind  of 

[  conBecration,  which  occurred  to  her  knowledge 
a  short  dme  since.  She  bad  observed  that  the 
lovely  child  of  Madame  A.  was  always  dressed 
in  white,  even  to  her  shoes;  which,  as  it  is  an 
unusual  colour  to  wear  at  all  seasons,  botli  in 

I  doors  and  out,  she  casually  noticed  to  the  lady 
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in  question,  who  immediately  said,  the 
girl  was  the  only  surviviug  oae  of  live;  and 
after  having  been  so  unfortunate,  she  was  la> 
mentiiig  the  circumstance  to  her  confessor,  who 
gave  her  his  a^urance,  that  if  she  would  dedicatt 
her  child  to  tite  Virgin,  and  not  allow  it  to  weaj 
any  colour  but  white  till  the  age  uf  eight  yearSf 
she  might  be  certain  of  its  enjoying  a  long  life. 
*'Ainsi  elle  est  dediee  a  la  V'ierge,  et  je  n'ai 
ricn  a  craindre  pour  sa  vie,"  this  lady  deljghu 
edly  exclaimed,  but  should  any  tiling  colouredti 
of  whatsoever  kind,  be  even  laid  upon  her,  ih^. 
charm  would  be  broken,  and  this  is  the  «oIe 
fortuitous  event  I  dread.  You  cannot,  there- 
fore, wonder  if  I  am  wretched  whenever  she 
out  of  my  sight. 

I  inquired  if  this  story  were  true,  and  had  an 
opportunity  a  few  weeks  after  to  find  there  waa 
no  exaggeration  in  the  statement,  for  Madame- 
A.  confirmed  it  to  me  herself  And  !>he, 
from  being  illiterate,  was  an  exceedingly  senu- 
ble  woman,  on  every  topic  uneormected  with 
her  bigotted  aud  bUud  belief  in  the  omoisdeni 
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tliis  admirable  statue,  deviating  with  so  becoming 
a  ^TBce  &om  the  generality  of  those  we  were 
ID  tbe  habit  of  seeing. 

It  is  certidnly  a  perverted  taste  that  prefers 
a  figure  in  a  state  of  natare,  to  one  with  its 
proper  compIimeDt  of  drapery,  even  ridving 
it  abstractedly  from  the  consideration  of  pro- 
iety.  There  are  but  two  kinds  of  human 
iiigs,  therefore  a  sameness  must  unavoidably 
in  the  representation.  Proportion  is  the 
diicf,  if  not  the  only  latitude  allowed  to  the 
sculptor,  and  he  cannot  give  the  same  variety 

ttbe  symmetrical  form,  as  when  a  reasonable 
ertng  indicates  the  numerous  chaiiges  of 
costume,  affording  abundant  scope  for  his  fancy 
the  long  lapse  of  centuries. 
Besides,  except  the  countenance,  I  do  not 
lilate  to  say,  I  tlunk  more  genius  is  required 
tlie  beautiful  adornment  of  the  person  ttian 
merely  exhibiting  it  in  its  anatomical  nudity. 

Again,  the  latter,  in  civilized  countries,  can- 
not be  said  to  be  natural,  for  what  b  natural  we 
like  to  imitate,  and  teach  our  children,  that  they 
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may  he  aiogle-liearted,  with  all  simplicity.     ln*9 
nocence  is  a  requisite  of  beauty,  it  is  a  part  of  1 
its  nature  ;  and  as  it  was  in  consequence  of  guilt  J 
that  mankind  found   the  need   of  a  robe,  90, 
since  the  fall,  drapery  is  an  essential  to  beauty; 
and  must,  in  polished  nations,  be  more  nahinU 
to   humanity   tlmn   to  go   without.     Not  only 
because  custom  is  second  nature,  but  because  prtv 
priety  cannot  be  violated,  and  the  violation  held 
up  to  admiration,  without  those  who  so  admirc}  ■ 
losing  much  of  tlieir  purity  of  heart  when  tke] 
patronize  such  an  exposure  of  person. 

If  tlte  amateur  would  say  to  himself,  should  ] 
like  to  see  my  n-ife  or  daughter  so  represente 
surely  he  would  learn  a  more  just  conception  n 
what  is  really  good  taste,  he  would  better  coia 
prehend  the  nature  of  beauty,  and  would  pei 
ceive  that  that  only  is  excellent  which  vibrabB 
to  some  moral  tone  of  tlie  heart-strings,  when 
the  inward  eye,  looking  through  the  natural 
oue,  approves,  and  is  satisfied.  It  is  a  matter 
of  astonishment  to  me  that  such  numbers  of  my 
countrywomen,   not  only  stand   to  admire  th* 
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most  exceptionable  statues,  but  literally  crowd 
tlieir  dian-ing-roonu  with  figures,  which,  eould 
Mnme  magie  wand  ntdderili/  nutie  take  life,  would 
cause  a  speedy  retreat  to  a  whole  bevy  of 
ladic*,  who  would  appear  wonderfully  shocked 
•nd  squeamish,  nor  dare  show  their  faces  until 
tbeir  abigails,  with  the  first  garments  they 
found,  bad  in  »omc  measure  clothed  the  self- 
same figures  which  had  been  extolled  by  the 
majority  of  fashionable  belles,  many  of  whom 
had  only  a  few  minutes  before  taken  some  of 
the  smaller  ones  in  their  hands  for  closer  in- 
spection. 

I  wsB  at  a  party  last  evening,  and  thought 
what  amusement  it  would  afford  to  witness  the 
changed  expression  of  countenance  amongst  a 
few  of  my  female  friends  at  so  unexpected  a 
metamorphosis,  for  I  verily  believe  it  would 
require  something  as  impossible  as  thb  to  teach 
tliem  the  common  rules  of  propriety. 

What  is  there  that  fashion  will  not  sanction  ? 
Yet  women  ought  to  stem  the  torrent  of  evil, 
and  nudce  us  respect  aa  well  as  love  ther 
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This  ia  a  loDg  digression,  but  the  cup  a({ 
thought  is  apt  to  overSow,  and  its  ahtmtlaBt' 
stream  I  find  difficult  to  confine,  or  reduce  to  ilV 
proper  bouDdary.  • 

The  third  of  these  three  statues  finished  by 
San   Martino,  pupil  of  Corradini,  was  a 
fine  recumbent  one  of  our  Saviour;  and 
{as  indeed  did  all  of  them),  proved  the  sculpl 
to  be  an  artist  of  the  highest  merit. 

An  excursion  to  rompeii  was  proposed  for 
Uie  next  day,  and  a  pic  nic  party  made  up  at 
a  few  hours'  notice;  some  of  the  gayer  ones 
declared  there  could  not  be  any  pleasure  in 
visiting  a  place  so  fraught  with  sombre  recotlee- 
dons,  till  it  was  determined  a  tent  should 
raised  on  a  commanding  spot  in  its  vicinii 
from  whence  the  sublime  view  of  the  Bay,  and 
surrounding  country,  from  Mount  Vesuvius 
could  never  weary. 

Accordingly,  Emma  and  the  Chevalier 
dini,  who,   I  could  not  help  grieving  to   see, 
attended  her  like  a  shadow,  undertook  to  pro- 
cure  music  and  refreshments.     I 
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•rery  one  should  be  pleased,  tlie  meeting  for 
dinner  vrns  6xed  at  a  certain  Lour;  and  the 
nnnpaDy  were  to  find  their  ovn  amusement 
until  then. 

Portid  was  in  our  road,  and  we  look  tiie 
opportunity  of  nsiting  its  museum,  the  reposi- 
KMry  of  R  very  lai^e  collection  of  Mosaic  pave- 
aients,  bonsehold  goods — even  some  rcmaiiis  of 
footi  found  in  tlie  houses  lately  excavated  ;  this 

;  an  admirable  introduction  t«  what  we  were 
on  our  way  to  visit. 

Here  the  sage  might  linger — here  llie  mo- 
ralist might  teach  the  vanity  and  tjuickly  passing 
hour  of  human  grandeur.  We  stood  on  Hercii- 
laneun  !  A  <rity  lay  buried  lieneatJi  our  feet ; 
and  who  shall  say  that  in  another  two  thousand 
years,  or  less,  there  will  not  be  another  over  our 
beada? 

It  is  very  certain,  in  the  Inst  explosion  of  tlie 
Dwontain,  a  stream  of  lava  so  nearly  reached  tlie 
town,  as  to  make  many  anxious  for  its  safely. 

We  descended  with  a  light  just  making  dark- 
L  self  vuiNet  to  tee,  in  aji  obscurity  that  was  im- 
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penetrable,  its  theatre  ;  but  a  couple  of  candles 
could  ill  no  way  give  the  least  notion  of  what 
the  place  really  was.  The  guide  flared  hia 
torch  close  to  a  piece  of  marble,  n-ith  which 
said  the  whole  building  had  been  inlaid, 
may  be  true,  or  all  conjecture.  Yet  as  Si( 
and  Italy  abound  in  marble  quarries,  which 
ders  it  very  possible, ^ncy  might  imagine  what 
she  pleased,  and  as  that  could  be  as  well  done 
in  the  daylight,  we  were  glad  to  emerge  from 
this  obscure  vault,  and  once  more  breathe  the 
open  air. 

The  road  hitherto  from  Naples  is  paved  with 
lava,  of  which  the  houses  hereabouts  are  gene! 
rally  constructed,  as  it  possesses  all  the  propA 
ties  of  stone.  It  is  also  carved  into  a  variety  4 
ornaments,  and  we  made  many  purchases  to  si 
as  trifles  to  our  friends  in  England, 

A  high  mound  of  earth  intimated,  as  we  had 
been   told,   our  approach   to    Pompeii :   which 
ipearance  of  i 


gave 


!  appei 


been  opened,  and 


ided   by  tlie   moiil 


taken  from   the   centre.     There  i 
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■ 
I 


difference ;  sbowers  of  ashes  liad  made  the 
destruction  here,  and  cinders  formed  the  out- 
line— instead  of  the  dust  of  the  earth  as  in  the 
latter.  Alighting,  we  entered  by  the  soldiers' 
quarter, — this  is  the  worst  side,  and  1  felt  some- 
thing like  disappointment;  indeed,  I  had  al- 
together formed  a  wrong  idea  of  the  place,  and 
who  does  not?  For  few  take  into  sufficient 
conwdeTation  the  many  ages  that  have  elapsed, 
and  confound  the  curioiu  with  the  beautiful ; 
of  the  former  there  is  much,  of  the  latter  not  a 
vestige. 

The  bouses  of  one  story,  are  wretchedly 
small,  and  the  rooms  without  windows,  must 
have  obliged  the  inmates  to  have  kept  a  lamp 
perpetually  burning;  at  any  rate,  whenever  the 
weather  caused  them  to  close  the  door.  The 
apartments  are  built  round  a  small  court,  so 
that  the  family  were  completely  retired  to 
themselves ;  of  course  tlie  shops  fronted  the 
Street,  and  many  of  them  were  painted,  in 
devices  that  corresponded  with  the  trade  or 
employment  of  the  person;  the  colours,  in  ge- 


340        SENTIMENT    NOT    PRINCIPLE;    OB, 

nera),  were  as  bright  and  fresh  as  if  only  of  i 
few  years'  standing ;  the  floors  were  neatly  in- 
laid with   Mosiiic.     As  to  the  streets,  the  ex- 
treme narrowaees  of  them  shows  that  the  mer>-  1 
chandise    must    have    heen    carried    principally 
OB  beasts  of  burden ;  for  it  would  not  be  po*-  ] 
sible  for  even  one  modem  cart  to  pass,  mucb 
less  two  abreast,  though  of  the  smallest  dimen- 
sions,   therefore,    the    ancient   ones    could     not 
have  had   much  more  breadth  than  a  tnoden  | 
wlieelbarrow.      The    footway    is    raised,    ant  J 
stepping-stones,  of  an  equal  height,  have  gives  | 
rise  to  the  conjecture,  that  the  town  was  soma-  j 
times  inundated. 

The  theatres  were  now  pointed  out,  one  Ear  I 
comedy,  the  other  for  tragedy,  yet  built  M  I 
close  together,  that  it  puzzled  us  to  conceive  | 
the  reason  why  one  should  not  have  served  tbe  i 
purposes  of  both. 

Perhaps  they  feared   tlie  displeasure  of  these  | 
muses  of  smiles  and  tears,  and  dreaded  to  offend  | 
such  powerful  rivals !     The  Forum  conveys 
perfect  idea  of  the  ancient  courts  of  justice; 
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H  of  an  oblong  square  shape,  with  a  small 
temple  at  one  end, — several  otiiers  were  shown 
m;  and  we  now,  after  taking  a  few  more  turns 
in  tfa«  solitary'  streets,  made  our  exit  through 
an  avenue  of  tombs  beyond  the  dly  gate. 

"  I  wish,"  Biud  Louise,  "  the  ^uide  had  entered 
by  tbis  road,  for  It  is  so  much  more  worth  seeing, 
and  we  have  not  leisure  now,  to  make  up  for 
what  has  been  lost  In  loitering  at  the  other  end; 
for  h  IS  high  time  to  go,  or  we  shall  keep  the 
pari}'  waiting." 

w*Agree<i,"  said  I ; — "  but  as  we  are  wUhing — 
would  be,  tlint  a  house  were  kept  for 
actly  in  the  same  state  as  when  exca- 
vated, even  though  apertures  sliouid  be  made 
in  tli«  wall,  for  the  curious  to  take  a  peep.  As 
1  am  aware  many  who  spurn  au  ordinary  theft, 
would,  without  some  such  precaution,  be  dis- 
po«ed  to  pilfer." 

"I  fear  so  too,"  said  Louise;  "yet  surely 
mcfa  people  can  never  think ;  besides,  it  is 
■o  rhitdiiih — to  demean   themselves   like  spoilt 
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children,  who  are  always  wantiag  every  bauble 
they  see;  moreover,  I  can  scarcely  understand 
liow  they  of  older  growth  deceive  themsclrea 
by  the  idle  sophistry  of  fancy,  and  not  feel,' 
that  not  one  tittle  of  the  law  can  be  brukan 
with  impunity." 

There  is  one  good  house  in  Pompeii  with  ■ 
garden  attached ;  with  this  exception,  tJie  pi 
dominant  sentiment  felt,  was  to  rejoice  at 
improvement  of  architecture  at  the  present  da^ 
over  that  which  we  had  just  been  visiUng-; 
More  comfortless  accommodation  can  scarcely 
be  fancied;  the  andents  a])pear  to  me  to  have 
.spent  all  their  attention  on  the  public  buildings, 
consecrated  ones  in  particular,  with  little  con-^ 
cern  for  the  private.  So  for  that  was  well :  not, 
however,  as  the  Heathens  of  yesterday,  a 
the  Papists  of  to-day ;  who,  under  pretence 
providing  for  the  Church,  inordinately  grasp  at 
wealth,  erecting  splendid  structures  by  im- 
poverishing the  people. 

It  was   now  advisable   to  join 
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wliam  w«  founi]  assembled  in  a  coinmodious  mar- 
qB««,  and  only  waiting  our  arrival  to  commence 
dinner. 

Emma  and  the  ChevnUer  BardiDi,  whom  I  did 
not  Hke,  performed  the  honours.  Lord  Ereby 
bad  sent  his  excuse,  for  he  was  a  gay  man, 
and  attBcbed  to  a  love  of  play,  so  that  as  often 
as  not,  he  absented  himself  from  Lady  E.'s 
oompEiny,  and  was  so  rarely  at  home,  as  almo^^t 
10  be  a  cipher  in  bis  own  house. 

Count  Dolvo,  and  his  Countess,  a  dark-eyed 
lirely  Italian,  Lady  Z.  and  her  daughter,  a 
lair,  blue-eved,  sweetly  delicate  English  girl, 
onrselves,  and  a  few  more,  composed  the  party. 

Dinner  over,  and  the  dessert  also,  with  a  due 
meed  of  praise  to  tbe  wines  and  ices,  the  ladies 
adjourned,  and  the  cool  of  evening  coming  on, 
tbe  gentle  breeze  was  found  so  refreshing,  that 
nretook  our  coffee  in  the  open  tur,  seated  on  tlu- 
many  blocks  of  lava  that  lay  scattered  around. 

We  saw  the  sun  set  behind  Vesuvius,  burnish- 
ing it  with  the  most  exquisite  hues  of  purple, 
riolet,  and  gold. 
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"  Does  it  not,"  said  Louise,  "  make  lis  happy  : 
to  cflntemplate  such  a  scene  of  heavenly  beauty  ' 
as  this  we  look  on  ?" 

"Most  certainly,"  replied  Miss  Z.; — "or  if  I 
not  positively  happier,  we  more  readily  inqaiifr  I 
how   to  become  so;   and  separating  ourselves  J 
from  our  cares,  we  try  to  reason  on  them.     X 
remcmhcr  once  seeing,  (she  contiDued)  at  the  j 
museum  of  a  M.  Clenkenbach,  at  Utrecht,  the 
skeletons  of  birds  and  animals,  standing  next  to  1 
their  mm  sluffed  bodies.     1  smiled  at  the 
ment,  at  the  drollery  of  the  sight,  but  afterwards 
(timed  the  circumstance  into  an  allegory,  the 
verse  of  which  was  bad  enough,  but  its  mors) 
induced  me  to  suggest  the  idea  of  my  spirit  I 
being  absent   from   my  body,   and  instead  of  I 
examining  its  functions,  dwelling  on  its  conduct, 
till  1  became  as  anxious  to  improve  the  one,  a 
the  anatomist  could  be  iu  seeking  information 
towards  curing  the  diseases  of  the  other.   Instead 
of  a  skeleton  of  bones,  dry  and  bare,  the 
rose  to  my  view  in  all  its  righteousness,  a 
felt  that  the  disappointments  and  chagrin  ol 


I 


AS  OLD  man's  legacy.  &4S 

lesseued,  and  became  more  bearable,  in  exact 
proportioa  as  a  better  sute  waa  examined  into. 

**  How  often  on  my  return  to  England  and 
Itome,  have  I  slid  away  from  the  aitting-room  to 
my  study,  wkieb  at  my  Other's  house  com- 
manded a  view  of  Westminster  Abbey — from 
thence  watched  the  sun-set  between  its  ancient 
towers  Bnd  anticipated  llie  hour,  when  the 
unkind  would  cease  from  troubling,  and  the 
unhappy  recline  on  their  bed  of  rest.  The  sun 
has  always  appeared  to  me  as  a  friend,  and  if  1 
were  inclined  to  be  superstitious,  I  could  easily 
indulge  the  fancy,  that  my  guardian  angel  held 
doser  and  more  touchingly  spiritual  intercourse 
with  me  when  it  is  ou  the  point  of  quitting  our 
hemisphere,  than  at  any  other  moment  of  the 
day.  It  would  seem  to  comfort  me  in  sorrow, 
and,  as  the  soothing  breath  of  evening  on  the 
brow,  so  a  balm  has  often  alighted  on  the 
sdiing  bosom  also." 

Here  I  observed  Uie  unwilling  tear  stood  in 
her  eye ;  and  as  tlie  carriages  were  already  an- 
nounced, no  further  delay  took  place ;  having 
H  3 
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fitut  of  all  agreed  amongst  ourselves  to  form  a  I 
similar  excursion  to  the  Bay  of  Baiae,  for  the  | 
purpose  of  ^dsiting  its  classical  ruins,  in  the  J 
tbllowing  week. 


"  And  here  we  will  leave  them  for  the  pr^J 
sent,"  said  Mr.  Rivers.     "  I  can  perfectly  enter  i 
into  Miss  Z-'s  feelings  of  her  delightful  enjoy- 
ment of  the  setting  sun,"  said  Kate, — "  except- 
ing as  concerns  her  idea  of  a  guardian  angel* 
for  I  like  nothing,  however  spiritual,  to  inter-  I 
pose  between  me  and  the  Saviour  whom  I  seek.  I 
It  is  the  greatest   privilege  of  a  Christian  ta  I 
know,   that   He    only   is   our   Mediator;   and*  I 
therefore,  to  Him  only,  ought  our  undivided  I 
aspirations  to  ascend." 

"  My  love,"  said  her  mother,  *'  the  nature  I 
and  office  of  the  spiritual  world  is  so  partiaSjrfl 
revealed,  that  too  much  caution  citnnot  be  used! 
when  speaking  on  the  subject.  The  mystery  i 
one  which  it  is  not  intended  should  be  compre-1 
bended,  or  more  would  have  been  made  known;a 
but  as  you  say,  this  one  thing  is  certain;  wafl 
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hare  the  Uivaluable  permisuon  of  addressing  uur 
Almighty  Father  through  one  Intcrctrs^or,  and 
no  more  than  one ;  therefore,  it  is  better  not  to 
indulge  in  any  other  description  uf  interna urse, 
for  fear  what  is  begun  in  innocence,  may  in  the 
end,  lead  astray." 

TothisMr.  Kivers  assented ; — "for,"  said  he, 
*'it  is  the  misusing  tlie  idea  of  guardian  angels, 
■hat  liiLS  led  to  the  grossest  abuse,  as  in  the 
llumish  Church  their  invocation  of  saints,  and 
in  fact,  paying  them  divine  honours,  and  fancy- 
ing them  capable  of  performing  miracles,  has, 
ire  all  know,  led  to  the  chicanery  of  the  priests, 
who  derive  a  large  revenue  by  extravagant 
impostures.  I  do  not  take  upon  me  to  say 
whether  there  are  or  are  not  ministering  spbita 
to  each  of  us  severuily;  but  this  I  ray  and 
ktimo,  that  Christ  our  Lord  is  all-sufficient ; 
and  in  turning  to  I^Iim,  reposing  un  Him,  and 
seeking  Him  in  the  heart  al  all  times  and 
seasons,  we  cannot  err.  Whereas,  in  tlie  former, 
we  may,  and  more  than  that,  fre(|ueiitly  do : 
because  the  ima^iitation  leads   to  tentiment ; 
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the  uadeTitandiiy  to  prineipU.     Our  Saviour's 
example  and  precept  have  no  romance  by  which 
wc  may  indulge  In  conjecture.     Truth  is  laid   ' 
plain  and  open  before  us — whereas  the  doctrine 
of  spirits  is  speculative — dangerous,  because  none 
can  arrive  at  a  sure  conclusion,  and  as  it  opens   i 
the  door  to  fancy,  without  being  any  assistance   ' 
whatever  to  steady  and  practical  piety,  it  must 
on  the  contrary,  disturb  our  adorations,  if  much  { 
dwelt  on ;    for  no  one  can,  or  ever  will,  speak  | 
on  such  a  mystery  with  confidence — none  can   ' 
separate  their  spiritual  regards  from  the  Deity, 
and  not  feel  that  they  are  in  an  unknown  tract 
Guard  carefully,   and  pray   earnestly,   against  I 
this  error. 

"  But  time  wears,  and  we  will  leave  off  for  I 
to-night." 

Mr.  R.,  the  next  evening,  resumed  the  OM 
Man's  journal,  at  the  accustomed  hour,  with  the 
family  at  their  usual  occupations. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Naples  is  an  enchanting  place,  and  affords  such 
an  endless  variety  of  attractions,  both  in  its  gay 
city  and  picturesque  neighbourhood,  to  delight 
and  engross  the  attention,  as  makes  it  difEcult 
to  say  what  claims  the  pre-eminence.  We  never 
wearied:  and  I^ouisc  and  I  would  oft^n  take  a 
basket  of  provisions  in  the  carriage,  and  drive 
fram  one  ancient  temple  to  anotlier,  crumbling 
their  venerable  columns  in  the  midst  of  vine- 
yards, or  their  site  occupying  some  beautiful 
eminence :  thus  we  lived  in  the  history  of  former 
times ;  and  the  light-winged  minutes  flew  with  a 
charm  of  enjoyment,  while  the  fine  atmosphere, 
added  to  the  bewitching  climate  at  this  season 
of  the  year,  made  the  heart  danc«  with  the  mo<t 
thrilling  emotion.     Joy,  indeed,  was  ours,  and 
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I  look  through  the  vista  of  time,  as  if  I  were 
young  again,  and  expatiating  on  the  grand  ruins 
of  the  temple  of  Serapis,  forget  tlie  circle  of 
yearg.that  has  stamped  maturity  on  my  brow. 
The  sea  was  encToachtng  fast  on  these  reoera- 
ble  remains,  making  sure,  though  silent  advance, 
ultimately  to  engulph  and  destroy  this  fine 
monument  of  antiquity. 

The  heights  round  the  Lake  of  Fusaro,  famed 
for  its  oysters,  some  of  which  we  actually  saw 
adhering  to  the  bushes  on  ite  bauks,  were  our 
favourite  resort ;  and  often,  with  sketch-book  in 
hand,  have  we  sat  in  the  shade  of  some  natural 
grotto,  or  rested  beneath  aii  olive,  mth  its  out< 
spreading  branches,  to  take  our  rustic  repast^ 
while  the  glassy  mirror  reposed  in  tranquillity 
at  onr  feet.  One  day,  iu  particular,  I  shall 
never  forget, — it  is  long  since  gone  by, — I  must 
not  trust  myself  to  speak  of  it,  for  my  heart 
swells  at  the  remembrance,  and  my  tlioughls 
refuse  expression. 

Yet,  a  hiugliable  dilemma  occurred :  tix,  for 
I  must  always  use  the  plural,  wanted  a  glass  of 
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water  t»  Hriiik,  and  dispaCcJietl  the  lacquey  to 
find  Bome,  when  booh,  to  our  great  amusement, 
a  woman  was  sent  with  a  pail  as  large  as  she 
could  carry,  and  very  gravely,  in  her  Neapolitan 
t^cimg,  a&ked  if  we  wished  for  more  'i 

By  some  carelessness,  the  drink! ng-cups  had 
not,  M  usual,  been  packed  up  with  the  prog; 
and  lave  or  money,  in  this  exigence,  not  pro- 
caring  a  tumbler,  the  unlucky  omission  obligeil 
itfS  in  spite  of  ourselves,  to  drink  out  of  the 
bottle)^  and  finally  out  of  the  bucket ! ! ! 

'Jlie  Grotto  del  Cane,  near  the  Lake  uf 
Agnaiio,  is  a  small  cave,  of  a  few  feet  iu  extent; 
from  the  floor  of  which  arises  so  pestilential 
a  vapour  as  would  soon  occasion  death.  A  pour 
unhappy  dog  is  kept  by  the  person  who  attends 
upon  which  the  experiment  is  performed;  the 
man  who  showed  the  place,  observed  tliat  a  few 
minutes'  exposure  of  the  animal  to  the  influence 
of  the  exhalation  would  throw  him  into  convul- 
sions, and  entirely  suspend  animation. 

The  dumb   have  a   language   to   the   beari, 
tliough  there  is  no  capacity  for  speed),    ^cilj^ 
M  G 
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LouUe  nor  myself  would  allow   the  miserable 
half-starved  creature  to  undergo  the  accustomed 
torture,  which,  ^^ith  his  head   and  tail  to  the 
ground,  crouched  at  the  command  of  liis  master, 
seeming  quite  aware  of  the  pain  he  supposed 
to  await  liim;  and  when  he  saw  us  slowly  re-   ' 
tiring,  without  requiring  him  to  go  through  the 
accustomed  ordeal,  he  sprang  up  as  tliough  he 
would  have  thanked  our  humanit)'.      Humanity  ! 
— The  wonder  is  not  that  it  should  be  felt, — 
the  part  surprmTig  is,  that  any  should  be  found 
to  want  it.     That  medidne  and  surgery  may 
occasionally  require  living  subjects  for  seientiAc   | 
purposes,  is  distressing  as  it  is  true,  but  then  a   , 
purpose   is  to  be  achieved  which  justifies  the 
means,  and  thus  takes  away  all  wanton  cruelty 
from  such  acta.      But  here,   in   this   instance,   | 
it  is  to  indulge  an  idle  curiosity  without  the 
slightest  useful  end   being  gained, — and  what  | 
the   pleasure  ?    To  witness  a   helpless  animal 
writhing  in  fits  ! !    Britons,  Italians,  Sniss,  and   | 
every  n&tinn  under  the  sun,  who  may  visit  this 
spot,  sanction  not,  by  your  concurrence,  such  \ 
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an  outrage  on  your  better  nature ;  your  know- 
l«dg&  of  natural  causes  will  account  for  tlie 
phenomenon ; — why  then,  when  neither  learn- 
ing nor  art  vnll  be  benefitted — why,  oh !  why 
80  apathetically  steel  yourselreg  to  the  sufferings 
of  the  brute  ? 

"  Yet,  BO  will  the  sentimental  often  act,"  s^fl 
Loui§e;  "and  there  is  an  inconsiderateness  in 
some  people,  that  will  make  them  do  at  one 
time  what  they  would  blush  at,  at  another. 
I  met  two  ladies — English  ladies,  too,  I  grieve 
to  say — only  yesterday,  who,  with  the  most 
perfect  indiffereuce,  said  they  had  attended  a 
ImB-Jiifht  at  Rome." 

Count  Dotvo  was  present,  and  i  was  enter- 
tained at  his  inquuring  of  them,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  whether  the  hiAibaitinge  in  England 
were  superior ;  and  which  they  preferred  of  die 
two,  for  doubtless  they  must  have  been  in  the 
habit  of  atli^nding  such  entertainments. 

Still  unabashed,  they  assured  liim  the  amuse- 
ments were  ([uite  of  a  different  kind;  and  on 
explaining  to   him    that  llie    latter  were   only 
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frequented  by  tlic  canaille,  he  dryly  remarked, 
that  English  women  easily  accommodated  tliem- 
selves  to  every  fashion,  and  foreigners  ought 
to  be  much  obliged  to  them  for  such  ready 
imitation  of  national  cuBtoms,  lie  tket/  what 
tkcy  would  f 

There  was  an  irony  in  his  tone  not  very 
flattering  to  the  sex  or  country  of  the 
ladies;  and  I  was  on  the  point  of  defending 
both,  when  he  turned  and  apologized  to  me 
with  a  bow,  saying,  there  were  many  splendid 
exceptions  to  his  sweeping  censure.  This 
tilmced  rather  than  satisfied  me,  and  I  gladly 
returned  to  the  carriage. 

Crossing  the  Largo  di  Castello,  I  met  Emma 
in  her  carriage,  with  her  usual  coterie.  What  a 
pity  women  ever  go  beyond  decorum,  for  tliey 
never  know  where  to  stop ;  and  to  suppose 
there  is  no  harm  in  flirting  witliout  limit  or 
discretion,  is  a  great  error,  particularly  if  mar- 
ried, when  such  levity  is  rarely  otherwise  than 
criminal  in  the  end. 

It  does  not   even  require   to   be   positively 
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unhttppVt  aa  in  tliis  case,  (for  Ereby  is  always 
tellini;  Emma  tu  do  and  have  wliatever  she 
likes) ;  she  listens  to  the  argumeDts  aiid  sophis- 
try of  fra^tni^/ ; — gradually,  but  surely,  every 
principle  of  virtue  will  become  undermined. 
I  Bin  roost  concerned  to  see  how  indifferent 
Emma  is  to  public  opinion ;  it  b  not  a  voice 
to  be  disregarded,  and  were  I  you,  Riid  Louise 
to  me,  would  really  speak  to  her  seriously. 

*'  Such  is  my  intention,"  I  replied ;  "  but 
I  neither  wish  to  be  harsh  nor  precipitate ; 
I  will,  therefore,  wait  until  to-morrow's  pic-nie 
is  over." 

On  the  morrow  we  set  off  early,  and  drove 
I  the  Grotto  of  Pausilippo.  Grotto  is 
bily  a  misapplied  term,  for  though  tliere  14 
something  romantic  in  the  first  approach  to  this 
noble  excavation,  directly  through  a  mountain 
of  sandstone,  of  seven  hundred  and  eighty  feet 
in  length,  yet  a  grotto  conveys  altogether  a  I 
very  different  idea  to  a  tunnel,  however  sdmi- 
nible  it  may  be,  and  this  is  nothing  mor 
wimita  of  two  carriages  a-hreast. 
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one  end,  tlie  day  appears  as  1 1 
speck  at  the  otbcr.  At  night  this  passage  ii  I 
lighted  with  lamps;  just  about  midway  a  few'  I 
are  always  kept  burning,  opposite  the  image  d!  I 
some  saint. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  find   any  excuraioi  I 
more   completely   delightful   than   the  one  wir  B 
made  this  day.     Not  only  was  every  step  vi^  I 
trod  enriched  with  the  highest  charms  of  nature,  | 
but  classical  lore,  that  had  Iain  hidden  in  the 
breast    from    one's   school-days,    revived   with 
redoubled  ardour,  when  treading  the  very  spot 
where  poets,  heroes,  statesmen,  and  philosophers^  ] 
had  gone  before  ua. 

We  began  with  Eneas,  when,  with  a  handfbTl 
of  followers,  he  first  touched  tlie  Latin  shores,'! 
we  pursued  the  rise  of  empire,  and  marked  itfl 
decline ;  we  walked  with  Virgil,  and  listened  I 
to  Seneca ; — we  asked  where  was  Cicero  ! — m  I 
ruin  was  pointed  out. — Tliere,  was  his  Villa,  | 
said  a  valet  de  place.  I  looked — a  few  stoue#i 
lay  scattered  near  the  Bay  of  Baiee  ! 

We   now  took   a   boat,   and   crossed   to   the"! 
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,  but  were  in  no  mood  to  Lave 
^  of  our  fancy  checked,  or  the 
d  tliese  boiling  sprJDgB,  covered 
iritb  peispiratioo,  unavoidable  in  fetcliiug  us 
some  to  prove  in  how  short  time  its  heat  would 
boil  an  e^,  and  with  an  appeamnce  exhibiting 
much  malady,  would  have  been  a  most  effectual 
damper- 

We  were  shown  tliree  or  four  natural  cham- 
bers ill  the  rock,  which  1  could  easily  imagine 
might  bare  been  employed  for  the  purposes  of 
batlung ;  it  is  said  they  had  formerly  been  used. 
The  cliff,  seen  ftora  the  sea,  is  evidently  per- 
forated in  so  many  places,  tiiat,  doubtless, 
passages  and  rooms  were  iar  more  numerous 
anciently  than  what  are  known  at  present. 

We  left  these  "  Sium  di  Tritola,"  as  the 
Baths  (^  Nero  are  commonly  called,  without  any 
wish  to  pay  them  a  second  visit. 

Not  BO  the  many  ruini,  of  antiquated  temples 
found  in  the  neighbourhood,  wkicli  sdll,  in 
defiance  of  time  and  earthquakes,  amply  repay 
the  curiosity  of  thg__traveUer.     But  su^ect^of 
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Uie  highest  interest  abounded ;  to  witness  tlte  J 
consequences  of  the  tremendous  convulsiuns  of  I 
nature,  to  walk  uti  hills  which  had  once  bees  I 
lakes, — to  look  into  the  deep  blue  sea,  which  I 
bad  been  a  mountain, — to  know  that  towns  lay  I 
hid  under  onr  feet, — and,  moreover,  lliat  wc  I 
could  fearlessly  tread  on  extinct  volcanoes:-*  I 
the  sulpliureous  springs — the  mcphitic  vapours—  I 
would  alone  give  rise  to  the  profoundest  r^  1 
flection. 

Out   of  reach   of  the   awful  Vesuvius,    the 
people   of  this  district   might  hare   conceived 
themselves  secure — that  is,  supposing  the  ex- 
tinct volcanoes  as   harmless  as  they  now  are ; 
but  what  was  the  fate  of  Tripergoli  ?    It  sunk  in 
one  night  from  the  shock  of  an   earthquake — 
and  not  one  could  flee  to  tell  the  tale  !    Monte  J 
Nuovo  is  pointed  out  as  covering  iis  remains; 
this  hill  was  thrown  up  in  those  dread  hours  ofl 
Nature's  turbulence;   and  Lucrino,  from  being fl 
an  arm  of  the  sea,  was  chunged  into  a  lake,  and  I 
has  cuutioued  so  ever  siuce,  in  consequence  ofl 
this  comparatively   recent  hill  choking  up  tliej 
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entrance,  and  preventing  an  outlet.  Louise 
obaerved,  that  she  believed  it  happened  about 
tin  middle  of  the  sixteenth  century,  1538. 

The  number  of  temples  that  remain  scattered 
aroand  the  neighbourhood  of  Puzzuoli,  (the 
UMient  Puteoli,)  together  with  amphitlieatres 
uid  batliB,  are  a  sufficient  proof  of  the  great 
extent  of  population  that  existed  in  the  time 
of  Roman  glory;  and,  unlike  the  uncertainty 
attending  most  of  the  historical  legends  of 
aotiqnity,  here,  at  any  rate,  we  could  have  no 
doubt  but  that  it  hud  been  the  resort  of  senators 
and  princes,  who  generally  left  Rome  during 
the  unhealtiiy  season. 

We  remained  some  time  near  the  temple  of 
Mercnry,  near  which  is  an  esceedingly  fine 
echo,  and  then  finding  the  day  advanced,  «re 
joined  our  friends  at  a  romantic  spot  neax  the 
grotto  of  the  once-fiimed  sibyl. 

A  collation  was  ready  prepared,  and  Attic 
ttit,  seasoning  with  finest  zest  the  charms  of 
conversation, — the  feast  was  of  the  soul,  so  that 
viaads  nor  wine  detained  ub  longe 
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needful,  from  tlie  fair  prospect  seen  all  around. 
After  being  refreshed  with  ices  and  fruit,  oor 
party  explored  tlte  neighbourhood  of  this  oracle 
of  old,  while  the  enchantments  of  imagination 
were  even  less  lovely  than  the  realitiea  we 
enjoyed, — dulcet  and  heavenly  was  the  evening; 
I  look  back — tiiir  days  and  hours,  whither  have-' 
ye  glided  to?  Ye  have  no  kindred  with  thr 
present.  Where  away  did  ye  steal  ?  Ah  I  where 
are  ye  gone  ?  Shall  I  ne'er  see  ye  more ! 
At  another  time  I^uise  and  I  took  a  ]i 
drive  in  the  same  direction ;  traversing  the 
Grotto  of  Pausilippo,  we  alighted  at  the  Solfii- 
tara,  as  the  crater  of  this  extinct  volcano  is 
called.  It  is  completely  incrusted  with  sulphur 
reous  earth,  though  only  to  the  depth  of  a  feV 
feet ;  and  the  echo  tliat  reverberates,  when 
stone  of  any  weight  is  thrown  on  the  groundi 
deeply  resounds  to  the  hoUownesa  beneath.  If 
a  stick  is  stuck  with  any  force  in  the  earth,  it 
will  take  fire,  which  shows  the  inflamroaUff 
nature  of  the  soil. 


1 


There  is  still  an  exhaktion  of  \ 
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in^  Up  volumes  of  smoke,  from  a  cavity  at  the 
farther  end,  approacbable  with  perfect  safety; 
my  wift,  however,  was  a  little  distrustful,  as  we 
cattne  close  and  looked  down  the  abyss,  and 
asked  of  the  guide,  if  there  was  not  danger, 
and  if  we  really  could  go  so  near  without 
any  risk? 

'•  Without  danger  !  Who  says  there  is  no 
donj^r  or  risk,  when  the  wonders  of  the  sur- 
rounding coimtry  are  terrific,"  said  a  voice, 
which  we  immediately  recognised  to  be  that 
of  our  amiable  young  friend,  Miss  Z.  She, 
with  her  mother,  who  now  joined  us,  proposed 
to  contiuue  the  remainder  of  the  day  in  com- 
paoy ;  to  this  a  ready  assent  was  given,  as 
being  no  loss  agreeable  to  our  party  than  to 
theirs. 

From    I'uzzuoli  we  took  a   boat;    examined, 
at    a  short    distance,  as   we    rowed  along,    the 
1  of  a  bridge,  said  to  have  been  built  by 


Caligula,  and  landed  at  the  point  of  Misenum. 


It    was    from    hence  the    natiiralis 


my  em- 


barked,   to  return  uo   : 


'  from  his  perilous 
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expedition,  to  Veeuvius,  diiria^  one  of  its  most,! 
terrific  conflagrations. 

The  shade  of  a  temple  of  Venus  was  not  bs  I 
distant ;    and  seating  ourselves  on   fragments^  I 
around  which  \-arious  creeping  shrubs  entwin«(ii< 
we  partook  of  our  country  dinner. 

"  This  is  an  cnvUble  climate,"  said  Miss  Z. 

"  So  is  every  other,"  returned  Louise,    "  at 
some  particular  season  of  the  year; — for  » 
Greenland  has  Its  sunny  days '  However,  joking 
apart,  1  realty  think  our  own  is  preferable,  for 
I  have  suffered  full  as  much  from  the  changes  , 
here  as  I  have  done  in  England,  for  if  the  ravt  I 
imprisons  us  there,  the  wn  here  shuts  us  up  foc  1 
a  greater  length  of  time." 

"  I  am  quite  of  your  way  of  thinking,"  addeii  | 
Lady  Z. ; — "  it    is  an   immoral  country  i 
which  is  an  addiUoual   reason  for  preferrtngl 
my  own." 

■'  The  people  may,  but  tlie  country  cannol,  I 
be  immoral,"  said  Louise.     "  I  admit  that  the  I 
beat  enervates,  and  acts  as  a  soporific  during! 
the  middle  of  the  day,  to  a  degree  uukiiowo  ii 
1$ 
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a  coltler  climate;  and  the  excei^ding  fertility  of 
die  itoit  produces  aii  ahuiidiiiit  liar?est  with  little 
culture,  by  which  the  mere  wants  of  life  may 
be  more  easily  satisfied,  and  so  dispose  to  Indo- 
lence, I  allow.  But  it  is  only  requisite  to  rise 
earlier,  for,  to  sleep  during  ilie  sun's  fervour  can 
in  no  way  tend  to  immorality  unconnected  with 
other  causes.  When  religion,  however,  instead 
of  being  the  pacificator  of  the  passions,  is  made 
to  bend  and  administer  to  the  shrine  of  self-in- 
dulgence— when  the  sacred  writings  are  per- 
verted, and  instead  of  being  opened   to  teach 

I  pure  historical  truth,  revealed  and  known,  this  is 
chiefly  learned  from  the  puppet-show  and  the 
playhouse. — When  the  nativity  and  crucifixion 
are  acted  for  public  amusement,  and  the  lowest 
buffoon  pemonilies  the  Redeemer — represents 
tbe  history  of  His  life,  (ax  much,  at  least,  of 
that,  OS  the  priests  permit  them  to  know,)  and 

'  selectiDg  such  portions  as  suit  either  comedy  or 
tragedy,  without  knowledge  of  His  doctrine, 
without  care  for  His  commanduients— <lo  we  ask 
wI»CTefore  are  they  immorat  ? 
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"  Blame  not  the  climate,  for  this  springs  froat 
the  darkness  of  their  understandings.  A  beCtes 
religion  only  can  make  a  better  people,  and 
until  its  reform  begins  in  the  government,  wiH 
the  whole  population  continue  benighted.  Look 
at  the  thousands  of  lazaroni  that  swarm  the 
streets,  herdJngpromiscuously,  growing  up  with- 
out any  moral  instruction — thel'  lives  resem- 
bling those  of  animals,  and  the  desire  of  appe^ 
tite  their  only  concern." 

"  The  whole  of  the  south  of  Europe,"  ob- 
served Miss  Z.,  "is  much  on  a  par,  but  the 
vices  are  more  glaring  here  than  elsewhere  from 
the  religion  beuig  wholly  Papistical.  If  there 
were  not  something  radically  wrong  in  the  core 
of  the  system,  there  could  not  be  such  a  prepon- 
derance of  wickedness  and  vice  among  the  R(^^ 
manists,  and  an  inverse  ratio  of  virtue  and  pro»> 
perity  in  every  Protestant  country.  Never  wae 
t  more  struck  at  the  contrast  than  when  quitting 

I  industrious   and   happy   Pays  de   Vaud,  I 
i  Uie   Lake  of  Geneva,  and  found  myseit  1 
liserable,  dirty,  ignorant,  a 


I 


I 


I  supef^l 
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xidouB  DaUves  of  Saroy;  and  now  thiit  I  liave 
traversed  equally  some  districts  of  wretched 
lulyi  were  I  ambitious  of  martyrdom,  here 
would  be  the  seat  of  my  labours.  For  the  priestSi 
with  their  ill-gotten  power,  would  soon  persecute 
to  death  any  who  mi^ht  be  found  bold  enough 
t»  diMeminate  the  Scriptures,  or  drag  to  light 
the  vast  political  engine  that  is  concealed  be- 
uvath  a  profuse  display  of  pomp  and  s)iow.  Woe 
10  tlie  country,— woe  !  All,  all  is  ruin  ;  would 
that  it  could  rise  like  a  Phoeni.t  from  its  ashes  !" 
A  temple  of  Neptune  next  detained  us,  but 
iwt  lung,  as  we  were  anxious  to  visit  the  ancient 
gate  of  Cuma  before  our  return  home,  i'art 
of  the  Appian  Way  is  still  jierfect,  and  the  arch 
of  the  gi)te  remuiiis ;  not  far  from  it,  is  the  soli- 
tary ruin  of  an  amphitheatre;  the  area  was  seen 
io  the  tniddie,  but  fragments  lay  strewed  around, 
",   of   the   seals   that    bad    once    encom- 


Wbere  are  the  gladiators  and  tlie  assembled 
populace '(  The  voice  of  the  multitude  is  hustied, 
leMOte   or  apphiute    is  alike   intUffereut,   and 
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solemn  thouglits  take  place  of  the  gaieties  4^  1 
fancy. 

In  a  few  more  years  at  farthest  where  shaU  1 
we  ourselvea  be  ?  We  who  are  dow  moralizing  I 
on  the  site  of  a  once  thronged  city,  of  which  | 
scarce  a  trace  is  left,  wiU  have  resigned  our  I 
breath,  and  leave  to  those  that  come  after  us,—*  | 
to  say  that  we  have  been ! 

Individuals,  like  sand  which  the  wind  scatters  | 
abroad,  are  soon  lost,  or  if  history  enlarges  on 
the  pulverized  dust  of  some  few  more  than  otberSf 
yet  do  ail  undergo  the  same  awful  trdnsiuon. 
Exchanging  time  for  eternity  their  threshold  -i 
trod  by  other  feet, — their  favourite  home  is  sooi 
spoiled,  and  age  succeeds  to  age,  telling  the  I 
same  talc  of  rise,  completion,  and  decay. 

The  moon  rose  in  her  lustre  as  we  returned  n 
Naples,  shining  in  such  splendour  as  detei  mined! 
us  to  visit  Castle  St.  Elmo  by  her  brilliant  yot  I 
soft  beams.     The  view  from  that  elevation  ila 
always   magnificent;  but   to   see   the    Bay   by 
night,  such  a  night  as  this,  sleeping  in  perfect 
on  the  I 


calm,  the  islands,  the  shipping,  V 
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oUier  side  of  tbe  water.  Naples  at  oiir  feet,  and 
die  exquisite  beauty  of  tlio  whole  scene,  fliit- 
tefed  round  the  heart  with  a  radiance  incom- 
parably BubUine. 

Not  many  evenings  after,  Emma  complained 
of  foliguc,  probably  from  the  endless  round  of 
dianpation  she  was  daily  pursuing;  for,  though 
we  had  now  been  some  months  at  Naples,  yet 
not  one  evening  of  that  time  bad  she  been  with- 
out receiving  company  or  joining  the  gay  circle 
elsewhere.  This  sort  of  life  suited  neither 
Louise  nor  myself,  so  under  the  plea  of  ill  health 
we  managed  to  do  mucli  as  we  pleased,  and 
thus  without  giving  up  society,  or  declining 
pleasant  acquaintance,  we  confined  ourselves  to 
small  parties,  and  so  avoided  those  Lady  Ereby 
found  to  be  most  attractive;  such  as  the  masque, 
the  opera,  and  the  ball.  Neither  had  we  been 
presented  at  court,  and,  therefore,  made  no 
flouriali  among  the  fashionable  meteors  of  the 
day. 

My  sister,  as  I  have  just  said,  was  not  so  well 
as  usual,  and  coffee  over,  accepted  my  proffered 
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arm  to  try  whetlier  a  turn  in  the  gardens  of  I 
Villa  Reale  mtglit  not  allay  the  fevertsL  head' 
ache  uf  which  she  complained. 

There  was  little  company  just  then,  and  w4  j 
sauntered  up  and  down  admiring  the  execution, 
though  not  the  subject  of  the  Farnese  bull,  or 
perhaps  more  classically  speaking,  the  group  of 
the  sons  of  Antiope  preparing  to  tie  Dirce  to  . 
the  horns  of  that  animal,  which  decorates  the  1 
centre  of  the  principal  walk.  This  led  to  di^  I 
course  on  the  irrationality  and  ridiculous  al>>  I 
surdities  of  the  Heathen  mythology ;  til!  Emmi  | 
proposing  to  rest,  we  seated  ourselves  in  8tt  I 
elegant  little  temple  at  the  extremity  of  thu  I 
garden.  There  did  I  venture  on  the  topic  of  a 
Italian  manners  and  customs.  There  did  I  e 
deavour  to  point  out  to  her  how  such  were  i 
compatible  with  the  reserve  of  our  own  oatiTSl 
land.  "  The  frivolous  and  sentimental,"  I  said,  I 
"have  tried  to  excuse  this  fashion  of  a  cicisbed,,! 
■  under  the  idle  plea  that  he  is  generally  an  intivl 
male  of  the  husband,  as  I  lament  to  nay,  I  per-  I 
ceive  in  your  case  :  but  a  more  foolish  observi^l 
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m  far  leeseDing  the  danger  of  such  an  acquainl- 
«iice,  (I  could  almost  say  connection),  could  not 
he  made ;  a  declared  enemy,  in  my  mind,  would 
^  better,  for  then  to  receive  him  in  your  bou- 
doir with  unreserve,  would  be  such  a  dereliction 
duty  as  few  (but  the  utterly  worthless)  would 
'enture  on  committing.  But  when — under  the 
name  of  friendship  for  the  busbund,  tlie  con- 
jidence  of  the  wife  is  sought  for,  and  Its  petils 
loijii  are  multiplied  with  a  view  to  render  the 
iodividuul  an  object  of  greater  interest,  it  in 
impossible  but  love  for  the  lawful  guardian  will 
decrease  in  proportiou  as  the  cavalier  serveuie 
m  agreeable.  Even,  my  dearest  Emma,  admit- 
[iig  tiiere  is  uo  actual  criminality,  a  woman  of 
'Any  mind  must  despise  the  adulations  of  tliese 
■kallow-bniined  men,  whose  only  employment  in 
minister  to  their  amusement.  A  sensible 
d  superior  female  seeks  in  our  sex  for  some- 
Llliing  nobler — rises  above  such  U-itling;  her 
I  jtfide  is  greater  than  her  vanity ;  her  self-reapect 


[  dearer  to  her  than  self-love,- 


0  say 


lothi 


ngo 


KM^'K.'i^*'?  higher  and  more  conscientious  mo- 
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tives.     There  are  certoiD   rules  of  conduct  id  I 
which  tlie   thitiking  part  of  all   nations  conctiTt  j 
and  these  fixed  principles  of  right  and  wron^  | 
are  not  given  to  change, — they  may  be  unpalatar  j 
ble,   yet,   my  sweet   Emma,  reflect   on  them,  j 
they  are  salutary  as  they  are  wise.     Be  careful,  j 
become  more  circumspect,  tliat  you  may  give  the 
lie  to  your  enemies,  and  re-assure  your  friends.   | 
1  cannot  disguise  to  you  that  I  have  been  un-  | 
easy  of  late,  this  Bardini  is  much  too  constantly 
in  your  drives — attending  your  walks  and  fre- 
quenting your  hotel  early  and  late,  not  to  make 
you  incur  tlie  censure  of  the  deserving  part  of  J 
uur  countrywomen.  A  few  have  already  dropped 
your  acquaintance,  and  however  blameworthy  I 
your  husband  may  be  in  leaving  you  so  entirely  I 
to  your  own  discretion,  wasting  his  time  in  dis-  I 
sipated  amusements,  yet  the  world  will  not  hold 
you  less  guilty  on  that  account." 

Emma  was  not  pleased,  yet  refrained  froia  I 
expressing  auger  at  these  remarks — assured  d 
I  was  wrong — made  assertions  which  facts  negfr-  J 
lived — appealed   to   fashioD  for  excuses  whit^  J 
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iier  own  better  judgment  blamed,  but  had  no  I 
readier  answer, — and  /,  not  finding  her  so  opeo  I 
to  conviction  as  I  had  Loped,  was  unwilling  to  I 
prolong  a  conversation  which  was  beginning  to -I 
be  distressing  to  both.  We  rose — she  put  her  I 
arm  in  mine,  and  walked  in  ulence  to  our  r 
dence  in  the  Chiaia. 

The  events  of  the  next  five  months  liad  better  ' 
be   omitted;   the   last  excursion   Louise  and  I 
made  was  to  the  lloyal  I'alace  of  Caaerta,  stud 
to  be   the  finest  in  Europe.     In  this  we  wei 
diMppointed :  firstly,  it  was  built  of  brick,  a 
whatever   the  arddtecture  may  be,  brick  ' 
always  convey  a  meanness  of  appearance, » 
au  immense  size  in  no  way  prevents.   The  staiti 
c«ae   was  Diagnificent,  entirely  inlaid  with  t 
dioicest    marbles,  the   chapel,   theatre,  and  ) 
rooms  that  were  then  paiiittnfr,  had  great  meiil 
and  were  well  worth  seeing.     The  gardens  w 
Miff  and  formal,  the  surrounding  paymge  without 
beautyi   and  our  wontlerment  waa  excited  that 
sncb  a  spot  should  have  been  fixed  on.     It  is 
about   RiAteeD  miles  from  Naples:  in  going  to 
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it  we  went  out  of  our  road  for  a  short  distance^ 
to   see  a   handsome   aqueduct   which  had 
unusual  number  of  three  tiers  of  arches. 

This  proved  a  very  fatiguing  expedition  to 
Louise,  and  the  more  so  from  a  stupid  blunder 
of  the  cook ;  our  only  dish  was  a  veal  pie,  and 
in  addition  to  the  usual  seasoning,  to  our  gre^t 
discomfiture,  so  large  a  quantity  of  brown  sugar 
had  been  mixed  with  it,  tliat  hungry  as  we 
were,  it  was  not  eatable.  On  inquiry,  I  really 
believe  it  was  a  malicious  trick,  done  on  purpose; 
for  Louise  liad  desired  her  own  maid,  who  was 
an  English  woman,  and  accustomed  to  mak^ 
pastry  of  all  sorts  (and  knew  better)  to  make  i^ 
in  order  that  no  mistake  might  happen.  1^^ 
truth  is,  she  was  a  bad  subject,  and  wished  t^ 
vex  her  mistress,  who  was  only  too  kind  to  hei; 
for  having  promised  (though  not  in  writing)  to 
take  her  home,  if  she  accompanied  us,  Louisa 
tliought  herself  bound  to  do  so,  notwithstanding, 
the  irregularity  of  her  conduct,  which  made 
her  a  most  discreditable  appendage,  and  caused 
much  annoyance  and  vexation.     ,,,,.  j.,. 


I 


r  should  not  dwell  on  this  circumstance  but 
for  the  consequences.  We  had  breakfasted  early 
iuid  set  off  imme<lia[e]y  aTter,  taking,  as  we 
(liought,  our  dinner  with  us.  But  as  it  proved 
(00  bad  to  eat,  aud  after  stopping  at  one 
places  in  our  way,  yet  unable  to  procure  re- 
rreshment  on  the  road  to  make  amends  for  that 
of  which  we  had  been  thus  unexpectedly  de- 
prived, there  was  no  choice  left  but  to  go  with- 
out. I'his,  combijied  with  the  fatigue,  made 
my  wife  so  repeatedly  faint,  that  I  felt  much 
alarmed ;  it  was  a  long  day  even  to  me,  for  we 
did  not  arrive  at  home  till  the  evening,  wlien 
the  was  conveyed  to  bed,  and  for  several  Aay» 
continued  seriously  ill.  About  six  weeks  elapsed, 
during  which  we  remained  almost  entirely  at 
home,  when,  with  feelings  of  joy  and  gradtudet 
I  hud  my  wishes  accomplished,  and  bailed  a 
lovely  boy  for  my  first-born.  Louise  dmly  be- 
came stronger,  and  after  two  months  of  care 
jtiid  watchfulness,  the  medical  attendant  pr»- 
notmced  both  her  and  the  child  equal  to  prose-' 
cute  OUT  original  plan. 

N  5 


I 


274        SENTIMENT    NOT    PRINCIPLE;    OR, 

The  intention  was,  to  make  tlie  tour  of  Italy 
by  slow  stages,  and  return  to  England  by  the 
route  of  Genoa  and  France,  The  worthy  parents 
of  Louise  were  particularly  anxious  for  her  pre- 
sence, and  I  wrote  to  assure  them  more  time  i 
should  not  be  lost  than  needful,  for  the  health 
of  ber  about  whom  they  were  so  solicitous,  aa 
well  as  the  young  one  whom  they  would,  na- 
turally, be  scarcely  less  desirous  of  seeing. 

Accordingly,   preparations   were   made,    and 
early  one  morning,  not  long  after  sun-rise,  we 
stepped  into  a  commodious  travelling  chariot^ 
and  commenced  our  journey  to  Mola  di  Gaets   i 
on  our  way  to  Rome. 

"  Here  we  must  leave  them,"  said  Mr.  Rivers. 
But  Mr.  Evans  has  omitted  much  that  is  in- 
teresting in  the  neighbourhood  of  Naples.  The 
Bay  of  Salerno,  Capo  di  Cava,  and  the  manu- 
factory of  macaroni,  as  well  as  that  of  coral,  of  I 
which  ornaments  are  made  of  very  superior 
workmanship.  Trinkets  of  lava  are  likew 
very  neatly  cut,  and  set  as  rings,  &c,  and  many 
other  places  and  things  of  interest. 


AN   OLD   M AN*8  LEGACY. 


275 


u 


Perhaps,"  said  Kate,  <'  it  ought  to  be  re- 
membered he  is  writing  a  comment  on  his  life, 
and  not  a  tour;  therefore  he  only  details  as 
mudi  of  his  travek  as  recalls  particular  inci- 
dents." 

^^  He  has  a  good  defender  in  you,  my  love," 
said  her  mother  with  a  smile,  ^<but  we  must 
wish  both  him  and  each  other  a  good  night." 

The  next  eve  the  manuscript  was  resumed  as 
heretofore. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


After  taking  a  parting  glance  at  the  gay  and  I 
fascitiating  city  of  Naples,  its  bay,  its  mouu- 
tains,  and  ail  its  encliantment  of  scenery,  we 
pursued  our  way  without  dwelling  longer  on  the 
past,  but  prepared  to  enjoy  the  future.  Capui^ 
the  ancient  Capua,  was  the  iirst  place  of  note 
that  we  stopped  at.  This  city,  said  by  its  lu.\ury 
to  have  weakened  the  brave,  and  unstrung  the 
stout  nerve  of  the  Goth,  is  a  complete  ruin,  ita  I 
having  been,  is  scarcely  to  be  traced. 

The  modern  Capua,  at  a  short  distance  from  I 
the  site  of  the  old,  is  a  tolerably  sized  town :  we  I 
only  remmned  to  breakhist,  not  wishing  need-  | 
lessly  to  lose  time,  for  in  point  of  interest,  the  I 
whole  road  we  were  about  to  traverse  could  only  I 
increase  it.  We  slept  at  Mola  di  Caeta :  the  route  J 
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on  tlie  following  day,  presented  many  wild  and 
beautiful  spoi^,  particularly  near  Itri  and  Fondi. 
This  part  of  tlie  country,  we  were  informed] 
was  even  then  much  infested  by  banditti,  and 
travellers  were  often  attacked  and  plundered 
lone  bouses,  erected  fur  the  military,  were  ii 
almost  every  instance  tliickly  perforated  widi 
shot,  n  sort  of  memento  mart  not  very  pleasant 
ti)  the  nervous.  The  bndscape  is  a  bocage 
near  Itri,  close  and  well  wooded;  but  it 
Mumea  a  more  barren  and  mountainous  aspeoCj 
round  Fondi. 

Tlie  Apennines  tbrmed  a  niill  on  our  rigbti' 
and   as  it  was  amid   their   deep   recesses 
robber  and  assassin  harboured,  I  own  I  cast 
occasional    glance    towards   them,   with   soi 
tlung   tike    dread   of   on   approaching    enei 
Besides,  it  was  no  very  pleasant  idea,  to  km 
that  the   peasuntry,   in    self-defence,    were 
league  with  these  depredators,  whom  they 
not  displease,  even  had  they  been  so  disposed. 

They  who  occasionally  like  lonely,  yet,  roman- 
tic scenery,  would  be  pleased  with  this  part  of 
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the  road,  more  especially,  just  where  we  crossed 
a  bridge  surrounded  by  bold  ridges  of  mountain* 
at  the  base  of  which,  we  wound  our  circuitoui 
course. 

On  the  next  night  we  slept  at  Terracma, 
approaching  which  place,  the  bodies  of  no  less 
than  five  malefactors  were  seen  suspended  from 
different  trees  directly  in  sight;  certainty,  the 
iinsafeness  of  the  roads  to  the  soutli  of  Italy,  is 
a  gretit  drawback  to  the  pleasure  of  travelUn^. 
The  Pope's  territory,  in  which  we  then  were,  ia 
by  far  the  most  insecure,  and  the  wretchedness 
of  the  people  is  extreme;  which  may  greatly 
account  for  this  being  the  case.  It  does  tittle 
credit  to  his  Holiness,  and  b  the  best  comment 
on  a  religion  which  sanctions  every  violence; 
and,  by  destroying  all  moral  principle,  drives  its 
votaries  on  from  crime  to  crime,  without  i 
punction  or  remorse.  For  we  were  told  by  an 
intelligent  foreigner,  whom  we  met  at  the  last 
inn,  that  these  desperadoes  of  the  mountain  had 
a  priest,  who  regularly  gave  them  indulgence 
(purchased  for  a  trifle),  for  whatever   murder 
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or  murden  tliey  were  going  to  commit,  prior  to 
their  marauding  excursioas,  and  full  absolu- 
tion on  returning,  for  whatever  might  hare 
been  done  by  them,  however  atrocious.  TbeM 
wretches,  though,  it  would  not  be  supposed,  are 
t  tenacious  of  forms  and  ceremonies,  muni' 
^  an  Ave  Mnria,  and  crossing  themselves 
when  on  the  point  of  perpetrating  some  darli 
deed.  But,  as  the  head  of  the  cliurch  and  the 
whole  conclave  of  Cnrdinals  acknowledge,  or 
pennit  the  idea,  that  such  ceremony  is  sufficient, 
and  these  gentlemen  of  the  red  stocking  pre- 
twne  that  tliey  of  themselves  may  both  ab- 
solve from  sin,  and  sell  crime ;  it  is  no  wonder  if 
the  ignorant  aud  lowest  classes  arc  glad  to  take 
advantage  of  sucli  permission,  and  purchase  leave 
M  break  every  sacred,  and  every  divine  com- 
aaai. 

Tbe  sale  of  indiilj^ences,  without  doubt,  ii 
one  of  the  most  iniquitous  measures  for  extorting 
money  ever  devised: — to  license  murder,  theft, 
tmd  every  degree  of  villany,  is  the  proof  of  an 
idolatrDua  love  of  gain, — of  a  people  who  know 
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not  tlie  true  God,  or  knowing,  worship  Him  notj 
]ess  still  can  they  know  of  the  efficacious  merita 
of  a  Redeemer — yet  efficacious  only,  to  those 
who  seek  His  commands  and  do  tliem,  else  art 
they  not  His  disciples. 

The  more  I  saw  into  the  secret  springs  of 
this  corrupt  faith,  the  more  dispassionately  t 
examined  its  tenets,  its  foundation,  and  prin- 
dple,  the  more  fully  I  was  satisfied  that  it  had 
no  right  to  be  called  a  Christian  Church;  nif 
more  than  an  apostate  belongs  to  the  commn- 
nity  of  which  he  was  originally  a  member,  afiter' 
having  withdrawn  from  all  its  established  rules. 
And  I  do  not  hesitate  to  say,  after  a  close 
observation  of  a  long  series  of  yeare,  that  the' 
Koman  Catholics  are  to  the  Protestants,  (if 
matters  not  of  what  sect),  very  much  what  thti' 
idolatrous  nations  of  old  were  to  the  Jews;  in 
those  gloomy  ages  of  the  world,  anterior  to  the 
birth  of  Christ. 

For  whatever  may  be  the  faults  of  Protes-' 
tants,  and  the  imperfections  of  their  several" 
forms  of  worship,  yet  each  one  and  the  whole, 


AX   OLD   MAN8   LEGACY. 


both  ill  creed  uud  ubservancc,  a)ipruach  nearer 
to  primitive  Christianity,  tiiaa  either  the  Gieek 
or  Roouui  Churches,  which  obnousJy  depart 
from  it.  We  find  sects  arose  in  the  first  ages  as 
Uiey  have  done  in  the  latUr,  but  none  would 
■tignatize  them  as  idolatrous, — the  schism  may 
be  deplored — but  then,  as  now,  they  were  fully 
deserving  the  appellation  of  Christians.  On 
die  contrary,  watch  the  progress  and  encroacli- 
tneDts of  Papal  power  through  the  middle  centn- 
riea;  watch  its  artifice,  its  massacres,  persecu- 
tions, ajid  more  tlian  all,  its  usurpation  of  Divine 
righL  Its  ambition  and  love  of  temporalities, 
and  >ay,  whetlier  it  is  not  rather  a  religion  cotn- 
pounded  of  the  Jewish  and  the  Pagan,  than 
really  Christian;  for  in  what,  otherwise  than 
nomiually,  does  it  follow  the  injunctions  of  our 
vMiviour?  Ht  was  meek  and  lowly  of  heart, 
without  parade  or  ostentadon.  Here,  no  sooner 
do  w«  enter  a  church,  or  witness  a  ceremony, 
than  wo  find  it  all  slow — stage  acting; — all  is 
mockery  [ 
^^L^^^oc^on  now  moved  along  as_  we ,  drove  _ 
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to  the  ion,  wliere,  on  inquiring  its  purpose  [ 
we  uliglited,  the  landlord  told  ua  with  the  utmost  I 
gravity,  it  was  in  honour  of  a  favourite  saint; 
and  the  silver  arm  carried  by  a  priest,  and  whick  j 
had  puzzled  us  to  im^iiie  its  use,  contained  | 
the  thumb  of  thia  titular  deity,  in  whose  honour  I 
the  people  were  on  their  way  to  attend  mass ' ! 

Leaving   Terracina  the   following  morning'}  | 
we  were  driven  at  a  quick  rate  across  the  Pon- 
tine  marshes.      These   extensive   swamps  are  | 
considerably  lower  than  the  sea,  which  occasions  I 
one  of  the  greatest  difficulties,  in  the  way  (rffl 
effecting  their  draining.     The   expense,  how*- 1 
ever,  is  a  yet  more  insurmountable  obstacle;  the  I 
drive   through   them   extended  about   sis   and  I 
twenty   miles.     The   Apennines  bounded   car  I 
prospect  on  the  right,  and  the  sea  at  a  distanoa  I 
across  the  marsh  on  the  left ;  we  stopped  at  Tom  J 
dei  tre  Ponti  to  change  horses,  when  we  noticed 
the  people  who  kept  the  inn,  had  a  miserably 
wan  and  deplorably  cadaverous  look. 


n  the  Valoia  I  un  ihis,  in  1018.     It 


□  Ihe  subjec:!,  I  re 
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"It  i&  iudoed  paying  dearly  for  a  subuat* 
encp,"  said  Louise,  "  tu   live  in  such  a  pegti>  j 
lential  place ;  the  malaria  of  which  is  often  felt 
at   Koroe,  though  many  leiigucs  distant;  what 
then  must  it  be  to  live  in  its  very  centre,  awajr  i 
from  every  human   being  except   the  passing   i 
stiwiger,  and   shut   up  in  tliis  solitary  house, 
ofitli  perpetual  sickness  for  a  companion !" 

"  Dreadful,"  1  exclaimed ;  "  yet  many  t 
rellers,  apostrophizing  the  classical  soil  of  thi>  ] 
once  renowned  country,  arc  so  enthiUiiaBtic  aboDt  I 
what  it  WM,  that  they  overlook  entirely  what  | 
it  it.  Once,  villas,  fruitful  gardens,  and  palacetj  j 
•domed  each  side  of  tlie  Appian  Way. — Now, 
It  pools,  stunted  trees,  rushes,  and  putrid 
proclaim  desolation  in  whichever  dtre^  I 
thp  eye  turns.  And,  where  the  courtier,  I 
the  citizen,  and  statesman  were  wont  to  Utb  1 
in  affluence  and  splendour,  now  herds  of  wiU  J 
buffaloes  are  seen  to  range;  whilst  the  air| 
breathes  a  malediction  on  the  sojourner." 

We  drove  by  the  sluggbb  Lake  of  Mintumo,  I 
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the  country  la  a  complete  flat,  with  the  except 
tion  of  occasional  slight  undulations,  and  con- 
tinues so  from  the  Apennines  to  tlie  sea,  extea<l- 
ing  in  like  manner  even  to  beyond  Rome.   Tl 
causeway  through  these  morasses  runs  midwa] 
though  I  think,  generally,  nearer  to  the  Mi 
terranean   than   the   mountains.     We   slept 
VeUitri,    a  few   miles    beyond    the    poisonous 
bog,  the  plain  continuing  with  some  occasional 
beauty ;  and  this  part  of  the  country  was  coii- 
sidered  out  of  the  doctor's  list,  for  though  offui 
and  subject  to  the  proper  complement  of  fevei 
it  was  pronounced   habitable,  and   was   calli 
Campagna  di    Roma.     We  still  continued 
the  Appian  Way,  so  called  from  Appiua  Clai 
dius,  who  is  said  to  have  been  the  first  to  mi 
11  road  across  the  Pontine  Marshes,  in  the  yi 
442  before  the  Christian  era.     It   must 
been  an  immense  undertaking,  on  account  of 
tlie  many  difficulties  to  be  overcome ;  the  road, 
however,  which  continues  under  that  name, 
tends  from  Rome  to  Naples;  and  so  grand  l 


I 


public  work,  though  no  longer  ia  repair,  cannot 
6ui  of  exciting  admiration  for  the  people  who 
constructed  it. 

We  now  approached  the  interesting  town  of 
Albooo,  aaid  to  have  been  built  by  Ascanius, 
the  son  of  j'Eneas,  four  hundred  years  before 
the  building  of  Rome,  and  which,  after  tlourisli- 
ing  for  live  centuries,  was  destroyed  by  Tullus 
Hostilius : — however  that  may  be,  it  b  now  a 
rlean  pretty- looking  place.  The  appearance  of 
the  women  was  unusually  striking;  tall,  stout, 
athletic,  handsome, — and  healthy  as  handsome. 
So  fine  a  peasantry  are  rarely  to  be  equalled, 
Kod  could  not  be  excelled.  In  fact,  they  are 
beyond  compare,  though,  perhaps,  the  Uemoise 
uf  Switzerland  do  not  fall  very  fur  below  them  : 
both  dress  very  tastefully.  The  Albano  women 
(every  one  we  mei)  had  on  a  handsome  and 
valuable  coral  necklace;  this  is  a  sort  of  heir- 
loom, and,  iu  many  cases,  constitutes  their  whole 
fortune ;  but  it  ia  a  great  addition  towards  set- 
ting off  the  tush'fiil  oostume.  Their  look  was 
very  cleurdy,  and  tlie  tout  enseinbk  may  be  con- 
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Bidered  a  fine  sample  of  the  ancient  matrons  of  I 
this  vicinity  of  Rome,  and,  as  1  then  thought,  of  I 
that  capital  itself,  and  which,  like  a  fetv  other  | 
monuments  and  remains  of  antiquity,  have  sur-  | 
vived  the  ravages  which   tlie   band  of  time  t 
madii  on  all  else  around  them.     But  Rome  could  | 
not,  I  afterwards  found,  boast  of  women  such  a 
stmck  my  fancy  at  Albaiio.     I  looked  at  these  I 
fine  creatures  again  and  again  with  admiration^  I 
till  Louise  reminded  me  with  a  smile,  that  we  I 
had  better  take  the  opportunity  of  visiting  the  I 
tomb  of  the  Honitii  and  Curatii.     We  had  al- 
ready left  it  behind,  but  returned  to  examine  it: 
whetlier  or  not  this  is  the  original  monument  i 
erected  in  memory  of  that  well-known  combat  I 
is  impossible  to  say,  neither  is  it  worth  disputing- 
about,  suffice  it  that  there  was  enough  in  nature 
around,  and  the  art  displayed  in  this  cruniblin(f 
tomb,  to  awaken  a  delightful  train  of  thought;  I 
and  on  walking  back  to  the  carriage  the  conver- 


sation turned  o 


lOthil 


else  till  Rome  at  some  I 


few  miles  distance  rose  directly  before  us.     The  j 
mountains  were  far  oS,  and  it  stood  in  the  midst 
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of  a  fine  plain,  over  wbich  ruins  extended  in  all 
directions,   and  the   many   lines   of  aqueducts 
broken  by  partial  decay,  added  to  the  interest 
which  is  almost  painfully  excited,  aa  we  con-   i 
trasted  the  present  state  of  this  once  queen  <tf  I 
empires  and  mistress  of  the  world,  witli  the  cii^  1 
cumscribed  boundary  of  tlie  ecclesiastical  terri- 
tory.    Its  magnificent  monuments  making  their 
own  ^rraves,  and  a  wretched  jjeople  vainly  trying,  | 
by  religious  splendour  at  least,  to  equal  their  j 
ancient  displayof  idolatrous  pageantry,  oppressed  I 
the  feelings  with  intensity  of  reflection. 

The  spirit  of  the  past  spoke, — the  mighty  a 
humbled ! — the  proud — the  good  and  the  bad—  I 
the  era  of  monarchy,  the  age  of  the  republic— 
the  emperors,  and  the  tyrants,  as  well  as  those  of  1 
hir  renown,  are  all  long  since  mouldered  away.J 

Luxury  and  corruption  entered  the  state — tbafl 
patriot  and  hero  remained  but  a  shadow — tl 
division  of  empire  assisted  its  fall,  while  I 
savage  hordes  from  the  North  overran  the  f 
jfarden — made  a  desert  of  its  vineyards,  and  ti 
journeyed  on  in  the  midst  of  its  grave-stones !  • 
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There  was  a  solemn  stillness  in  tbe  air,  and  i 
calm  in  that  tranquil  siid  beautiful  eve,  and  i 
pathos  ill  the  sUt-itce  around,  that  respondodl  I 
with  a  touching  melancholy  to  the  impress  trfl 
our  minds,  and  sinking  into  utistraction,  we  only  I 
awoke  from  our  reverie  when  entering  Rome  bjt  I 
the  Porta  del  Popolo. 

"This  is  a  handsome  entrance,"  I  obserre^ifl 
as  we  drove  by  au  Egyptian  obelisk,  and  i 
tinued  through  the  Corso  to  a  hotel  previously  ■ 
engaged  for  us  near  tlie  Piazza  di  Spagna,  wlie%  I 
on  arriving  there,  we  found  to  our  agreeable  si 
prise,  a  card  of  our  Neapolitan  acqitaiutano*  I 
Count  Bolvo  lying  on  the  table.  He  had  on^l 
precederl  us  a  day,  and  must  hare  passed  us  iNfffl 
tlie  road. 

"  However,    I    am   glad   he   is   here,"    said 
Louise,  "  for  I  know  be  was  educated  at  Rome, 
and  settled  in  this  very  neighbourhood  for  wmtf  ■ 
years  after  his  marriage ;  so  he  will  be  an  useful f 
person  to  refer  to  for  what  is  most  worth  seeing 
besides,  he  is  unquestionably  by  far  the  moaf^ 
enlightened  foreigner  1  linve  yel  met  with,  am 
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is  as  glad  to  receive,  as  to  impart  information, 
without  any  of  the  contracted  prejudices  of 
many  of  those  to  whom  we  have  been  intro- 
duced." 

I  agreed  entirely  in  her  observation ;  in  the 
coune  of  the  evening;  he  called  again,  having 
heard  from  the  maltre  tThotel  in  the  morning 
that  we  were  fully  expected  on  that  day,  and 
he  DOW  was  ushered  into  the  drawing-room. 

The  first  compliments  over,  Count  D.  in- 
formed us  he  had  left  his  Countess  ill  at  Naples, 
and  that  his  object  in  coming  to  Rome  was  on 
business,  to  inquire  after  some  property  lately 
bequeathed  him;  his  agent,  too,  had  written 
word,  tliat  the  workmen  employed  in  removing 
a  quantity  of  rubbish  had  discovered  the  pro- 
jecting points  of  a  building,  and  therefore  wished 
to  know  whether  they  were  to  excavate,  or  leave 
it  as  it  was.  "  So,"  said  the  Count,  "  I  thought 
I  would  see  myself  before  determining :  accord- 
ingly, I  set  off  the  same  evening  with  the  cou- 
rier, and  travelling  ail  night,  reached  this  in  two 
days.     Notwitlistauding  my  hurry,  I  contrived 
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fo  Ree  Lord  Ereby,  who  gave  me  direction  how  I 
to  find  yon  out." 

With  the  utmost  politeness  he  then  offered  I 
}iis  services,  which  were  gladly  acceptedi  and  1 
after  hreak&st  the  following  morning  we  joined  | 
company  to  give  our  opinion  on  the  said  and-  j 
quities. 

Enough  liad  been  dug  out  to  see  that  it  was  a  j 
private  dwelling  of  no  very  targe  dimensions  j  I 
the  painted  stucco,  distinguishable  here  and  J 
there,  was  as  vivid  as  if  of  only  recent  work*  I 
manship. 

Count  D.  presented  a  piece  to  Louise,  painted  J 
of  a  deep  red  with  white  stripes.     He  then  told 
his   steward  he   might   continue  removing  the  I 
earth  till  further  orders,  and  entering  the  car*.  I 
riage  he  attended  us  on  a  visit  to  the  Forum. 

We   first   examined    the   triumphal  arch  i 
Titus,  which  is  in  a  very  entire  state ;  and  not 
long  after  wc  found  ourselves  in  the  midst  of  the 
most  stately   ruins,   of  majestic  columns,  and  ■ 
what  marked  tlie  devastation  of  time,  the  capi- 
tals of  pillars  were  seen  just  rising  above  the  J 
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^und,  while  the  remaiDder  of  the  huge  shafts 
continued  beneath. 

"  What  8  crowd  of  temples  must  have  been 
here,"  said  Louise  I 

"  Yes,"  replied  Count  Dolvo ;  "  almost  too 
many  for  effect;  there  Ntand  the  remains  of 
that  of  Jupiter  Stator : — those  few  remaining 
columns  are  very  Sue.  Some  antiquaries  will 
have  it  that  it  nas  the  Temple  of  Castor  and 
Pollux;  but  it  would  be  an  interminable  and 
fniitless  att(.'mpt  to  vouch  fur  names  of  ruined 
temples,  which,  from  their  remote  antiquity, 
there  is  so  little  clue  to  trace  positively.  And 
IfiuuliDg  BO  near  each  other  as  these  do,  how 
ny  one  decide  posiuvely  to  what  deity 
rere  originally  dedicated  ? 

**  Rome  has  been  destroyed  w  often — rebuilt 
upon  its  own  ruins  and  destroyed  again, — that 
were  there  not  the  undoubted  testimony  of 
history,  no  one  would  suppose  it  had  been 
erected  on  seven  distinct  hills. 

*'  How  the  intermediate  valleys  became  filled 

ttp  to  the  extent  they  now  are,  and   how  so 

o2 
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little  attendoQ  could  be  paid  to  those  splendid 
edifices,  that  they  should  have  become  so  buried 
as  to  be  below  the  present  soil,  has  occasioned 
much  discussion  amon^  the  learned. 

"  What,  out  of  many  opinions,  appears  to  me 
the  most  probable  is,  that  the  houses  only  occu- 
pied the  hills,  and  the  vuUeys  were  entirely 
appropriated  to  the  temples  and  ])ublic  build- 
ing. Consequently,  when  the  city  was  renewed 
after  the  many  fires  that  damaged  it,  whether 
by  accident  or  by  the  enemy,  it  is  natural  to 
|iresume  the  exigency  of  the  times  made  the 
people  less  careful  about  what  was  common 
property,  than  in  improving  their  own  indi- 
vidual condition.  Accordingly,  the  rubbish, 
u'hen  rebuilding  their  houses,  was  thrown  down 
into  the  valleys  as  the  readiest  way  of  getting 
rid  of  it,  by  which  means  the  valleys  became 
tilled  up,  and  the  abandoned  temples  were  thus 
lost  to  posterity. 

"  This  seems  to  me  very  likely,  for  I  know  not 
otherwise  how  to  account  for  such  large  build- 
ings being  found  so  considerably  beneath  the 
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])rp6«nt  level.  I  will,"  said  Count  D.  "  take 
you  one  day  to  a  cliuick,  in  the  aisle  of  wliicli 
u  the  top  of  a  Corinthian  column.  The  dis- 
covery was  accidental,  nor  made  until  the  walls 
of  the  sanctuary  were  completed ;  and  as  there 
remained  no  convenient  means  of  removing  the 
lai^e  massy  capital,  it  was  resolved  to  leave  it, 
and  go  on,  without  nundin;^  the  strangeness  of 
tlie  appearance ;  and  so  it  b  left,  ri&ing  a  few 
feet  above  the  surfiice  of  the  present  pavement. 
But  the  foun<1atioii  of  tliat  pillar  must  have 
been  very  evidently  an  amazing  number  of  feet 
lower  tlian  what  it  is  now. 

"The  changes  Rome  has  »een  are  too  many 
and  too  great  to  enable  one  to  point  out,  with 
any  certainty,  the  partictdar  site  of  ancient 
Rome ;  so  much  of  it  is  under  ground,  and  what 
has  been  excavated,  with  some  few  exceptions, 
only  helps  to  throw  the  whole  into  a  greater 
labyrinth  of  conjecture.  Moreover,"  he  added, 
"  modern  Rome  is  too  thickly  built  to  talk  of 
tracing  any  other." 

We  then  drove  through  a  succeBsion  of  streets 
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till  we  alighted  to  look  down  on  the  Tarpeian 
Rock;  from  this  once  dreaded  place  of  punish- 
ment, a  person  might  now  take  a  leap  without 
fear  of  injury  from  the  window  of  a  house  over- 
looking it;  but  it  had  so  strong  a  tincture  of 
the  dungliill  directly  below,  that  we  were  glad 
to  retreat  rather  than  spout  either  Latin  or 
Greek  !  The  whole  place  smelt  strongly  of 
garlic, — probably  the  people  were  at  dinner, — 
however  that  might  be,  the  most  passionate  and 
enthusiastic  &ncy  would  have  been  shorn  of  its 
wings. 

"  It  is  almost  a  pity  to  see  this  filmed  spot," 
I  said,  "  for  it  serves  as  an  effectual  curb  to  the 
iniaginution." 

"  My  dear  Sir,  you  will  often  have  occasion 
to  say  the  same,"  added  Count  Dolvo,  "  we 
shall  soon  traverse  the  Jews'  quarter;  near  it  is 
the  Pantheon,  which,  if  you  have  no  objection, 
we  will  visit  next." 

On  approaching,  I  was  much  pleased  with 
the  fa<;adc,  but  disappoiiiteil  with  the  interior; 
there  is  a  circular  opening  in  the  dome,  without 
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any  defence  against  bad  weather,  whicli,  how- 
ever fine  the  climate  may  be,  one  would 
think  must  tend  to  spoil  the  interior,  tliough, 
in  Uuth,  there  was  little  to  damage,  for 
whatever  might  have  been  its  use  anciently, 
altars,  and  saints  of  all  sorts  and  sizes,  were 
ranged  around,  only  for  the  stranger  to  draw 
a  stronger  contrast  between  olden  and  modern 
Paganism. 

We  now  explored  the  ruins  of  some  of  the 
many  baths  which  have  been  partially  exca- 
vated. The  painting  on  the  wall  and  ceiling 
is  in  many  places  beautiful;  the  %ures  light 
and  elegant,  and  as  brilliant  iu  colour  as  if 
lately  executeiL 

Generally  speaking,  the  chambers  were  en- 
tirely dark,  but  afforded  a  magnificent  specimen 
of  what  they  had  been,  for  these  rooms  must  be 
considered  as  the  upper  stories;  it  is,  however, 
thought  by  many,  two  or  tlirec  in  height  used 
to  be  tlie  most  it  was  customary  to  build. 
Those  of  Caraculla  are  very  extensive  on  Mount 
Aventtne,  90  likewise  are  tliose  of  Titus;  we 
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tben  explored  others,  said  to  have  belonged  to 
the  Empress  Ltvia,  on  the  Mont  Palatine.  It 
is  possible  to  get  tired  of  groping  one's  way  in 
dirt  and  dust,  and  after  a  complete  examination, 
I  cannot  say  we  were  at  all  anxious  to  repeat 
the  visit 

**  Without  entering  on  the  political  merits  of 
Buonaparte,"  said  Louise,  "  we  must  allow, 
wherever  he  went,  proofe  of  his  love  of  the 
fine  arts  were  always  to  be  traced  after  Iub 
footsteps." 

She  made  this  observation  as  we  entered  the 
Piazza  Colonna;  in  the  centre  is  the  column  of 
Antoninus ;  and  after  proceeding  to  that  of  the 
Emperor  Trajan,  we  could  not  but  admire  the 
well-judging  idea  of  surrounding  that  beautiful 
pillar  with  fragments,  which  made  a  fine  orna- 
ment to  the  square. 

On  another  day  we  drove  to  the  ruins  of  the 
temple  Minerva  Medica.  On  the  whole  I  was 
not  nearly  so  delighted  with  Rome  as  I  had 
been  with  Naples ;  perhaps  it  might  arise  from 
a  want  of  the  beauties   of  nature,  which  there 
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hid  blemishes  made  here  conspicuous  by  standing 
open  to  the  view,  so  that  without  seeking  faults, 
we  had  full  opportunity  and  leisure  to  discover 
them ;  for  until  now,  we  bad  scarcely  remarked, 
tJiat  the  ruins  were  all  of  brick;  and  for  that 
homely  material  to  aiTord  poetical  or  pleasing 
images,  it  requires  the  edifice,  piirticiilarly  one 
iii  decayi  to  be  placed  in  a  Kituution  which  the 
traveller  must  admire  independently  of  the 
fabric,  or  style  of  architecture. 

This  one  had  no  such  advantage,  and  after 
bestowing  full  pntise  to  what  remained  of  the 
roo^  which  was  curiously  carved,  we  moved 
away,  discoursing  on  the  thinness  of  ancient 
brick  compared  with  modern  ;  the  former  is  not 
above  half  the  tliickness  of  the  latter, — and  this 
circumstance,  supposing  no  other,  was  always 
sufficient  to  decide  an  ancient  ruin  from  a 
modern  one,  should  a  chance  dwelling-bouxe 
be  in  a  state  of  dilapidation. 

Count  Dolvo  was  very  merry  at  my  lamenta* 
tions,  and  said,  I  was  not  the  first  Englishman 
liiat  expected  Athens,  when  be  came  lo  Rome, 
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and  complained  of  the  meagreness  of  baked 
earth  instead  of  Parian  marble.  '*  But,"  added 
lie,  "  if  you  will  only  stay  during  the  holy  week, 
you  cannot  be  disappointed." 

"  I  have  my  doubts,"  said  Louise,  as  he 
left  us.  Easter  begins  next  week,  we  shall  then 
see  the  Pope  in  all  his  splendour.  As  yet  what 
I  have  witnessed  of  the  ceremonies  of  the 
Church  of  Rome,  have  been  too  full  of  silly 
pageantry  to  be  imposing.  The  Virgin  and 
Child  in  gold  brocade,  and  a  lonfi^  train  of 
wooden  sdnts  in  tinsel  and  coloured  muslin, 
may  delight  young  people,  but  1  should  have 
thought  could  never  please  those  of  an  older 
growth,  whose  better  judgment,  would  they 
reflect,  must  have  felt  secret  conviction  that 
the  medium  of  the  senses  was  not  the  best  way 
to  convey  spiritual  knowledge. 

"  Then  High  Mass  is  sucli  fulsome  acting — 
the  ringing  of  bells,  tiie  robing  and  unrobing — 
the  trickery    to    make    people    stare,    and   not 
think,  is  so   unlike  what   a   religious   exercise   I 
ought  to  be,  that  1   bad  determined  never  n  { 
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attend  another.  However,  I  cannot  avoid 
making  an  exception,  in  favour  of  the  ensuing 
week. 

"  I  lind  it  is  usual  to  wear  black,  which   I 
mean  to  put  on  to-morrow,  for  there  will  be  no  I 
mlmissioD  to  any  public  place  without  it. 

*'  Foreigners  ought  also  to  conform,  as  much 
as  they  conscientiously  can,  to  the  habits  of  the 
people  they  may  be  mtli,  as  this  custom  if 
so  perfectly  innocent  it  would  be  wrong  to 
object" 

The  next  morning  {Good  Friday)  we  at- 
tended Divine  service  in  the  English  chapel. 
I'ormerly,  the  bigoted  government  of  Rome 
refused  to  tolerate  tliis,  and  even  insisted  that 
t)ie  funerals  of  natives  of  the  British  Isles  should 
take  place  only  at  night ;  indeed,  it  is  only  in 
thexe  latter  years  that  the  British  burial-ground 
has  been  permitted  to  be  enclosed,  as  if  death 
did  not  place  all  mankind  on  a  par,  and  level 
human  distinctioiis,  whether  of  creed,  country, 
or  kin.  It  must,  however,  he  hoped,  as  a  more 
twlenut  s[iint  is  beginning,  so  it  will  ultimately- 
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encircle  the  globe  in  its  beautiful  radiance  of 
genuine  Christianity. 

About  a  fortnight  after,  as  Louise,  Count 
Dolvo,  and  myself,  were  lounging  near  the 
tomb  of  Cecilia  Metella,  the  Count,  rather 
abruptly,  requested  our  opinion  of  what  we  had 
seen  during  the  holy  week. 

I  frankly  told  him  I  had  not  been  disap- 
pointed in  point  of  amusement,  except  in  the 
religious  ceremonies,  where  that  feeling  ought 
not  to  enter ;  some  were  such  as  to  excite  the 
most  unpleasant  sensations,  and  to  make  a 
Protestant  feel  like  a  guilty  person  in  witness- 
ing them. 

For  instance,  there  was  a  representation  of   ' 
"  the  Last  Supper,"  and  an  individual  repre- 
senting  our   Saviour,  sat  at   the  head  of  the    ' 
table ; — thb  was  the  extreme  of  impiety — it  waa   | 
repugnant  to   the  sight,   und   yet   more  so  to 
sober    reflection.      The    pilgrims,    likewise,    in 
their  new  white  dresses,  ate   and  dnuilc  vora- 
ciously ;  these  played  the  part  of  the  disciples, 
and  only  contributed  to  shock  and  disgust  me^   ! 
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farther  reminding  me  of  St.  Paul's  admonition 
to  his  Corinthian  converts,  against  pro&ning 
the  Lord's  Supper,  **  if  any  man  hunger,  let 
him  eat  at  home;  that  ye  come  not  t<^ether 
unto  condemnation."  This  fiirce  might  be 
called  a  Baechatudian  rite,  but  was  a  direct 
mockery  of  Chrbtianity. 

"  The  washing  of  feet  you  must  surely  call 
Christian,"  said  Count  D. 

*'  Without  iloubt,"  I  replied,  "  our  blessed 
Saviour,  to  testify  Wi»  humility,  did  wash  His 
disnples'  feet;  but  the  spirit  in  which  it  was 
done,  was  very  different  from  that  of  the  Cardi- 
nals, whom  we  saw  in  tlie  most  sumptuous 
robes,  with  silver  ewers  and  embroidered  nap- 
kins, just  performing  the  ceremony  on  feet, 
ready  washed  for  the  occasion,  though  we  were 
too  distant,  perhaps,  to  decide  tliat  point  I 
know  some  Roman  ladies,  of  the  highest  rank, 
went  further,  or  as  £ir ;  and  to  prove  their  zeal, 
did  really  wash  the  dirty  feet,  and  very  dirty 
too,  of  some  old  men  and  women.  Yet  do  act 
of  this  sort  is  the  test  of  true  meekness. 
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"  The  purport  of  our  Saviour's  doctrine  must  i 
be  studied,  and  its  effect  sliown  throughout  in 
the  whole  life  and  conduct,  to  be  meritorious; 
resulting  from  a  principle  too  pure  for  display^ 
and  too  sincere  to  eeek  the  applause  of  men ; 
such  imitation  as  this  is  no  more  than  sounding 
brass  or  a  tinkling  cymbal, 

"  Besides,  it  is  usually  done  as  a  penance,  or 
some  work  of  supererogation,  and  in  either  case 
is  quite  opposed  to  the  end  our  Redeemer  had  ' 
in  view.  There  is  no  solid  principle  here,  the 
gloss  of  sentiment  may  deceive  the  ignorant  i 
and  superficial,  but  as  to  religion,  how  few  there 
are  but  must  know  it  to  be  a  dead  letter." 

"  There  is  one  circumstance,"  said  Count 
Dolvo,  "  which  has  always  appeared  to  me 
strange,  and  as  I  mean  no  offence,  I  should  he 
glad  if  you  would  explain  it  to  me.  It  is,  that 
while  you  Protestants  inveigh  so  much  E^;ainst 
us,  for-the  errors  of  our  creed,  you  should  quarrel 
so  perpetually  amongsi  yourselves.  We  ilnn't 
rend  the  Bible  and  agree, — you  read  it  and 
diffir: — surely,  therefore,  the   Bible   is  better 
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not   read,  and  we  are  on  the  right  side  after 
all." 

"  Louise  observed,  it  was  a  very  simple  cc 
elusion  for  one  to  make  wlio  had  not  examined 
both  sides  of  the  question,  but  extraordinary  as 
it  might  seem,  it  could  easily  be  accounted  for. 
The  Uomati  CatLolic  priests  by  not  allowing 
the  Bible  to  be  read,  take  the  most  effectual 
way  to  prevent  inquiry,  consequently,  discussion 
— and  set  argument  to  rest,  because  without 
knowledge  of  the  Scriptures  no  objection  could 
be  made  to  any  point  of  faith  said  to  be  taken 
from  them;  and  as  the  strong  arm  of  ecclesiasti- 
cal denunciation  would  soon  fail  on  any  who  had 
temerity  enough  to  examine  and  judge  for  them- 
selves, so  you  cannot  &il  of  being  united  when 
liberty  of  conscience  is  a  crime,  and  when  not 
only  books  are  prohibited,  but  the  very  thoughts 
of  the  heart  are  in  abject  slavery  to  the  will  of 
a  confessor.  The  Bible,  therefore,  has  nothing 
to  do  with  your  union ;  neitlier  has  it  to  do  in 
itself  with  the  disunion  of  Protestants,  for  the 
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unfortunate  schisms  tliat  exist  amon^  tbein  may 
just  as  easily  be  explained.  After  atteotively 
perusing  the  sacred  writing*,  we  find  our  Saviour 
is  most  clear  and  explicit  in  laying  down  rules 
of  conduct,  inculcating  a  code  of  morals  so  pura 
and  excellent  as  {«  stamp  them  divine,  "  for 
never  man  spake  as  He  spake."  The  sure  and 
appointed  way  to  eternal  life  He  marks  out  un^ 
equivocally  clear ;  whatever  is  essentially  need- 
ful He  fully  makes  known,  and  none  reading 
the  Gospel  can  doubt  that  a  spiritual  worship  ii 
the  one  only  that  can  be  acceptable  with  God. 

"  But  the  forms  of  that  worship  He  has  not 
decided  on;  they  are  a  non-essential,  provided 
such  are  conducted  with  decency  and  good 
order,  and  it  is  in  non-essentials  that  division! 
exist  in  the  Protestant  church.  Temper,  too, 
leads  to  party — and  temper  is  too  frequently  the 
cause  of  our  dissensions. 

"Itb  very  easy  to  trace  where  each  sect  splits, 
and  wherever  the  Bible  is  allowed  freely  to  be 
examined  and  inquired  into,  such  discordance 


A 


AN   OLD   man's 


or  variety  of  interpretation,  through   tlie  per- 
versity of  men's  minds,  will  ever  continue. 

"The  fiiult  is  not  in  the  Scriptures,  but  in  tlie 
different  views  of  mankind,  and  tliis  very  division 
of  Christians  does  so  far  good,  as  it  helps  to  coq- 
firin  the  authenticity  of  the  sacred  volume,  for 
its  ^nujneness  is  never  doubted.  Let  Protes- 
tants, as  you  say,  wrangle  as  much  as  they  will, 
their  difference  b  one  of  the  strongest  proofs  of 
the  errors  of  Roman  Catholicism,  since  none, 
except  the  priesthood,  if  even  they,  can  quote 
Scripture  autliority  for  any  opinion,  and  such 
is  the  rigour  of  the  Church  of  winch  they  are 
members,  that  the  clergy  feel  bound  to  con- 
form, nor  can  ventiu-e  to  speak  their  mind  can- 
didly, even  if  they  desired  it,  as  we  know  some 
amoDgBt  them  would  like  to  do.  Whereas  the 
reformed  Church,  not  being  a  persecuting  one, 
leaves  its  followers  free  to  speak,  think,  and 
exercise  their  judgment;  and  there  is  one  point 
evident,  that  however  much  they  may  dispute,  or 
vary  in  form  and  church  discipline,  they  all  alike 
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protest  agaiiist  bowing  to  graven  images,  tr; 
substaiitiatioD,  withholding  tlie  cup  from 
laity,  the  sale  of  Indulgences,  as  well  as  almost  J 
every  other  error  that  radically  departs  froail 
Scripture, 

"  As  1  before  said,  it  is  impossible  to  argue  a 
a  book  that  the  individual  has  never  looked  inb^l 
tlierefore   no   lay  Romanist  can  speak  on  thmt 
doctrinal  or  even  historical  parts  of  Scriptural 
from  Ilia  own  knowledge  or  study. 

"  If  fairly  examined,  the  evil  arising  from  hisl 
not  reading  them  would  be  found  far  greater  I 
than  111/,  and  ten  times  more  tlian  all  the  mis-  I 
chief  ensuing  from  the  doing  so.  "  1  wisli  not  I 
to  offend,"  rejoined  Louise,  *'  but  as  you  have  I 
frequently  requested  me  to  speak  openly,  I  havft  I 
done  80." 

Count  D.  tlianked  her,  and  observed, 
must  be  owned  there  is  something  more  truly  | 
Christ! an- like  in  allowing  liberty  of  conscience,  1 
than  compelling  to  certain  observances  without  I 
admitting  the  least  deviation  from  what  an  in*- 
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quieiitorial  hierarchy  has  laid  down.  I  really 
believe,  if  it  was  not  for  the  superstitious  iii- 
Sueace  we  are  brought  up  under,  by  our  priests, 
and  the  extraordinary  and  terrific  powers  with 
which  our  despotic  Church  invests  them,  the 
best  portion  of  us  would  be  glad  to  see  a  reform 
of  some  of  the  abuses,  which  more  or  less  most 
of  the  enlightened  amongst  us  admit  iiud  de- 
plore." 1  venture  to  say  tliis  to  you,  but  oblige 
ine  by  not  repeating  it. 

We  assured  him  whatever  he  might  impart  to 
us  was  perfectly  safe.  "  However,"  1  added, 
returning  to  our  former  topic  of  sight- seeing,  "  I 
thought  tlie  fire-works  from  Fort  Ht.  Angelo 
the  grandest  display  that  could  be  imagined; 
but  the  effect  of  the  brilliant  exterior  of  St. 
Peter's,  is  much  spoiled  by  watching  the  gra- 
dual manner  in  which  it  is  illuminated :  seem- 
ing, after  all,  but  a  maguificent  lamplit/hter'a 
sort  of  work,  and  which  reminded  me  loo  strongly 
of  the  oil  cask,  though  the  Count,  quite  shocked, 
■ud,  tpirits  of  wine  were  used.     Either  way,  I 
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was   fairly   tired  with  gazing  and  wondering! 
before  it  was  half  over." 

"  Ah,  but,"  added  Louise,  "we  were  at  last 
repaid,    for   the  preparations   once   compleled, 
what  could  be  more  dazzlingly  beautiful  than  I 
see   the   immense  number    of  Ugbls   suddea^l 
burst  from  the  cupola  so   instantaneously? 
appeared  like  mugic — this  was  more  than  t 
be  conceived,  and  surpassed  description." 

"  Yet,  after  all,  what  pleased  the  Signora  tl 
mosti"'  asked  Count  D. 

"  Without  any  question,  the  Miserfre"  readth 
answered  Louise.     "  I  had  no  idea,  nor  can  aajfi 
one  have,  that  the  human  voice  without  instrw 
mental  md,  could  attain  to  such  a  pitch  of  ex*^ 
cellonce ;  that  which  we  heard   in    the    Cbapel'l 
■Sisdne  was  very  exquisite  ;  notwithstanding,  t 
finest  chaunt  was  in  one  of  the  chapels  in  StiM 
Peter's,  and  well  deservinfj  one's  travelling  h 
over  Europe  to  listen  to. 

"  I  thought  little  of  the  too  much  talked  i 
cross,  a  glittering  toy  unfit  for  a  place  of  woi 
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ship.  Its  attractioita,  however,  made  St.  PeUr's 
a  pleasant  lounge,  for  we  met  all  our  acquaint- 
ance, but  there  appeared  an  impropriety  in 
converting  a  sacred  edifice  into  a  resort  merely 
for  idlen  to  promenade  about,  tallc  and  stare, 
fitr  that  Bcemed  the  only  purpose  for  whicli  the 
immense  crowd  met.  Obscurity  also  favoured 
intrigue,  and  the  an  tlit  of  scandal  was  iu  ita 
full  buz  of  whisper.  -The  cross  occasioned  a 
partial  day,  shining  like  a  jewel  in  ebony,  for 
the  rest  of  the  church  was  in  almost  total  daik- 
neM;  the  other  lights  were  here  and  there  wicks 
placed  in  oil,  just  to  make  a  dusky  dimness.  I 
find  Uie  mere  seeing  of  sights  leaves  a  great 
void  in  the  mind,  perhaps  fatigue  lias  sometliing 
to  do  with  that,  and  high  niass  at  .Sl  Peter's  (its 
music  excepted)  impressed  me  no  more  tlian  it 
had  done  any  where  else.  The  Pope  was  too 
ill  toperform,  tlierefore  much  of  tlie  brilliancy 
of  the  pageantry  of  the  week,  in  all  probability, 
was  lessened. 

"  I  am  glad  to  have  been  at  Rome  during  tlie 
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seasoD  of  its  greatest  glory ;  but  putting  aside  | 
the  Miserere,  the  fire-works  of  St.  Angelo.  and  I 
the  chaunting,  I  would  not  go  out  of  my  way 
for  a  peep  at  the  rest ;  and  as  to  maay  of  the 
Church  ceremonies,  if  I  were  on  the  spot,  they 
could  not  tempt  me;  it  was  too  deplorable  a  pro>>^ 
fanadon  of  what  I  feel  to  be  most  sacred  :— 
cuae,  but  it  displeased  me." 

"  Ah  !  but  I  ara  ghid  you  were  delighted  witt  I 
the  Mixrere,  Signora,"  exclaimed  Count  D. 

"  Oh,  llie  Misrrere,  that  was  not  si^kt,  it  wai>  I 
iound  super-human,  it  was  music  of  the  highest  ] 
order,"  replied  Louise, — "  of  the  deepest,  i 
solemn,  heavenly  melody !" 

"  We  must  think  of  returning  my  love,"  I  I 
said,  "  but  I  hope  Count  Dolvo  will  join  us  io  I 
to-morrow's  excursion."     To  this  he  assented,,  j 
promising  to  breakfast  with  us  at  an  early  hour. 
We  then  parted,  he  to  dine  with  the  Baroness 
de  P.,  and  we  to  remain  quietly  at  our  hotel  the 
rest  of  the  day. 
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Mr.  Rivers  observed,  as  there  was  a  pause, 
be  would  leave  off,  and  after  a  little  chit  chat  . 
they  parted  for  the  night;  but  the  manuscript 
was  resumed  on  the  following  evening. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Pi'NCTUAL  to  Ills  appotntnient,  Count  Dotvo 
was  even  earlier  than  ourselves  at  the  break&st  | 
table ;  it  being  our  intention  to  pass  the  mo 
ing  ui  the  beautiful  Church  of  Santa  Maria  i 
Maggiore,  for  the  purpose  of  seeing  Cardinal 
F.  lie  ill  state.  As  the  music  was  expected  to 
he  exceedingly  fine,  we  were  anxious  not  to  lose 
any  part  of  it,  and  therefore,  rather  hastened  our 
meal;  whicli  over,  we  were  soon  on  the  way  to 
this  solemn  exhibition.  It  proved  in  truth  a  very 
impoung  spectacle;  the  whole  of  this  immense 
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building  was  limig  with  black,  worked  in  gold 
of  a  very  ricL  pattern,  whicli  literally  covered 
rlie  walls  oil  all  sides.  In  the  centre  of  the 
church  was  placed  a  high  raised  bed,  on  which 
riie  Cardinal  reposed,  his  head  and  hands  visible 
above  the  coverlid,  which,  seen  by  a  dim  light, 
and  at  a  distance,  bore  no  mark  of  death,  Laving 
the  appearance  rather  as  if  he  lay  in  a  tranquil 
slumber.  A  Segiiiem  for  the  departed  wa» 
already  begun  when  we  entered;  and  that,  to- 
gether with  the  number  of  tapers  which  shed 
a  mournful  light,  the  profound  silence  that 
reigned  amongst  the  assembled  crowd  of  spec- 
tators, the  gloomy  sacrediiess  of  the  place,  com- 
bined with  the  sublime  impressive  notes  of  har- 
mony,— full- toned,  sacred,  solemn,  slow, — tliat  fil- 
led the  edifice,  conveyed  a  seriousness  of  thou^t 
and  feeling,  that  led  the  mind  to  the  most 
elevated  sentiments  of  devotion,  springing  front 
the  purest  religious  principle.  We  were  highly 
gratified,  nor  sought  to  check  tlie  current  of 
our  reflections,  on  the  vanity  of  human  life, 
that  most  homely  of  oft- repeated  lessous, — often 
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and  often  commented  on,  but  liow  rarely  leamt 
well, — practically  well — that  wisdom  should 
spring  with  the  blossoms  of  piety. 

Sure  'tis  blisiful, 
Ti»  excellent,  "tii  nifwt  exceeding  (weel, 
To  mu-k  (he  exit  of  the  pious  good; 
To  urilooM  dark  Ihaughi  from  time,  and  uke  iiigh  flight 
To  ihii  vul  circle  of  Omoipoteiice, 
WTiere  eternal  blessings  meeii — where  a  God 
Of  mere;  dwells,  ibe  repentant  pardons, 
And  adtnila  (he  [remhling  soul  to  heaven. 

Tlie  remainder  of  that  day  we  made  one  of 
real ;  but  on  tlie  following,  in  company  with 
our  Italian  friend,  drove  to  Frescati,  a  very 
prettily  situated  town,  on  a  hiU  about  iwelva 
miles  from  Rome.  It  continues  the  favourite 
summer  resort  of  the  modem  Romans,  who  do 
much  as  people  of  wealth  and  leisure  in  other 
countries,  when  in  the  rank  to  afford  it,  by 
leaving  the  hot  unhealthy  city  for  a  certain  sea 
son  of  the  year,  to  recreate  in  a  purer  air,  ami 
more  riafit  scenery.  Soon  after  we  passed 
number  of  villas,  which  from  their  size,  ougl 
rather  to  be  called  palaces,  conveying  the  in 
preasion  alike  of  opulence  and  gTandenr.     B« 
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fore  examining  them,  Count  D.  proposed  i 
slioiild  asceiul  die  hill,  not  so  much  to  admiral 
llie  view  jfor  there  was  little  more  to  see),  bnfl 
as  the  ruins  of  the  ancient  Tusculum  might  b 
traced,  it  was  deemed  worth  the  jaunt;  "b^-B 
sides,"  said  the  Count,  "  thb  is  some  of  our  roosi] 
interesting  classic  ground,  not  only  from  thei 
antiquity  of  tlie  origin  of  the  town,  tradition  1 
having  recorded  that  it  was  founded  by  Tele-  1 
t^onus,  a  son  of  Ulysses,  after  which,  it  derivea  1 
itN  name  of  Tusculum  from  tlic  Etruscans,  who] 
greatly  enlarged  and  improved  it;  but  more  espe-  | 
eially  from  its  having  been  the  residence  of  the  I 
two  Catos,  as  well  as  of  the  illustrious  Cicero,  j 
who  composed  his  philosupliical  dissertations  in  J 
the  celebrated  villa  he  delighted  to  retire  tOi  I 
somewhere  hereabouts,  but  as  to  the  posidva  j 
situation,  it  is  more  than  I  can  determine." 

"Or  any  oue   else!    I   should  think,"   said  ' 
Louise  ;  "  however,  let  us  proceed,  that  we  may 
indulge  the  freaks  of  fancy  at  any  rate,  for  I 
find  one  heap  of  stones,  in  half  the  ruins  we   , 
have   met   with,   to   be   so   like    another,  that  J 


witliout  a  good  stock  of  imagination,  there  would 


Accordingly  tlie  carriage  was  soon  exclianged 
tor  a  donkey,  my  wife  preferring  to  ride,  while 
D.  and  myself  proceeded  on  foot  by  her  side. 

The  foliage  around  luxuriated  in  full  leaf, 
but  tbe  road  proved  to  be  so  insufferably  bad, 
that  by  the  Umc  we  had  reached  the  Ruf- 
finella,  (now  a  palace  belonging  to  Lucieii 
Buonaparte),  Louise  became  so  fatigued  it  was 
impui«ible  tliat  she  could  proceed  any  farther. 
We  thprefore  enlcred  the  building,  and  with 
permission  of  the  almost  solitary  domestic  that 
remained  to  take  charge  of  it,  rested  long,  and 
partook  of  some  fruit,  in  a  saloon  delightfully 
shaded  by  the  most  beautiful  trees  and  shrubs, 
many  of  tliem  prettily  interlaced,  and  the  wholt- 
forming  a  verdant  dork  skreen;  when  Count 
DoIto  at  length,  after  a  short  pause,  happened 
to  observe  that  it  was  from  tliat  very  window, 
which  directly  opened  into  the  garden,  and 
the  one  before  whlcli  we  were  then  sitting,  that 
the  banditti  from  the  neighbouring  mountains 
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(in  broad  day  too),  had  very  unceremoniously 
entered,  and  carried  off  Lucien's  secretary,  mi** 
takiDg  him  for  the  Prince  his  master.  The 
Count  went  on  to  relate  the  hardships  and 
anxiety  the  French  nobleman  endured,  as  well 
as  the  high  price  of  his  ransom,  until  a  sort  of 
fidgettinest  came  upon  us  all,  as  if  a  ghont  story 
had  been  told;  somehow,  we  thought  it  might 
be  as  well  to  return, — my  better-half  seemed 
particularly  glad  to  do  so, — and  we  were  not 
long  ill  quitting  the  spot,  on  which,  just  before^ 
we  had  been  lavish  in  our  encomiums. 

Cicero's  villa  had  a  poor  chance  of  being 
sought  for  by  Louise  just  then,  who  mounted 
her  donkey  with  far  more  niinbleness  than  she 
had  alighted ;  and  instead  of  continuing  to  as- 
cend, we  retraced  the  way  to  Frescati,  content- 
ing ourselves  with  enlarging  on  the  folly  of 
attempting  to  identify  exact  localities,  or  to 
say  positively  where  celebrated  characters  once 
lived,  when  no  other  memorial  b  left  than 
fragments  of  ruins,  and  all  those  insignia  that 
tell  the  work  of  time,  but  leave  the  architect 
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ami  old  inhabitant  in  obliviou.  Then  what  i 
OHSGrted  one  day,  is  contradicted  the  next,  a 
that  an  antiquary  in  Italy  Ls  like  a  boy  chasing, 
a  wil-g'-tbe-wisp,  always  running  after  a  lighl 
that  eludea  bis  vigilance,  and  mocks  his  eageio 
nesa  as  he  runs. 

•'  And  we  must  let  him  run,"  said  my  friend,— 
•'  for  here  we  are  at  the  Villa  Conti."  It  was  bui|| 
quite  according  to  the  fashion  of  the  old  styU 
of  chateau,  and  would  have  served  the  write 
of  romance  fur  scenes  of  adventure  in  tlri 
twelfth  century.  We  then  visited  several  otliera 
but  that  of  Aldobrandini,  even  more  than  tht 
rcet,  flourished  in  stiffness,  stone  monsters,  i 
water-works. 

Yet  there  was  something  in  its  antique  m 
nificence  tliat  I  admired  extremely ;  like  ; 
■uit  of  point  lace,  or  the  preposterous  lot 
wigs  of  our  judges,  it  associated  an  impression 
of  respeclability,  in  spite  of  the  formality  that 
encompassed  it.  It  told  us,  however  degem 
rated  the  aristocracy,  one  still  existed,  and  t 
the  arm  of  the  Church  had  not  altogellier  swi 
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away  crery  remiiaiit  of  independence,  by  whidi 
some  day  or  other  liberty  may  be  asserted. 

"  I  fear,"  said  Count  D.  with  a  deep  aig^h, 
"  Italy  has  little  ta  hope  for ;  a  man  may  ven- 
ture a  great  deal,  when  it  is  only  himself  that 
will  suffer  the  consequence  of  exposing  abuse* 
and  attempting  reform;  but  who  can  coolly 
risk  the  probability  of  involving  their  nearest 
kinsfolk  and  friends  in  ruin.  Besides,  when  a 
people  are  sunk  below  a  certain  standard,  tlie 
task  is  rendered  doubly  ungracious:  moreover, 
there  is  an  indolence  in  the  generality  of  my 
countrymen,  as  well  as  an  averseneas  to  whatever 
requires  reflection  and  exertion,  which  would 
interfere  with  the  daily  round  of  their  amuses 
ments,  that  it  would  require  a  much  bolder  man 
than  myself  to  imdertake  it — did  I  do  so,  of  what 
une  could  it  be  ?  The  inquisition  wouUl  soon 
silence  me,  my  family  be  degraded,  and  the 
muddy  stream  of  error  continue  to  roll  on  as 
before. 

"  The  sons  of  Protestant  freedom  cannot  con- 
ceive the  shackles  that  confine  one  of  my  Church. 
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L,ifmce  unbounded  we  have  m  fuU,  for 
degradation  is  tlie  firmest  support  to  a  poHttciJ 
hierarchy :  but  when  here  and  there  those 
met  who  would  like  to  devide  for  themselves : 
however  pure  their  conduct  in  one  aae,  and 
faowerer  vile  it  might  be  in  anotlier,  the  lalber 
wonld  be  canonized  as  saints,  while  the  rorcMT 
nuM  do  it  at  their  peril.  My  property  is  ki 
•etilcd,  taprieiomiy  I  must  say,  by  a  reUtirC' 
vh«  CBspectMl  me  of  not  beinj;  w  good  a  Roowa 
CMJnBe  as  himself,  that  I  cuuMt  Vemtk  k,  md 
tW  mMf,  did  I  change  my  rcBgioo,  is  to  go  I* 
tkat  oust  horrible  coamt,  nlWJ  *  Srftbrm 
rm,*  wUdi  still  exHts  at  lUnfc.  im  1  mmtt 
e  tbe  kypocritear  Wnsar^  salaM^ 
;  Cor  I  bMw  the  M^>  «f  dw  ^b^H 
B  ne  on  tke  mwA  m  mtnf  «■  'p«^ 

lirf<iii'«  ■!  ■■!.»-  iBisa 
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"  Happy  England !  mark  to  what  glory  she  has 
attained  HJnce  Church  abuse  has  been  reformed ! 
Though  of  a  different  form  of  Protestantism,  i« 
not  Scotland  equally  blessed  ?  Equally  rich  in 
prosperity,  in  virtue,  in  tlie  sciences,  in  the 
useful  arts — but  Ireland,  prostrate  Ireland !  bowg 
the  knee,  as  we  do,  to  images  of  wood  and  sUine 
— superstition  and  corruption  encircle  it,  Popery 
reigns  triimiphant,  and,  like  my  own  unhappy 
country,  the  mind's  eye  must  be  enlightened  to 
break  through  the  thraldom.  Yet  with  you  the 
natives  dare  be  Protestants — here  we  durat  noL" 

There  was  deep  sorrow  in  his  voice  as  he 
uttered  this,  and  his  countenance  assumed  that 
melancholy  cast  of  abstraction  which  1  had  occa- 
sionally remarked. 

When  he  parted  from  us  in  the  evening, 
Louise  said  to  me, — and  we  could  just  see  his 
carriage  as  it  drove  away, — "  there  goes  one 
who  struggles  severely  between  truth  and  fear- 
fulness;  he  is  a  worthy  man  and  deserves  the 
utmost  commiseration." 

"  Yet  my  love,"  added  I,  "  though  bis  case  is 
15 
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a  linrd  one,  and  tlie  tyranny  of  die  Papal  Met 
frauf^ht  with  abuse,  yet  certainly  our  Church  is 
too  rela^i,  the  Bishops  either  hare  not  the  power 
to  punish  those  holding  cures  under  them,  or 
they  do  not  use  it  sufficiently ;  else  we  should 
never  hear  of  a  clergyman  breaking  liis  nedc  in 
a  fox  hunt,  nor  getting  uito  debt  as  some  du 
widi  spendthrift  exti'avagancef  and  many  other 
flagrant  acts  of  misconduct.  Hectors  invcHting 
curates  with  their  livings  fur  as  long  a  time  tut 
three  months,  without  even  making  a  report  to 
the  bishop  of  the  diocese,  is  a  privilege  open  to 
much  censure.  There  is  too  much  liberty  to  do 
us  they  please,  and  if  Rome  usurps  discipline  to 
tlie  subversion  of  morals,  we  warii  restrictions  to 
improve  ours.  And  though,  it  is  undeniable,  we 
have  a  large  body  of  most  exemplary  clergymen, 
yet  for  tlieir  sakes,  as  well  as  for  the  community 
at  large,  those  who  are  a  reproach  to  tlie  Church 
ought  to  be  turned  out  of  it,  without  any  of  the 
many  obstacles  which  bet  ecclesijistical  jurisdic- 
tion at  defiance. 

■  In  fiact,  all  such  as  have  disgraced  the  pro 
b6 
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fession,  aDd  are  id  consequence  under  suspen-  | 
sion,  should  be  prevented  on  pain  of  penalty, 
from  styliug  themselves  reverend,  or  perfonniDg^ 
any  clerical  function  whatever.      Another  evil  j 
wliicii  calls  loudly  for  reform,  is  in  the  plurality 
of  benefices ;  the  working  clergy  also  should 
Increase  in  numbers  and  be  better  remunerated. 
I  do  not  think  the  established   Church  U  too 
wealthy,  nor  that  one  sixpence  of  its  revenue 
ought  to  be  diverted  to  other  than  ecclesiastical   . 
purposes,   hut  a  more  equal   distribution,  and   ' 
populous  parishes  better  provided  with  a  greater   ' 
number  of  ministers,  b  much  to  be  desired ;  i 
could  tliat  be  done,  and  the  clergy  compelled  to 
reside  on  their  livings,  except  in  cases  of  sick- 
ness or  absolute  necessity,  it  would  check  the 
abandonment  of  the  establishment  and  tlic  in- 
crease of  sectarianism. 

"  As  it  now  is,  the  reprehensible  characters 
occasionally  met  with,  enjoying  livings  through 
patronage  or  purchase,  (for  as  to  simony,  that 
is  all  talk  against  it, — for  if  friends  or  relatives 
buy  a  presentation,  and  give  it  to  whom  they  j 


AS    OLD    MAN  S    LEGACY. 


13 


please,  it  comes  to  much  the  same  thing) :  at 
uiiy  rate  afiords  too  glaring  &  colour  of  justice 
for  our  enemies  to  say  that  the  Church  is  only 
'  u  state  engine,  moving  at  the  will  of  the  kiug 
and  his  ministers.' " 

*'Aye,"  said  Louise,  "but  that  »  a  most 
unjust  aspersion ;  it  can  only  be  viewed  as  the 
cry  of  a  party  when  the  relief  bill,  as  that  first 
infringement  of  our  constitution  was  called,  hap- 
pened to  be  in  agitation ;  but  late  events  have 
proved  that  it  was  a  direct  calumny  on  them." 

"  1  do  not  say  it  is  not,  but  you  must  own  at 
that  time,  when  they  sliould  have  stood  firm  ta 
a  man,  and  sounded  the  alarum  of  Popish  inno- 
vation firom  one  end  of  tlie  kingdom  to  the  other, 
loo  many  followed  the  example  of  "  the  Vicar 
of  Bray,"  and  many  of  the  number,  no  doubt, 
who  prided  themselves  on  their  principle." 

"  We  must  remember,  my  dear  George,"  said   i 
she,    "  strait  is  the  path,    and  narrow   is   the 
way,  tliat  leadeth  to  eternal  life,  and  few  there 
be  that  find  it."     It  was,   I  allow,  a  moment 
when  there  ouyht  to  have  httn  no  umtMrirtff,  it  was  J 
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opening  a  sluice  timt  in  its  violence  would 
all  before  it ;  there  existed  at  the  period 
little  love  for  the  Church  out  of  Uie  House, 
to  render  it  highly  dangerous  to  admit  its  ene- 
mies in, — like  the  shepherd,  too  careless  of  his 
sheep,  the  unguarded  door  left  open,  the  wolf 
entered  to  destroy : — yet,  tlieir  opposition  to 
further  innovation,  now  they  see  what  concession 
leads  to,  should  make  you  judge  more  charitably 
of  their  former  disiiiterestedjiess.  The  pity  is, 
that  their  votes  favoured  an  unconstitutional 
act  when  religion  was  concerned,  but  were 
steady    in    opposition   when    it  was    a    political 

"  True,"  I  added,  "  some  of  our  aristocracy 
are  also  amongst  the  blind ;  may  those,  whose 
mi^uided  judgments  are  just  now  favouring 
both  Popery  and  radicalism,  to  suit  their  own 
ambiHous  views  and  political  interests,  see 
(before  it  becomes  too  late  to  repair  the  mis- 
chief] some  of  the  ills  tliat  are  likely  to 
follow." 

"  Unfortunately,"  said  Louise,  "the  number 
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is  very  few  of  those  who  are  not  some  way  or 
other  affected  by  temporalties,  whether  in  the 
church,  the  cabinet,  or  whatever  else  secures 
those  honours  that  confer  earthly  distinction, 
and  which  it  is  but  too  much  in  human  nature 
to  be  greedy  after.  Present  advantage  is  too 
alluring  to  be  resisteil  steadily  by  any  but  those 
of  the  most  elevated  character, — trial  is  the  text 
of  virtue,  it  proves  whether  the  coin  is  sterling 
or  not  And  when  I  see  those  whom  I  con- 
sidered good,  and  honourable,  and  upright, 
yield  to  the  influence  of  self-interest,  I  say  to 
myself,  how  should  I  have  acted  in  the  hour 
of  temptation?  And  then,  though  my  sorrow 
is  not  lessened  for  such  erring  spirits,  nor  can 
I  find  in  my  heart  to  acquit  them,  I  only  the 
sooner  turn  away  to  gaze  with  redoubled  delight 
on  the  manly,  consistent  conduct  of  those  who 
would  not  sufTer  expedietuy  to  usurp  the  name 
of  principle.  Eipedimcy  means  present  policy — 
it  emaiULtes  from  sentiment,  is  clothed  with 
sophistry,  and  changes  its  dre«s  as  often  as 
convenient. 
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"  Principh  originatesiii  Divine  law, — immut 
b!e  in  its  nature,  it  spring  from  tlie  comnian> 
ment  lielivered    from    Mount    Sinai,    confirmi 
by  our  Saviour,  and  meaiu  acting  according 
the  strictest  rules  of  conscience,  independent 
worldly  profit  or  pleasure.     It  is  the  offspring^ 
of  a  pure  religion,  of  a  just  and  worthy  coi 
ception  and  knowledge  of  the  Creator,  and  catt 
only  abide  with  those  who  seek  an  incorruptibli 
crown  of  glory.     It  is  insusceptible  of  change: 
being   no    other   than    the    unerring   spirit  o4f 
truth. 

"  Wayward,  contending  tlispositions,  are 
ways  drawing  us  aside  trom  our  better  seitacvt 
and  causing  this  liability  to  falling  off  in  virtue, 
making  the  path  narrow  that  leads  to  a  betten 
and  more  sjiiritualized  world.  I  always  dread- 
to  cundemn,  but  the  conduct  of  individual^ 
public  men  in  particular,  serves  either  as  rocks 
to  .slum,  or  as  beacons  to  follow.  There  is  on*- 
thing  very  sure :  for  a  country  to  prosper,  we 
may  reasonably  conclude  there  must  be  a  pre- 
ponderance of  good  in  it.     For  if  the  major 
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part  were  ImhI,  anareliy  would  be  the  conse- 
qnence;  at  present  all  »  tranquil,  sa  let  us 
hope  for  the  best,  aiid  look  to  ourselves,  that 
while  we  preach  to  others  we  may  not  in  t)ie 
end  be  cast  away. 

"  That  Engbrnd  ia  sinking  in  the  scale  of 
morab,  is,  I  fear,  much  too  evident  to  deny. 
The  philosopher  cannot  glance  at  the  signs  of 
tlie  times,  and  not  deduce  from  his  reasoning 
the  extinction  of  public  glory,  with  laxity  of 
general  conduct;  and  the  Christian  knows,  with 
sorrow,  tliat  judgment,  sooner  or  later,  follows 
every  unrepenting  land,  and  every  threshold 
tliat  departs  from  its  integrity." 

At  the  same  instant  we  looked  at  eadi  other- 
Louise  was  silent,  and  both  of  us  listened  with 
the  greatest  anxiety  !  A  stifled  cry  seemed  to 
come  from  the  nursery:  my  wife  flew  in  haste 
thither, — and  had  she  been  only  a  little  tardier, 
our  dear  infant  must  have  experienced  suiFoca- 
tioa,  owing  to  a  wretch  of  a  nurse,  who,  by  way 


of  compelling  ll 


silence,  was  actually  smother- 


ing I 


I  the  middle  of  Uie  bed,  wher«  herself 
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and  another   person   were   lying.     Its   proper  | 
place  was  a  crib,  by  the  side  of  the  couch ;  but 
the  woman,  not  liking  the  trouble  of  taking  it 
in  her  arms,  or  soothing  it  as  she  ought  to  have 
done,  heaped  clothes  over  the  little  innocent  in 
such  quantities,  in  order  to  drown  its  voice,  that 
after  much  search  it  was  found,  when  life  ap-   | 
peared   all  but  f;one.      This  was  an   English- 
woman, and  had  been  strongly  recommended ; 
people   should   be   more   scrupidous  in   giving 
cliaraeters  than  many  are,  for  this  woman  never  | 
could   have   been   fit   to  manage   children ;   of  I 
course  we  immediately  turned  her  away.     I  only 
lamented   there  were   no  means   of  punishin 
such  heartless  indolence  more  severely.     How  I 
little  fashionable,  careless  mothers,  know  what  I 
their  little  ones  go  through  ;  likewise  the  many  1 
that  die  of  neglect,  or  suffer  all  their  lives  from  | 
tlie  effects  of  bad  nursing.     I  do  say,  no  rank  in 
life  wliatever  can  excuse  a  mother  for  abandon- 
ing her  children  entirely  to  the  care  of  nursery- 
maids.    \Vhether   there   be   one   or    a   dozen, 
they  require   some  check ;   and  it  is  only  by 


AN    OLD   man's    legacy. 


pertonal  observation  and  attention  that  a  lady 
can  know  whether  justice  is  done  to  her  infont 
or  not;  and  even  with  nil  lier  solicitude,  it  is 
no  rare  things  to  meet  incompetent  people. 
Vet,  for  herself,  the  management  b  no  Bucb 
hard  lesson  to  learn,  where  there  is  the  inclina- 
tion. Louise  had  never  been  in  the  way  of 
knowing  any  particulars  whatever  concerning 
these  helpless  beings  till  she  had  them  of  her 
own;  but  no  sooner  did  the  probability  occur 
of  her  possessing  them,  than  her  sense  of  duty, 
Mid  I  doubt  not,  of  inclination  likewise,  made 
her  indefatigable  in  acquiring  the  best  methods 
of  rearing  them ;  her  head  nurse  was  her  assiit- 
ant ;  and  if  her  \naits  to  the  nursery  were,  I 
sometimes  thought,  more  frequent  than  they 
need  have  been,  I  must  own  it  was  only  to  the 
advantage  of  the  children.  When  a  kdy  is  in 
the  habit  of  seeing  her  young  tribe,  by  entering 
the  room  at  any,  or  every  hour,  the  attendants 
will  be  more  watchful  that  all  bo  right;  the 
deserving  will  be  pleased,  and  tlie  bad  sooner 
detected;  but  it  is  as  well  not  to  go  at  all  as  to 
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fix  any  particular  perioti.  It  is  not  less  a  want 
of  judgment  to  have  tliem  dressed  witliout  fur- 
ther attention,  at  a  stated  time,  to  be  presented 
in  the  drawing-room, — that  will  not  secure  tliese 
helpless  ones  from  improper  treatment ;  nothing, 
I  am  persuaded,  after  much  attention  to  the 
subject,  will  do,  but  the  maternal  guardian  her> 
self  feeling  the  responsibility  of  the  charge,  and 
acting  consistently  with  the  obligation  it  im- 
poses The  sentimetital  will  talk  of  such  duiy^ 
but  it  is  not  altogether  n-ithout  so  much  alloy, 
but  tliat  the  well-principled  mily  are  likely  to 
follow  up  the  practice." 

1  have  wandered  a  long  way  from  the  theme 
1  set  out  with.  Yet  what  is  the  purport  of  my 
writing?  It  is  to  retrace  a  lengthened  journey 
of  years — to  embalm  some  of  the  minutes,  and 
to  teach  wisdom  from  experience  ! 

We  remained  about  a  fortnight  longer  at 
Itome,  and  visited  the  Villa  Borghese,  the  gar- 
dens around  which  are  very  prettily  laid  out, 
the  circuit  of  the  grounds  is  lliree  miles,  and 
displays  much  taste  and  variety  in  the  embell&h' 
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mcnte.  Tbe  house,  in  which,  but  for  the  paint- 
ings, there  is  little  todetaiii  the  traveller,  we  soon 
examined.  However,  the  painted  walls  of  one 
of  the  salooDS  were  too  exquisitely  finished  to 
pass  by  unnoticed ;  a  cock,  as  well  as  other  birds, 
were  admirably  executed  ;  as  to  chanticleer,  he 
appeared  crowing  to  the  life,  I  Bliall  never 
forget  it 

Now  concerning  exhibitions  of  painting,  we 
became  iait\y  tired,  at  lust,  of  the  number  we 
looked  at.  Thus  doea  the  eye  satiate — wearies 
of  colour,  and  turns  with  pleasure  to  tlie  chaate- 
ness  of  sculpture  for  relief.  This  we  felt,  after 
being  seated  for  a  short  time  in  the  workshop 
of  Canova,  his  Weeping  Family — a  Bacchante — 
and  after  that  in  tbe  Galleiy  of  Thorwalsdcii, 
which  we  next  went  to ;  a  Cupid  playing  on  the 
lyre,  by  the  latter  artist,  merits  every  praise 
fur  admirable  touch  and  finisli. 

There  was  ^eat  cbeerlessness  in  the  palaces, 
notwithstanding  the  architectural  grandeur  of 
many.  Hut  what  is  to  be  expected,  when 
nobles  and  princes  stoop  to  let  lodgings.     I  was 
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really  tx)ld,  out  of  tlie  many  we  saw,  those  t 
the  Colonna,   Borgliese,  and   Doria,  were  tbal 
only  ones  where,  by  paying,  apartments  migbliM 
not  be  had  on  hire. 

A  false  pride  descends  to  every  m 
while  an  honourable  one  soars  above  evei 
difficulty,  the  latter  appertains  to  a  free  peopl 
and  a  noble  spirit, — the  former  to  the  feebl 
mind  of  a  race  debased  by  slavery. 

Tlie  fountains  next  called  for  our  attention]^ 
and  they  are  constructed  with  much  more  good  1 
taste   here  at   Home   than   any   other  place  iJ 
ever  visited ;  at  Paris  there  is  little  in  them  t 
admire,  neither  in  Switzerland,  except  the  sp< 
taneous  springs  in  their  sylvan  beauty.  In  towdl 
it  must  be  expected,  that   convenience  ratk< 
than  taste,  should  he  consulted.     One  of  t 
most  appropriate  devices  1  have  ever  met  witbj'l 
was  in  the  gardens  of  Swichingen,  in  Germany, 
near   Baden,  where    Pan  playing  hts    pipes    is 
seen  seated  on  the  top  of  a  rock,  at  the  foot 
of  which   tlie   crystal   water  flows,   while   the 
cool  shade  of  beautiful  trees  blended  the  whole 
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in  cliaract^r.  Then  it  must  likewise  be  ad- 
mitted, a  fountain  in  a  city  or  in  the  country  is 
quite  a  different  feature,  and  ought  to  possess 
little  Btmilarity.  I  am  a  poor  critic,  but  in  nine 
cases  out  of  ten,  the  ornaments  and  design  of 
fountains  bave  appeared  to  me,  to  be  either 
inappropriate,  or  defectively  inelegant. 

We  could  not  do  less  than  pay  our  respects 
to  tlie  grotto  of  the  Nymph  Egeria,  situated 
in  a  small  valley.  The  sight  of  this  sort  of 
places,  sobers  the  imagination  instead  of  satisfy- 
ing it ;  and  if  a  person  n-ishes  never  to  be  dis- 
appointed, it  is  better  to  read,  and  be  enchanted 
mOwui  seeing,  or  read,  and  visit  the  place  where 
llie  scene  of  enchantment  lies,  in  order  to  find 
howqnickly  the  brightest  fancy  becomes  neutral- 
ized, and  obliged  to  commute  between  the 
ramish  of  what  is  wrought  up  in  beauty  of 
langu^e,  contrasted  witli  plain  matter  of  fact. 
Exquisite  scenery  must  always  delight, — it  is  in- 
depemlent  of  adventure,  and  if  the  truth  were 
examined,  it  would  be  found  that  scrneri/  gives 
zea  to  the  tale,  and  not  the  tale  to  the  scenery; 


SENTIMENT    NOT    PRINCIPLE; 

tberefore,  when  there  is  do  correspondeut 
landscape,  we  soon  give  over  the  tautol(^'  of 
repeating,  sucli  things  liappened  here.  This 
favourite  resort  of  Nuina  Pompilius  b  now  au 
iiiiinteresting  ruin,  and  we  tasted  the  water  from 
a  spring  amid  its  dilapidations,  without  feeling 
any  inspiration  from  the  draught.  However, 
from  the  contiguity  of  this  small  vale  to  Rome, 
it  might  well  have  been  chosen  as  a  place  of 
meditative  retirement.  J 

Returning,  we  noticed  many  deserted  hninnW 
H  melancholy  consequence  of  an  unhealthy  si- 
tuation, for  the  malaria  had  proved  too  fatal  for 
any  to  engage  them,  even  at  the  lowest  reut ;  and 
thb  helped  yet  more  to  confirm  the  impofticoti 
mood  we  were  in. 

Our  next  trip,  was  to  the  triumphal  arches  of 
Septimius  Severus,  Drtisus,  and  Constantine. 
In  the  evening,  we  spent  some  delightful  hoi 
wandering,  loitering,  and  resting 
ruins  of  the  amphitheatre ;  it  is  a  sublime  object 
by  moonlight,  being  a  nearly  circular  build- 
ing with  countless   numbers  of  open  arcadee^ 
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broken    pillars,   and   decayed   masses,   causing 
the  pale  light  to  fall  in  a  multifarious  variety 
4»f  shadows,  with  a  bewitching  loveliness  that  I 
seemed  almost  unearthly.     This  fine  remain  of  | 
magnificence  was  begun  by  Flavius  Vespasianj   I 
and  finitibed  by  his  son  Titus,  on   his  return  { 
^m  the  destruction  of  Jerusalem.     It  is  stud,   i 
that  twelve  thousand  unfortunate  cuptives  were 
employed  in  constructing  tliis  edifice,  which  was  \ 
completed  in  the  short  space  of  five  years. 

"  It  is  a  ruin  which  one  looks  upon  with 
pleasure,"  said  Louise ;  *'  for  it  has  ever  been  J 
the  scene  of  cruelty  and  bloodshed  ;  first  of  all*  i 
it  is  built  on  the  ground  that  formed  part  of  the  j 
gardens  of  the  monster  Nero; — then  the  Jews  | 
were  there  made  to  drink  of  the  cup  of  oppres- 
live  slavery,  as  well  as  it  having  been  made  the  I 
arena  of  the  most  diabolical  cruelties  towards  the  | 
ChiTstians." 

"Yes,"  I  added;  "from  sympathy  for  those 
connected  to  us,  as  it  were,  by  religion,  we  over- 
look the  thousands  of  gladiators,  tliat  swell  the 
lists   of  slaughtered  victims.     But  truly,  moet  j 
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iMppf  ooglrt  we  to  be,  to  fed  tbat  we  tire  ut' 
Ml  age  when  tntth  is  too  well  establklied,  to 
rehire  the   dreadfdl  noificcs  experienced  by 
tbe  early  nartjm  to  prore  the  Mrei^Ch  af  tbeu 
principle  and  tlte  intc^ty  of  their  &itfa. 

**  How  tranquilly  the  tiker  moon  glides  on  IwM 
way,  soft  as  affectioa  and  beantiful  as  friend§h^n 
sbe  goes  peerlessly  on  her  radiant  course,  ^r 
emblem  of  soul-subduing  lore.  What  deep,  yet 
sweet  repose  ts  here  !  See  tbe  flood  of  beauty — 
of  calm  and  holy  beaut}' — pouring  its  horn  of 
t4iastened  lustre  through  the  ruined  ( 
of  yon  superb  mass  of  building,  and  falling  i 
high  relief  of  light  and  shade." 

"  Yen,"  added  Louise ; — "  mark  too  how  pure 
are  the  beams  that  illumine — and  as  the  mystic 
sliadows  rest  in  solemn  composure,  what  a  ti 
of  fitful  visions  come  over  the  mind  whihtt  g 
veying  this  lofty  crumbling  pile  by  Cynthia 
dubious  ray,  in  all  the  rich  confusion  of  broken 
columns,  dilapidated  arches,  and  tliat  double 
range  of  jiiazzas,  which  are  still  sufficiently  per- 
fect to  walk  beneath.     It  is  delightful  to  ( 
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mune  with  the  paat;  but  more  exquisite  still  to 
enjoy  the  present ;  it  must  indeed  be  a  cold  heart 
that  u  not  affected  by  sucli  a  scene,  at  such  an 
hour  as  this !  How  well  Byron  could  depict 
this  tnleusity  of  feeling  when  he  says, — 

'Like  die  Cliildean,  he  could  walch  lliestan 
Till  he  had  peopled  them  wilh  beings  bright 
As  Iheirown  beimc  ind  earth  and  earth- bortljtn 
And  human  Eraihies,  were  forgocteii  quite. 
Ctiuld  be  have  kept  hiii  apiric  to  thai  flight 
He  had  been  happy,  but  thi*  cIbj  Hill  linlL 
Its  ipark  immortal,  envying  it  (he  light 
To  ohich  it  mounta,  u  if  to  break  the  link 
Thai  keeps  iia  Iram  yoa  Ueav'n  which  wooa  us   to  iia 

"  Yes,  but  a  knowledge  of  that  wayward  spirit 
must  always  produce  a  lamont,  that  his  mascu- 
line genius  was  not  under  the  control  of  a  better 
relig;ious  principle;  some  of  hb  productions  are  a 
lamentable  perversion  of  talent;  and  highly  gifted 
as  he  was,  it  must  be  confessed  I  join  with  the 
prejudiced  against  him;  still  1  render  homage 
to  what  is  wortliy,  and  Childe  Harold  cannot 
otherwise  than  remain  a  standard  producdon. 
But  tbere  is  something  singularly  loveable  in  a 
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night  like  this,  when  every  kindly  affectioB  * 
seems  to  glow  with  a  brighter  flame  than  in  the 
broad  day ;  then  the  bustle,  and  glare,  and  noise, 
and  novelty,  disturb  one's  peace — now  the  min 
is  a  concentration  of  harmony,  and,  my  swm 
Louise,  1  would  not  exchange  its  satisfactioa  I 
for  any  gaiety  however  allur: 

"Nor  I  either,"  replied  my  wife,  "but  thii^ 
luxury,  like  a  multitude  of  other  enjoyments,  i 
suited  to  its  own  season,  and  if  it  could  be  par* 
taken  of,  out  of  the  proper  order,  or  for  too  long 
a  period,  what  weariness  would  follow ;  and  tike 
the  lady  in  some  feiry  tale  that  I  have  read 
who  was  condemned  by  a  malicious  enchanter  b 
walk  unceasingly  on  the  finest  lawn  of  graasi  1 
surmounted  with   the   bright    blue   canopy    of] 
Heaven,  her  delight  at  the  outset  and  ultimate  1 
distress ;  what  at  first  was  sure  to  please,  woidd^ 
after  a  little  while  end  in  punishment.     Variety^  I 
in  a  reasonable  sense  of  the  word,  is  beneficial  to  I 
man,  it  abounds  throughout  creation ;  in  fact,  k  J 
is   necessary   both   for  his   bodily  and   roentd'l 
health,  it  is  the  secret  spring  of  his  energifl%J 
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and  one  of  the  chief  sources  of  his  hap|)iiies*f. 
But  the  bountiful  Giver  is  too  often  disregarded, 
and  like  thankless  children  we  receive  the  bless- 
ing without  thought  of  the  beneficence  that  has 
provided  so  vast  a  store  of  never-ceasing  delight, 
both  in  the  world  we  inhabit  and  in  the  per- 
petual succession  of  ideas,  which,  like  the  noun 
of  mullitude,  cannot  be  counted.  But  it  must  be 
owned  it  is  no  small  pleasure  to  look  on  this 
ancient  time-worn  amphitheatre,  which,  if  as  the 
Count  told  us,  it  could  contain  from  eighty  to 
a  hundred  thousand  spectators,  surely  might 
almost  rank  as  one  of  the  wonders  of  the  world. 
It  19,  however,  a  ilelightful  contrast  to  sit  as  we 
are  now  douig,  in  Imppy  security  on  the  identi- 
cal spot  which  once  was  so  prolific  in  scenes  of 
atrocity  and  bloodshed.  But  surely  I  see  a  very 
different  light  from  that  of  the  moon  moving 
yonder  in  the  upper  gallery  —look,  there  is  a 
torch — and  there  is  another !"  and  Louise  rose 
quickly  : — it  appeared  to  me  also  better  to  retire, 
for  it  struck  us  that  no  very  desirable  society 
might  be  abroad,  as  it  was  approaching  mid- 
c3 
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ni^lit,  and  I  advised  we  should  seek  the  i 
riage,  which  we  had  ordered  to  be  in  waiting  fot 
us  near  the  entrance  to  the  arena,  facing  ths 
street  in  which  the  famous  church  of  St.  Jol 
Laterano  is  situated.  Accordingly,  with  rather 
hurried  footsteps  we  were  hasteniug  to  our  equi- 
page, when  tlie  voice  of  Count  Dolvo  request* 
ing  us  to  stop,  at  once  satisfied  me  that  our  fean 
were  groundless.  Still  his  pale  face  and  dt»- 
turbed  manner  did  not  argue  that  all  was  right 
when,  as  fast  as  his  agitation  permitted  him  to 
speak,  he  told  us  our  barouche  would  be  wanted 
to  carry  a  wounded  and  terribly  injured  gentle- 
man to  his  home  in  the  Str&da  della  Croce. 

It  appeared  from  the  Count's  statement,  who 
now  began  to  breathe  a  little  more  freely,  that 
on  lea\-ing  us  he  had  joined  an  exploring  parlyi 
and  a  young  man  with  more  courage  than  prit> 
dence,  and  contrary  to  the  advice  of  his  guide, 
had  ventured  to  a  part  of  the  gallery  that  was 
known  to  be  unsafe.  "  Besides,"  added  the  Count, 
"it  was  not  the  hour  to  run  unnecessary  risk ;  but 
Mr.  Black's  enthusiasm  knowing  no  bounds,  he 
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fearlessly  ascended  the  crumbling  heap  of  eartli 
luid  stuiies,  calling  out  that  every  step  he  took 
charmed  him  more  and  more,  and  that  it  vrua 
infinitely  better  worth  Aeeing  from  the  upper 
tbaD  the  lower  tier;  we  had  ventured  &s  far  as 
w^  prudentf  and  entreated  he  would  return,  but 
before  an  aaiwer  could  be  uttered,  suddenly  he 
gave  a  frightful  shriek  and  disappeared !  I'orches 
were  procured  as  speedily  as  possible,  but  how 
to  get  at  him  was  the  question,  our  dread  being, 
that  he  had  fallen  through  some  hole  tliat  led  to 
the  dungeons  below,  where  the  wild  beasts  used 
to  be  kept;  and  if  so,  from  its  depth  his  rieatli 
would  be  inevitable.'  His  groans,  however, 
aided  the  search  for  some  dme,  but  these  be- 
coming iaiiiter,  and  an  appalling  stilbiess  suc- 
ceeding, further  exertion  on  his  behalf  was 
about  to  be  given  over,  when  his  dog  (which  till 
thea  had  been  unnoticed)  l>egan  to  bark,  and 
this  directed  our  attention  to  a  broken  column, 
the  shaft  of  which  was  considerably  sunk,  and 
crossed  an  aperture  nearly  filled  with  rubbish. 
Tlita  re-assured  ua,  and  showed  that  what  bad 
c  4 
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bee»    most  apprehended,   a  descent    into   the 
vaults,  he  providentially  was  saved  frum. 

"  It  proved,  notwithstanding,  by  no  means  ao 
easy  task,  or  one  free  from  hazard  to  reach  him 
till  it  occurred  to  a  gentleman  of  the  party  to 
tie  a  rope  round  the  body  of  the  sagacious  dog 
and  let  him  take  the  lead ;  this  was  quicldy  done* 
and  seeing  the  animal  took  a  way  that  bore  hJif 
weight,  two  men  were  induced  to  venture,  and 
with  much  difficulty  Mr.  Black  at  leugth  be 
came  extricated  from  his  perilous  situation. 

"  Poor  man,  his  limbs  are  so  fractured  there  is 
little  chance  of  recovery;  a  surgeon  is  with  him, 
and  as  a  carriage  is  wanted  without  delay,  if  you 
could  spare  youis,  and  let  it  return  for  you,  if. 
would  be  doing  a  really  kind  act." 

To  this  we  readily  assented,  and  soon  after 
saw  the  unfortunate  young  man  drive  off  atr, 
tended  by  the  doctor;  but  he  did  not,  as  W(», 
were  afterwards  informed,  survive  many  hours. 

"  What  a  pity,"  said  Count  Dolvo,  when  re- 
seated on  a  portion  of  mutilated  and   defa 
entablature  of  marble,  "  that  your  countrymen. 
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p«««8s  50  much  passionate  ardour  in  whatever 
they  undertake,  that  to  Atgite  witli  them  on  thi 
folly  of  tLrowiiig  away  tlieir  lives  is  usually  re- 
ceived with  positive  displeafiure.  Love, 
Hiul  glory,  one  or  »ll  tliese  emotions  kindle  such 
a  fire  in  a  British  spirit  as  absorbs  every  other 
cousid oration,  and  whether  the  concera  is  great 
or  small,  he  will  succeed  or  perish." 

"Its  excess,"  I  observed,  "is  to  be  regretted, 
still  it  makes  a  nation  of  heroes,  or  at  least  a 
sufficient  compliment  of  heroes  to  flatter  a  na- 
tion !  But  it  is  as  well  to  walk  home,  for  we 
are  all  beginning  to  be  pretty  fairly  tired."  On 
this  the  Count  took  leave,  and  not  long  after 
Louise  and  I  were  aeateil  in  tlit?  suloon  of  our 
hotel. 

A  packet  of  letters,  however,  stole  sleep  from, 
our  eyelids,  nor  did  wc  retire  to  rest  till  every 
one  of  these  liad  been  well  read  and  commented 
on.  That  from  Mr.  Dormer,  entered  very  feeU 
iugly  into  tlie  recent  change  that  had  taken 
place  in  the  poor-laws,  and  after  saying  that  the 
uew  regulation  had  done  nway  ultogetber  with. 
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the  half-peck  system,  which  was  so  far  good,  he 
added,  that  notwithstanding,  he  feared  the  pre- 
sent plan  would  be  found  an  ineffident  one. 
The  decent  industrious  poor  should  have  some  I 
readier  means  of  finding  work ;  for  there  e 
many  cases  in  which  it  is  utterly  imposdble  UfM 
obtain  employment,  and  then  it  is  very  hard  tv  I 
oblige  such  to  go  to  the  workhouse  when  a  litd»| 
more  assistance  would  enable  them  to  gmi  i 
honest  livelihood  out  of  it.  Still  he  would  su»*  | 
pend  hb  judgment,  for  it  was  not  right  to  c 
demn  a  legislative  measure  until  there  had  been  I 
a  sufficient  trial,  which  could  be  the  only  test  by  I 
which  a  sound  opinion  might  be  formed,  and  J 
free  from  the  bias  novelty  was  apt  to  occasion. 

The  next  morning  we  attended  English  ser- 1 
vice  in  the  new  chapel  close  to  the  Strada  di  I 
Kipetta :  I  noticed  numerous  gay  carriages  witk  | 
coronets  emblazoned  on  them,  fine  as  an  abun- 
dance of  the  painter's  bright  varnish  and  colouttl 
could  effect,  together  with  coats  of  arms  in  uu- J 
merous  quarterings  —  and  wealthy  lords  and  I 
ladies  alight  at  the  neat  building  and  enter,  iti 
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must  be  presumed  for  purposes  of  devotion. 
Tlieir  conduct  too  wliile  there  was  not  to  be 
censured,  and  the  whole  service  was  conducted 
witli  that  simple  and  unosteutatious  solemnity 
ihut  dignifies  spiritual  worship.  But  my  si 
prise  was  great  on  coming  out,  when  inquiring 
of  an  English  gentleman  wliat  provision  had 
liecii  made  for  the  clerg)-man,  be  gravely  assured 
me  there  was  no  settled  minister. 

"  ^Vnd  is  it  possible,"  I  exclaimed,  "  tliat  out 
of  the  hundreds,  nay,  thousands  of  British  assem- 
bled at  Rome,  many  of  whom  are  residents,  ihut 
there  can  exist  so  little  concern  for  the  true 
interests  of  the  community)  so  little  zeal  for  tlie 
Church  they  belong  to — so  lukewarm  a  faith— 
so  unworthy  an  iudiETerence,  as  not  to  have 
established  amongst  themselves  some  wortliy 
pastor,  who  would  not  only  attend  to  the  regidar 
service,  but  be  ready  to  minister  to  the  sick,  anil 
close  tte  eyes  of  the  dying." 

"  True,  quite  true,"  said  Mr.  Seagrove. — "  1 
arrived  in  this  place  about  a  week  ago,  and  won- 
dered DO  Iciis  tliau  yourself  at  the  supineness  of 
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the  English  assembled  here:  a  few  hundreds 
per  aimum  would  be  quite  sulficient  for  a  com- 
fortable competence,  and  be  only  as  creditable 
as  it  would  be  right. 

"  Could  there  be  only  a  good-will  it  would  be 
easy  enough  : — looit,"  he  said,  as  we  passed  the 
Mausoleum  of  Augustus, — "  it  was  in  contempla^ 
tion  to  excavate  somewhere  in  this  ueiglibour- 
hogd,  and  the  subscription,  {though  the  pro- 
posal was  afterwards  abandoned)  in  a  surprisingly 
short  interval  amounted  to  an  immense  sum. 
Yet  if  any  one  proposed  half  as  muck  for  the 
purpose  you  mention,  towards  making  a  perma- 
nent fund  to  ensure  a  settled  functionary,  there 
would  be  a  general  cry  of  poverty,  and  such 
faces,  wry,  dark,  and  long,  as  plainly  to  denote 
the  blood  to  be  sinkbg  fast  below  zero,  and 
conscience  would  be  overwhelmed  as  if  by  an 
earthquake ! 

"  Yet  I  like  to  think  better  days  will  come ; 
for  there  is  a  praiseworthy  earnestness  in  many 
of  onr  clergy  abroad;  and  furtlicr,  (he  added, )a 
moral  wortli  that  gives  force  to  their  preaching 
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tlmt  will,  I  trust,  be  productive  of  muth  geiiersd 
benefit;  but  as  the  pecuniary  part  ought  to  be 
thought  of  by  others,  it  is  to  be  hoped  those  of 
the  more  religious  party  will  sood  propose  some 
such  measure.     At  home  we  owe  much  to  the 

disseoters ."   A  cabriolet  at  tliat  instant  drove 

so  furiously  by,  I  quite  lost  what  he  said.  It 
proved  as  well ;  for  it  reminded  me  of  the  hour, 
and  I  begged  to  be  excused  going  any  further, 
being  engaged  to  take  a  drive  on  tiie  Triiiita  de 
Mouti,  before  dinner,  and  likewise  to  conduct  a 
party  to  u  promenade  on  the  Pinciai)  Hill. 

The  next  day  Louise  complained  of  fatigue : 
HO  1  set  out  by  myself  sight-seeing.  The 
churches  of  the  Jesuits  were  usually  so  over- 
loaded by  ornament,  and  superabundantly 
adorned  with  lapis  lazuli — costly  marbles,  paint- 
ings, jaspers,  images,  and  gold,  tliat  I  wearied 
of  the  gaudy  show.  Yet,  that  of  St.  Andrea 
al  \oviziato  pleased  me ;  it  is  on  the  Quirinal 
Hill,  erected  by  Bernini,  and  is  considered 
amongst  his  Lest  designs ;   it  is,  however,  the 
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interior  decorations  generally,  onA  not  the  archi-| 
lecture,  that  is  to  be  found  limit  with. 

My  movements  now  were  to  hunt  after 
I  could  not  find — tlie  statues  of  Marfo 
Pasqulii;  some  directed  to  tlie  Forum  Romanum, 
and  a  sLrewd  arch  fellow,  whom  I  asked,  pointed 
to  a  statue  which  Count  Dolvo,  a  few  day« 
before,  had  told  me  was  a  personification  of  (Imi 
Hhiiu;  the  nest  person  I  accosted  declared  th« 
same  thing;  bo  seeing  it  useless  to  be  rutinii^ 
after  these  satirical  gentlemen,  who,  having  had' 
the  convenience  of  being  made  of  stone,  never 
felt  remorse  at  t)ie  endless  number  of  libels  that 
used  to  be  attached  to  their  cold  insensible 
persons,  I  gave  up  further  search,  thougli 
somewhat  reluctantly,  for  despite  the  abundant' 
abuse,  there  used  often  to  be  much  wit  in  tlioM: 
oldeu  days,  when  authors,  fearing  to  sign  their 
names,  evaded  the  law  by  appending  their 
saUres  to  one  or  other  of  these  statues,  and 
were  sure  to  find  an  answering  squib 
other.     Hence  pasquinade 


I 
I 

squib  from  the>^H 
1  from  Pasquint  ^^M 
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who  was  a  well-known  tailor,  and  much  Bought 
after  as  well  as  dreaded  for  hia  cutting  irony, 
and  piquant  smartuesa  of  repartee. 

Turnuig  the  corner  of  the  Stradadet  Babbuino, 
1  met  Mr.  Seagrove,  who  proposed  our  visiting 
the  MamenJne  Prison,  where  St.  Peter  was 
confined. 

"  Gladly,"  I  replied ;  and  we  walked  together 
to  what  anciently  had  been  appropriated  for 
that  purpose,  hut  in  the  infant  ages  of  the 
Church  it  became  resorted  to  by  Christiana  for 
a  religious  purpose;  at  length  St.  Silvester, 
when  he  611ed  the  Papal  chair,  consecrated  it, 
and  it  is  now  known  under  the  name  of  the 
Church  of  St.  Peter's  imprisonment.  Soon  we 
approached,  and  our  cicerone  showed  us  over 
ererj'  part,  but  spoiled  much  of  the  interest  we 
really  felt  by  mixing  what  might  have  been 
true,  with  such  absurd  miracles  of  liis  own 
monkish  invention,  tliat  I  nearly  lost  all  pa- 
tience. 

My  friend,  as  we  quitted,  observed, — "  the  pri- 
soners must  have  suffered  greatly."—"  Of  thai 
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there  can  l>e  no  doubt,"  said  I,  interrupting  binv 
— "  it  is  left  to  modem  times  to  defeat  the  ends  of 
justice  by  making  them  too  comfortable.  Pri«oii« 
formerly  were  un  outrage  to  bumoiiity, — nor 
can  a  cliange  be  regretted,  as  it  leans  on  the 
side  of  pity,  even  with  all  its  glaring  defects." 

"  But,"  said  Mr.  Seagrove,  "  crime  requim 
a  more  coercive  system,  and  it  is  to  be  regretted 
that  hurd  labour  and  silence  are  not  in 
general  use  with  us;  still,  there  is  a  be^ii 
and,  I  hope,  it  ntll  be  followcil  up; — the  benel 
to  young  delinquents  would  be  particularl] 
grvat,  its  weariness  could  not  fail  uf  beii 
salutary,  because  reslrlctively  irksome;  for  if  a 
way  were  found  to  make  pickpockets  and 
grunts  heartily  tired  of  a  jail,  it  would  prove 
the  most  powerful  assistant  to  a  better  course 
life,  and,  perhaps,  save  many  from  the  gallowwfi 
The  food,  also,  should  be  perfectly  wholesomi 
but  of  a  cmmer,  rather  titan  a  better,  quality 
than  what  they  were  accustomed  to;  wbei 
)>rt«on>farc,  on  tlie  contrary,  is,  iiow-a-days,  >n 
majiy  places,  such,  an  one  would  be  glad  to  ses* 
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Miended  to  tbe  Loiiest  son  of  industry,  luid 
therefore  may,  without  uncharitableness,  be 
^ui%etl  to  the  thief." 

"  Dear  tne  !"  he  excLuitued,  "  there  goes  the 
great  Duchess  to  take  lier  drive  on  the  Corso ; 
it  Is  positively  asserted  she  has  spent  not  less 
tliau  twenty  thousand  pounds  in  excavations  t 
Tlie  on  dit  in,  that  she  possesses  Immense  Irish 
property;  but  we  hear  of  no  liberal  doiialionit 
in  that  quarter— no  looking  into  the  cabins  of 
her  wretched  tenantry — no  doing  away  wltlk 
that  UDJusti&able.  cruel,  rack-rent — wliat  wealtli 
she  is  squandering  in  a  foreign  land, — it  is  a 
pity  some  bea^'y  tax  cannot  be  laid  on  such 
absentees,  who,  lu  gratify  their  pride,  withdraw 
from  the  coimtry  of  their  birth  those  lultanlAges 
which  would  render  hundreds  uf  peaMntry 
virtuous  and  happy.  It  \i  diverting  the  streun 
from  the  mill — it  b  the  locust  that  dentruys  tlir 
young  corn — it  is  the  blight  that  luiJ'lew*  tli« 
tree — It  is  the  work  of  a  seliiali,  raiu-^lurioiM 
sentiment,  repulsing  from  tlie  breaat  cvetjr  (iobt«r 
dictftte  of  principle." 
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Louise  and  Mrs.  Seagrove,  who  had  i 
at  our  house,  and  persuaded  my  wife  to  a 
now  joined  lis ;  und  tfie  latter  observed, 
their  (liscoiirse  liad  been  on  the  absurd  medley 
of  subjects  which  the  most  eminent  artists  oftM 
united  in  one  picture ;  and  the  bad  taste  shown, 
fiarticulorly  in  the  Chapel  Sislino*  to  which 
Uiey  bad  just  been  paying  a  second  \isit,  where, 
in  a  representatiou  of  the  lja$t  Jndfftnent,  CharoH 
tcilh  hit  Boat,  is  acUvely  employed  in  obligii 
Lis  reluctant  \'ictims  to  accompany  hiin  to 
infernal  re^ons,  while  to  complete  tlie  protnne- 
ness,  our  Saviour  and  the  Virgin  are  ropresentetl 
not  far  off,  surrounded  by  angels— and  this, 
it  remembered,  is  in  a  Chrittian  chapel 

"  I'he  work,  too,  of  the  Yimous  Anj 
Uonarotti,"  I  said;  "but  Kapbael's  com] 
tious  are  often  equally  full  of  ttimilar  defects,-^ 
for  instance,  in  the  painting  of  Heliodonis 
pillaging  the  temple  of  Jerusalem, — to  the  mur- 
der of  all  historical  truth,  Julius  II.  is  a  pi 
iient  person,  an  anachronism  tliat  spoils 
whole.     Then,  in  anotlier  picture  of  Kaph 
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St.  Peter  Olid  St.  Paul  are  represented  in  the 
air  with  drawn  swords,  defending  Pope  Leo  the 
First  against  the  attack  of  Attilit;  but  it  would 
he  endless  to  go  on,  though  I  feel  disposed 
to  excuse  the  varioua  artjats,  and  place  such, 
wretched  taste  to  the  account  of  tlteir  employerSf 
very  likely  a  set  of  stupid  friars.  For  the 
Transfiguration,  the  Cartoons,  and  many  other* 
of  that  master-painter,  Raphael,  have  no  such 
preposterous  errors." 

Mrs.  SeagTove  then  asked  me,  whether  1  had 
seen  the  house  of  Faustulus,  which  was  some* 
where  near  the  Mount  Palatine. 

"  Now,  my  dear  Madam,"  I  said,  "  you 
might  as  well  request  me  to  go  and  see  Romulu 
and  Remus  themselves,  for  tliough  I  don't  doubt 
your  guide  showed  you  the  exact  place,  to  extorl 
from  you  a  few  paoli,  yet  really  1  cannot  be  M 
conpUusaat.  Our  own  knowledge  of  Roman 
liistory  is  worth  all  which  these  people  can  tell 
us  ;  and  the  Palatine  Mount  is  assuredly  a  spat| 
of  great  interest,  and  we  have  paid  it  « 
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vwits,  l>ut  it  is  ridiculous  to  suppose  the 
uf  llie  benUman  can  remalo." 

Our  party  were  in  &  mmbling  mood,  and 
Btrvyed  onward  till  past  the  Port  Piiiciana, 
found  «ur»i'lvre  beyond  tbe  ruined  walls 
encompass  tlie  city.  The  ladies,  bowei 
be^ed  to  rent,  and  after  looking  about, 
found  a  convenient  and  shady  seat,  when  out 
eyes  were  attracted  to  die  road  by  a  procession 
of  Duns. 

"Oh I"  said  Mrs.  Seagrove,  "were  you 
the  Ursuline  Convent,  on  Thursday  last,  whi 
a  beautiful  girt  took  the  black  veil, — it 
most  affecting  sight,  for  the  mother  was  presei 
who,  it  appeared,  had  dune  all  in  her  power 
divert  her  from  so  irrevocable  an  act 

"  No,"  I  replied  ;  "  it  is  one  of  those  melan- 
choly trugediet,  for  so  seems  it  to  me,  that  I  an 
never  disposed   to  witness ;   for   the  affectii 
form  our  happiness,  and  to  chill  tliem  in  youl 
is  to  make  a  comfortless  old  age ;  besides, 
early   t>acrifice    is   too   often   followed   by 
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regret,  for  what  heart  can  be  so  insensible  as 
not  to  leave  some  friend  or  relative  without  a 
sigh — some  cherished  companion  that  the  spirit 
will  yearn  after — some  tender  remembrance  that 
will  bring  the  world  back  to  the  bosom,  and 
then,  as  the  visions  of  memory  glow  with  im- 
passioned ardour,  will  the  pall  of  disappointment 
appear  the  more  dreary." 

"  True,"  said  Loube ;  "  what  can  be  more 
unnatural  than  to  arrest  the  life-spring  of  tlie 
soul — for  there  is  a  love  that  is  good,  and  in  its 
domestic  relation  is  the  blest  refuge  and  kindly 
haven  to  shelter,  comfort  and  soothe,  when 
annoyances  vex,  and  the  serene  tone  of  our 
mind  is  disturbed." 

"  Agreed,"  rejoined  Mrs.  Seagrove ;  "  and  I 
have  always  delighted  in  those  lines  of  Cottle, 
'  on  Affection,'  written  so  feelingly  with  delightful 
pathos,  direct  from  the  heart.  We  requested 
her  to  repeat  them,  to  which  she  immediately 
assented,  rendering  them  full  justice  by  her 
sweetly  modulated  voice : — 


SENTIMENT    NOT    PHINCIPLE; 


'  I,rl  ilie  pr\t  man  hi«  tre« 
Pomp  anil  iplcndouT  for  ever  ittend 
1  |irize  not  the  slisdowy  blasiag, 
I  uk — the  affeclionite  bieiuL 


Though  foibln  ma?  aamrtimes  o'cnuke  him, 
Hii  iboutcpi  from  wiadotn  depon  ; 
Yet  mif  spiril  ahall  never  foruke  him, 
irhe  own  the  aflectionate  hHirT, 

AAection  !  thou  aoolher  of  care. 
Without  thee  unfriended  we  rove  ; 
Thou  can'al  make  e'en  Ihe  deacrt  look  ftir, 
And  ihy  voice  la  the  voice  of  the  dove. 

'Mid  the  an^iah  Ihat  preya  do  Ihe  breMt, 
And  the  alortns  nf  moTtBliiy's  ilsir, 
What  ahall  lull  the  afflicted  to  real, 
But  ihe  joys  that  on  lympath;  waJL 

What  is  iHiDe  hidding  envy  defiance. 
The  pride  and  the  hane  of  mankind  t 
Whit  is  wit,  what  ia  learning,  or  ieieoe«, 
To  the  heart,  thai  ia  atedfaal  and  kind  t 

Even  genius  may  weary  the  li^Ci 

By  too  fierce  and  too  constant  a  blaic : 
Bui  affection,  mild  pUnel  of  light, 
Growa  lovelier  the  longer  we  ipae. 

It  (hall  thrive  when  the  flattering  form* 
That  encircle  creaiion  decay; 
It  ihall  live  'mid  wide.waaling  itonna, 
Thai  bear  all  undittinguiahed  away. 


AN    OLD    MAN'  S    LEGACY. 

When  time,  st  (be  cud  of  his  race, 
Shall  cipire  with  expiring  Diaiikiiid, 
It  (hall  lUntl  on  a  permaaenl  buc, 
It  shall  Uei  to  the  wreck  of  the  mind  1' " 


After  tlianking  her,  we  proceeded  liomewards, 
and  proposed  anotlier  day  of  meeting,  when  tliey 
regretted  the  impossibility,  for  in  consequence 
of  an  election  that  was  about  to  take  place  in 
Yorkshire,  the  constituents  of  Mr.  Seagrove 
had  written  to  request  his  return  nitliont  delay, 

'   therefore  tLey  intended  leaving  Rome  early  the 

<  next  muming. 

The  hotels  being  in  opposite  directions,  after 
wishing  them  success,  and  a  pleasant  journey, 
we  took  leave.  Louise  and  I  amused  ourselves 
for  the  rest  of  the  day  in  reading,  penning  notes 

,  of  what  we   had    seen,    and   finishing   a    few 
■ketches. 


Mr.  Rivers  here  laid  the  manuscript  on  the 
I  table,  and  wound  up  bis  watcli,  tlie  usual  signal 
of  having  ended  for  the  evening.     The  family 
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1  tie  evening  after,  Mr. 
tlio  i^ratifitation  of  his  atte 
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CHAPTER  X. 


OoR  curiosity  being  now  quite  satiaiied  with 
examining  antiquities,  Count  Dolvo,  wbo  came 
up  as  we  were  stepping  into  the  carriage,  pro- 
posed visiting  die  principal  cliurches : — of  these, 
St.  John  Laterano  and  Santa  Maria  Maggiore 
pleased  us  most 

Reli^ous  edifices  are  so  numerous  here,  it  is 
the  work  of  patience,  and  almost  punishment,  to 
see  even  a  quarter  part  of  them.  The  Emperor 
Constantine  has  the  credit  of  founding  the 
greater  portion,  and  no  doubt  he  did,  probably 
after  defeating  Maxentius ;  when,  according  to 
Eusebius,  his  converaon  to  Christianity  was 
confirmed  by  the  appearance  of  a  luminous  cross 
in  the  heavens,  with  the  inscription — "  by  this 
shult  thou  conquer." 
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"  Yes,"  said  Count  Dolvo,    "  and  from  diat'l 
time  did   Paganism  decline,   for  the   EmperorJ 
not  only  showed  his  zeal  at  Rome,  hut  founded 
a  church  at  Bethlehem,  aiid  took  every  meai 
to  promote  tlie  true  faith,  not  lees  in  Italy  th^  ■ 
after  he  bad  removed  the  seat  of  empire  to  the 
tla^t,  hy  destroying  Heathen  temples,  and  caua- 
iug  numerous  copies  of  thi:  sacred  writings  I 
he   made,   as  well  as   by  seeking  to   euppre 
heresy." 

"But   this   unhappily,"   said   Louise, 
more  tlian  he  could  accomplish ;  for  at  a  1 
when  Christians  should  have  had  but  one  f 
irig  of  unity  and    gratitude,   tliat   they   could 
enjoy   their    religion   without   molestation, 
find  Arius  denying  tlie  Divine  nature  of  our  , 
Saviour,  and  occasioning  much  violent  diseen^ 
sion  in  the  Church ;  for  tliough  this  ei 
rondemned  by  the  Council  of  Nice,  and  warmly^ 
refuted  hy  Athanasius,   Bisliop  of  Alexandria^! 
yet  it  is  easier  to  unsettle  men's  minds  than  t 
appease  them,  and  such  controversy  did,  i 
must  ever,  occasion  the  greatest  mischief." 
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"  True ;"  rejoined  Count  D. — "  when  has 
schism  not  been  a  calamity  ?  the  most  violent 
persecution  caimot  prevent  it ; — and  whether  the 
creed  be  reformed  or  not,  still  will  tliia  proof 
of  the  corruption  of  our  nature,  cause  hatred 
and  ill-will  among  all  ranks  aiid  societies,  and 
l;c  u  stumbling-block  to  many. 

"  Constantine   was   a    munificent    patron   of  j 
churches;  but  the  long  line  of  Popes  that  hare 
succeeded    to    ecclesiastical    sovereignty  since  I 
then,  have  considerably  added  to  the  number." 

"  Besides,"  added  Louise,  "  converting  many 
Piigan  ones  into  Christian  places  of  worship,  a 
practice  1  consider  as  most  pernicious,  and  one 
that  always  shocks  me;  for  it  is  not  possible  to 
conceive  a  greater  jumble  of  sacred  and  profane, 
than  is  often  thereby  presented.     The  former  I 
remaining  much  the  same  as  formerly,  and  in  J 
some  instances,  the  paintings  on  the  walls  would  1 
revolt  the  least  fastidious," 

**  Here  I  must  agree  with  you,"  I  observed. 

'*  A  temple  of  Bacchus  I  remember  once  nutics 

ing  in  particular,  as  being  strikingly  displea». 
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ine;:  we  entered  during  mass;  the  tapers, 
cense,  altars,  gorgeous  priestly  robes,  ai)d  tha  I 
saturnalia,  but  too  well  depicted  wltli  all  id  j 
excesses  on  the  walls,  oa  which  the  eye  could] 
not  help  resting,  made  us  retreat;  for  to  have  I 
remained,  would  have  appeared  as  if  we  admired  I 
the  unbecoming  rites,  tliatso  glaringly  offended."  I 

(The  Count  sighed.) — "The  very  pith  of  our  J 
religion  is  in  excitement:  yours,  the  subduin|f  I 
all  strong  and  passionate  emotion;  your  remark^  1 
tlierefore,  do  not  surprise  me.     Without  doubt^  I 
it  would  have  been  better  for  Rome  as  well  i 
all   Italy,   on  many  accounts,    had  Constantine 
never  removed  the  government  to  the  Byaatitine 
capital,  or  rather,  near  to  the  site  of  it,  as  Con*  I 
staiitinople  (or  as  tlie  Turks  have  since  called  it,  ] 
Siamboul),  is  close  to  the  ancient  Byzantium, 
not  precisely  on  the  same  spot." 

We  next  passed  the  sacred  stairs,  up  which  | 
»>me   miserable   mendicants  were  creeping  on  \ 
their  knees.     And,  strange  as  it  may  appear, 
three  Irish  ladies  were  also  engaged  in  the  same 
useless  and  idle  penance. 
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Disposed  more  to  lament  than  smile  at  the 
•iupersti  lions  of  tliJs  modern  Babylon,  we  drove 
onwards  to  the  Piazza  di  Spagna  to  make  pur- 
chases of  Mosaic  oraiiments,  the  workmanship 
of  which  is  beautiful,  and  peculiar  to  Rome. — 
Likewise  the  bead-work  called  Roman  pearls,  is 
another  well  known  manufactory ;  they  are  made 
of  alabaster,  and  then  encrusted  with  the  scales 
of  a  fish  which  abounds  in  tlie  Tiber,  called  the 
Cyprtnus  Alburnus,  or  in  English  termed  Bleak. 

An  hour  to  spare,  tempted  us  to  drive  to  the 
Castle  of  St.  Angelo  on  the  other  side  of  Ihc 
Tiber,  originally  the  immense  Mausoleum  of 
the  Emperor  Adrian :  behind  it  a  lai^e  circus 
was  discovered  some  years  since,  considerably 
below  the  surface,  but  there  is  not  much  to  be 
seen  now.  We  next,  for  the  third  or  fourth 
time,  drove  to  St.  Peter's  and  the  Vatican, 
which  latter  edifice  is  an  eyesore  to  that  fine 
Btructure,  it  being  built  so  close  as  almost  to 
appear  a  part  of  it  It  contains,  however,  a 
splendid  collection  of  paintings  and  cartoons 
of  Rapliael ;  but  amongst  many  fine  pieces, 
d3 


ENTIMENT    NOT    PHINCIPLE; 


frtf-o-At   flift       ^^ 


some  subjecla  were  horrifying,  by — I  forget  the 
master, — such  as  made  Louise  turn  away,  re- 
presenting the  various  torturings  of  the  early 
Christians :  even  I  scarcely  looked  at  them ;  bat  I 
wondered  much  at  the  little  feeling;  of  the  I 
artist,  who  could  select  such  studies  to  display  I 
hb  laste — bad  taste,  for  his  heart  must  have  been  J 
callous,  as  that  of  the  "  stoic  of  the  woods," — a  | 
man  without  a  tear ! 

We  next  went  through   the   library,   which  1 
is  a  gallery  of  great  length ;  after  wliieh  we  lefi^  \ 
and  recrossed  the  Tiber  over  the  bridge  of  St 
Ange,  once  more  visited  the  Capitol  to  admire 
a  fine   equestrian  slntue   of  Marcus  Aureliiu, 
likewise  a  museum — drove   after   that   to   the  I 
fountain  of  Trevi,  the  finest  in  Rome,  t<^ether 
with  tliat  in  the  Place  Navoiie;  in  fact,  there 
are  two,  which  at  particular  seasons  of  the  year, 
inundate   a    spacious   square ;    the    borders  of  j 
bich  then  become  the  focus  of  fashion.     Onr  A 
>ur  had  long  expired,  but  the  Count  insisted  ] 
ou  taking  us  to  a  Labyrinth,  a  short  distance 
beyond  the  city;  he  had  given  a  hint  to  the  | 
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lad  who  admitted  ur,  and  we  soon  lost  uur 
way,  while  the  boy  mounted  a  tree  outside,  to 
amuse  lumself  at  our  perplexity;  this  we  did 
not  know,  and  after  tiring  ourselves  with  laugli- 
ing  and  wandering,  our  friend  gave  the  pre- 
concerted signal,  and  the  guide  came  to  our 
assistance ;  otherwise,  I  would  have  defied  aiiy 
one  whatever  to  find  the  direction  out,  when 
once  in. 

It  was  cogitated  Uy  Louise  and  myself  during 
the  evening,  at  what  time  we  had  best  proceed 
towards  England,;  and  as  the  season  was  ad- 
vancing, we  at  length  determined  to  commence 
our  journey  homewards  the  middle  part  of  the 
following  week,  and  accordingly  a  day  was  fixed 
for  our  departure. 

Like  many  travellers,  we  had  lingered  longer 
in  this  celebrated  city  than  was  our  first  in- 
tention. When  a  place  is  visited  tor  the  first 
time,  and  the  proi>abilitiea  are,  tt  will  never 
be  returned  to  again,  every  one  is  apt,  where 
there  is  much  to  please,  to  resolve  often  before 
finally  taking  leave. 
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However,  the  time  in  reality  arrived,  and  the   I 
day  previous  was  spent  in  a  farewell  drive  to  the  I 
Forum ;  the  ruins  of  several  tcmpleB  in  the  im- 
mediate  vicinity  of  that  ancient  court  of  law, 
are  exceedingly  crowded ;  still,  though  built  so 
near  each  other  as  in  some  degree  to  spoil  the 
effect,  it  is  not  tlie  less  a  most  interesting  spoL 
There  are  but  three  columns  standing  of  the 
temple  of  Jupiter  Tonans,  that  to  Fortune,  and 
the  celebrated  one  of  Concord  built  by  Camillus, 
are  but  the  vestiges  of  long  departed  splendour;   ' 
the  triumphal  arch  of  Septimus  Severus  is  ano- 
tlier  of  the  monuments  that  remind  one  of  the  j 
vanity  of  worldly  greatness.     We  then  took  a  j 
drive  which  is  much  frequented  on  account  of  I 
the  fine  view  it  commands  of  Rome ;  our  Italian   I 
friend  continued  politely  tendering  his  servi 
till  late  in  the  evening,  when  the  accomplished 
Count  Dolvo  and  ourselves  parted  with  mutual  j 
reluctance ;  he  seemed  chained  to  his  country, 
iiiid  it  was  in  vain  to  talk  of  his  visiting  us  in 
England. 

The   Count  reminded  me  of  those  two  en- 
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lightened  Venetians,  Father  Paul,  and  hts  fol- 
lower Fattier  Fulgenlio,  and  I  grieved  to  Bee 
tliat,  like  them,  witli  the  talents  and  conviction  of 
a  reformer,  there  was  wanting^  both  courage  and 
i^irength  of  mind  to  venture  on  the  bold  under- 
takiDg.  To  do  so,  it  must  be  owned,  requires  an 
energy  of  the  first  magnitude,  and  an  entire 
resignation  of  self;  such  eminent  piety,  learn- 
ing, and  zeal,  as  must  make  the  individual  not 
less  than  a  primitive  apostle  to  encounter  its 
dangers  and  difficulties ;  for,  like  one,  most  as- 
suredly, would  Le  be  subject  to  penance,  per- 
secudon,  and  death.  The  apostles  were  inspired 
men,  now,  learning  supplies  the  place  of  inspi- 
ration ;  yet  what  a  pity  that  so  sensible  a  man 
as  our  friend,  should  be  overcome  by  apprehen- 
sion. It  is  still  an  amiable  trait,  as  it  proceeds 
from  regard  and  dread  of  the  ruin  in  which  it 
would  involve  his  family,  for  he  is  fully  satisfied 
that  a  knowledge  of  Clirist  tlirough  the  study 
of  the  Scriptures,  is  t)ie  way,  the  truth,  and  the 
Hfe,  and  this  is  evidently  die  cause  of  much 
•oliritude  to  him. 

i>  5 


''"  -^  a  soul  to  pant  for 

'"""'  ''-'/.0.I  beneath  ti.e 

'""^"^■''--'^0  perform, 

*"«'^«  confessor.    He  .c 

*"«»  brave  defi«nee  ».»  j 
*^*  «t  the  «ri.t  «f       L 
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The  road  to  Narni  was  enchanting ;  the  deep 
vale,  on  each  Bide  of  which  rose  the  bold  Apen- 
nines, with  abrupt  rocks  peering  in  the  midst  of 
pine  forests,  while  low  in  the  bosom  of  the  valley 
wound  the  serpentine  river,  turning  water-mills, 
scarcely  perceivable  from  the  lieight  at  which 
we  stood,  formed  an  exquisite  picture  of  sub- 
lime and  rural  beauty. 

If  this  scene  broke  majestically  grand  beyond 
description,  the  vale  of  Terni  proved  even  yet 
more  striking.  The  situation  of  Papeiio,  where 
the  late  Queen  Caroline,  of  notorious  memory, 
lived,  united  at  once  the  picturesque,  the  beau- 
tifol,  and  the  sublime.  We  crossed  a  little 
bridge  thrown  over  the  impetuous  Nera,  while 
every  step  we  made  called  for  greater  admira- 
tion than  the  last,  till  words  being  lairly  ex- 
hausted,  we  could  only  gaze  with  intense  delight 
on  arriving  at  the  famed  m^^ilicent  falls  that 
were  hurled  in  one  wide  flood  into  the  cha«u) 
below. 

The  impression  of  immensity  which  a  grand 
&iU  of  water  stamps  upon  the  mind  on  a  fint 


rA'ery  sight  else  in   iiat 
wirli  sonu'wliat  of  truth,  h\ 
i\i'  Cioutc,  Mont  Hlanc  in 
part  of  die  Apennines,  redu 
them  to  a  Lilliputian  dimin 
<<What  is  our  stature,"* 
Louise)  <<  of  five  or  six  feet) 
thousands  above  us !     I  do  i 
ijl^orant  inhabitants  of  mou 
are  superstitious ;  for  in  the 
illumined  by  the  bright  silve 
sky,  there  is  something  very 
variety  of  uncouth,  grim,  hug 
fleeted  shadows  that  every  wl 
and  wonder  and  astonishmei 
session  of  their  weak  8en««« 
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degree  of  civilization,  much  beyond  wbat  coul<l 
be  expected  from  the  uneducated,  to  suppose, 
that  the  sublime  would  not  affect  them  rather 
with  terror,  than  assist  their  musings  in  con- 
templation of  the  Deity." 

After  a  stroll  of  some  length,  and  admiring 
the  falls  of  Terni,  both  from  the  suminit  whence 
we  gazed  down,  and  the  valley  from  which  we 
looked  up,  pleased  and  gratified  we  returned  to 
the  inn  where  we  slept,  and  agreed  it  was  worth 
while  to  visit  Italy  if  only  to  see  this  neighbour- 
hood, abounding  as  it  does  in  the  perfection  of 
natural  landscape. 

"I  enjoy,"  said  Louise,  "a  fine  painting, 
and  can  also  do  justice  to  the  sculptor.  The 
HTchitect,  likewise,  has  his  share  of  merit;  but 
how  insignificant  are  the  fine  arts,  and  how 
much  they  lose  in  estimation,  when  compared 
with  the  tints,  the  variegated  and  endless  charms 
uf  Nature,  of  that  '  harmonious  whole'  which  in 
silent  elo<juenee  proclaims  the  mighty  Architect ' 
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Our  road  continued  amid  the  Apennines,  the 
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sides  clothed  with  rock  nnd  pine,  and  the 
tain  torrent  gurgling  its  way  ilirougli  the  deep 
gorge.  The  scenery  on  the  whole  bore  a  bleak 
and  sterner  character  than  the  Alps,  which  &r 
surpass  these  in  pictorial  lusuriance  and  beauty. 
The  summits  of  the  Apennines  are  mostly  rctitld^ J 
or  witli  little  diversity  of  form,  whereas  1 
frozen  wonders  of  Alpine  landscape  branch  otH 
into  a  countless  number  of  shapes,  in  all  the  rivi 
ship  of  variety. 

Near   Spoletto  we   noticed   the   ruina  of  i 
amphitheatre  on  the  road  to  PerugiB,  where  « 
put  up  at  a  tolerable  inn  for  the  night.     The   , 
country  round  the  Lake  of  Thrasymene,  though 
occasionally  insipid,  is  altogether  exceedingly 
pretty ;  it  was  in  this  vicinity  that  Hannibal  was 
defeated  by  the  Consul  I'laminius. 

The  next  day  many  a  glance  was  cast  near  I 
Valombrosa,  and  much  lament  that  there  ' 
not  lebure  to  visit  its  convents,  and  tlie  beautifuln 
scenery  so  poetically  described  by  Milton. 

Quitting  Castleone  and  Monte  Varchi,  ntanjr  J 
a  prospect  presented  itself  which  we  fancied  v 
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liail  already  seen  in  painting.  We  now  ap- 
proached Florence,  which  reminded  us  of  the 
environs  of  Bath,  except  indeed,  in  the  produce 
of  the  soil,  for  here  corn,  the  olive,  and  the  vine, 
occupied  the  same  field,  denoting  a  fertility  our 
colder  climate  forbids.  We  soon  drove  fay  the 
Amo,  and  crossing  a  handsome  bridge  passed 
the  Duke's  palace,  and  after  traversing  a  few 
streets,  finally  settled  ourselvea  for  the  night  in 
the  spacious  hotel  of  H.  Here  again  I  enjoyed 
my  old  luxury  of  a  warm  bath,  which  much 
benefited  me,  for  in  order  to  see  the  country,  I 
had  unwisely  walked  up  the  mountain,  and  a 
vertical  sun  punbhed  my  folly  with  a  severe 
headache,  which  my  Louise  dreaded  might  have 
terminated  in  a  serious  illness. 

Florence  is  one  hundred-aiid-fifty  miles  from 
Rome,  and  I  should  deem  it  fur  preferable  as  a 
place  of  residence  to  the  latter  city.  We  had  a 
letter  to  an  old  Florentine  family  living  at  the 
Lung  Amo,  in  a  noble  mansion  not  far  from 
the  Ponte  de  la  ymitis^ima  Triniui ;  they,  with 
much  politeness,  oflfered  to  introduce  us  to  tlie 
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best  society ;   tbis  was  declined,  the  shortnea 
of  our  stay  not  rendering  tt  desirable.     Thfi^ 
nest   morning,  tlie   gentleman  insisted  on  ; 
companying  us  round  the  town  ;  being  strangers 
we  gladly  accepted  the  offer,  and  drove  to  the 
Palazza  del  Gran  Duca;  it  is  a  gloomy  looktr 
building,  but   the   liveliness  of  tlie   square  imM 
which  it  stands,  witli  its  gay  shops  and  thorough* 
tare,  make   amends   for  the  melancholy  of  itS'fl 
neighbour,  we  did  not  see  the  interior,  as  I 
duke  was  then  residing  in  it,  and  permissioi 
was  not  to  be  obtained. 

Count  Scolo  now  took  us  to  the  Catbedn 
expecting  we  should  be  enchanted. — Never  v 
I  more  completely  disappointed  in  my  expecia 
tions.  The  belfry,  which  is  a  line  tower,  i 
stead  of  being  attached  to  the  church  as 
usual  with  us,  is  here  removed  to  a  little  c 
tance,  presenting  an  unmeaning  isolated  i 
pearance. 

There  Js,  in  my  opinion,  a  great  want  of  finish 
in  having  tliese  edifices  so  detached,  as  also 
much  bad  taste  is  conspicuous  in  the  walls  of 
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llie  baptistery  being  inlaid,  or  ratlier  incrusted 
on  the  outside,  witlt  black  and  white  marble, 
like  a  domino.  The  three  superb  bronze  gates 
uf  the  latter,  pourtraying  in  basso  relievo  Scrip- 
lure  stories,  executed  with  the  most  perfect 
finish,  enabled  as  to  lavish  full  praise  on  what 
was  deserving,  and  redeem  our  good  judgment 
with  the  Count,  whose  wry  face  at  the  previous 
criticisms,  evidently  denoted  tiiat  they  had  not 
afibrded  him  any  satisfaction  whatever. 

Unfortunately,  our  next  visit  was  to  the 
Church  of  Santa  Croce,  and  he  extolled  the 
painted  dome,  calling  on  us  particularly  to 
notice  a  figure  representing  the  Deity,  under 
the  form  of  a  venerable  old  man;  he  asked 
whether  it  was  not  exceedingly  fine  ?  with  an 
eagerness  that  made  too  sure  we  should  ac- 
quiesce. 

To  say  a  thing  diametrically  the  reverse  of 
what  we  thought,  was  impossible,  yet  not  to 
hurt  llie  pride  of  our  sensitive  conductor,  was 
our  great  wish,  so  thinking  to   steer  »afely  I 
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rc|>lie(l> — "  ViewiDg  it  wMy  as  an  aged  toui,  k 
lind  much  meriL" 

"  But,"  added  he,  tumiiig  to  X^uise, — "  U  it 
not  the  Deity  Himself?" 

"  No !"  gravely  answered  my  wife. 

"  No !"  exclaimed  he  in  astoniiiluneDt. 
would  you  describe  Him  then  ?" 

"  By  His  attributes  of  wisdom,  mercy,  justice 
and  trutli;"  she  replied;  "which,  as  they  can- 
not be  brought  collectively,  or  even  separately, 
to  the  pallet  of  the  artist,  without  spoiling 
whatever  conception  he  might  have  formed, 
Ciod,  e.Tcept  in  Christ  (and  then  it  was  only  in 
spiritual  perfecljon),  never  having  become  visible 
to  man;  it  is  the  height  of  impiety  to  attempt 
luiy  portrait  of  Him. — He  is  beyond  the  reach 
of  thought — His  perfeclJons  are  such  as  no 
human  being  can  compass, — therefore,  any  per* 
bonification  whatever  is  both  pro^e  and 
verenu" 

"  But,    Signora,"    said    Count   Scolo,    *'  the 
Saviour  of  man  existed,  yet    I   suppose   youi 
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extreme  fastidiousness  would  forbid  a  picture  of 
Him  likewise." 

"That  is  quite  a  different  esse,"  said  Louise: 
'*  He  did  descend  incarnate ;  in  His  human  nature 
He  may  be  a  fit  study  for  the  fine  arts.  But 
as  our  reflection  fades,  much  in  proportion  as 
the  eyes  are  pleased,  and  whatever  we  see 
frequently,  becomes  common  to  the  fancy :  so, 
the  mere  historical  figure  of  our  Saviour,  injures 
the  cause  of  religion,  rather  than  is  advan- 
tageous to  it.  The  thousands  and  thousands  of 
paintings  of  the  Madonna  and  Child,  of  which 
the  greater  number  are  the  veriest  daubs  ima- 
finable,  have,  1  conceive,  done  much  harm  to 
Christianity,  by  inducing  the  populace  to  seek 
to  be  amused,  rather  than  informed,  substitut- 
ing tlie  feelings  aroused  by  external  signs; 
(which  in  proportion  as  they  occupy  the  atten- 
tion, deaden  the  sense  of  any  need  of  mental 
reform.)  Engrossing  the  mind  by  fanciful  de- 
vices, instead  of  being  at  the  trouble  of  reflect- 
ing, and  searching  Him  out  in  bis  word  and 
reproachless  life.    Therefore,  I  would  dlscou- 
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rage  the  profusion  of  representations  we  i 
see,  and  permit  those  only  to  remain,  that  i 
executed  by  the  first  masters." 

Count  Scolo,  a  bigotted  Romanist,  mutt«re<l 
some  sentences  to  liimself  as  we  left  the  church, 
wliich  I  considered  it  as  well  not  to  hear.     H« 
was  of  Spanish  extraction,  had  been  brought  up 
at  the  Jesuits'  College  at  Madrid,  and  his  hatr 
to   Protestants  was  such  as  would  have  mai 
him   rude,  had   not   my  letter  of  introduetii 
been  one,  that,  for  very  particular  reasons,  I 
would  on  no  account  have  disregarded. 

The  Pitti  Palace,  or  as  I  ought  to  say,  t 
Pakzzo   Pilti,   was   next   proposed   to   be   : 
Bpected ;  to  this  I  assented,  determining,  in  mjT 
own  mind,  never  to  see  another  church  in 
pany  with  the  Count. 

There  is   no  question   that   it   is  mort 
pleasant  to  ditfer  from  a  person  on,  than  one  of 
religion,   more    especially   when    either    party 
loves  to  harp  upon  it,  however  much  the  other   i 
might  wish  to  avoid  such  debate.     I  like  pea* 
' — and  it  was  a  rule  with   Louise 
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never  to  be  first  to  throw  tlie  stone  of  cnmitv  ; 
indeed  we  met  foreigners  wiili  goud-wiit  an<l 
without  prejudice,  for,  whatever  we  might  Imve 
thought  of  their  religion  and  country,  indi- 
vidually we  generally  found  them  pleasant,  and 
ready  to  afford  that  local  information  so  useful 
to  the  traveller;  besides,  it  is  unjustifiable  to  tax 
persons  with  faults  that  probably  do  not  belong 
t^i  them  personally,  tliough  they  may  be  na- 
tional; at  any  rate  much  allowance  ought  to 
bo  made,  since  wc  ourselves  are  not  exemjit, 
and  have  our  own  peculiiirities  also. 

After  many  fruitless  attempts  of  Louise  ami 
■nj'sclf  to  restore  the  good  humour  of  Count  8., 
whose  attentions  were  now  visibly 'irksome;  we 
bvgiged  that  we  might  not  detain  him,  and  be 
wntaei  well  pleased,  amidst  numberleiw  rt-grct^ 
wk)  apologies,  to  take  leave. 

We  now  went  tlirough  several  saloon*,  bujijj 
with  paintings,  by  the  best  miuten ;  titoutci, 
ueitker  of  us  were  connoisscun,  it  *a>  uwt  |fViM- 
bl«  to  be  otherwise  than  deligfaMt,  Oiw  rM< 
iwufficieot,   and   we    retwoc^   bcywMfjr 
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during  our  sliort  eojoiirn  at  Florence  txi  p 
gynie   the   productions   of  a   Guido,   a   Cai 
Doici,  and  a  Claude. 

The  sculpture  gallery  is  on  a  ma^ificent 
plan,  and  though  the  figures  disposed  round  the 
hall  of  Niobe  have  been  objected  to,  still  t 
Ntatues  themselves  excited  much  interest; 
group  of  Niobe,  and  her  two  youngest  childr« 
most  affected  me,  and  I  left  the  hall  more  serious | 
than  when  I  entered  it.  Sueh  sensation  is  t 
poetry  of  sculpture,  and  certainly  must  be  t 
sidered  as  a  proof  of  its  merit. 

As  to  Venuses,   I  became  most  tliorougbly 
tired  of  them ;    the  famed  Venus  de   Medim_ 
has  the  honour  of  being  placed  in  a  room  fa 
herself.     I  did  not  admire  her  so  exceedinglj^l 
and  I  even  preferred  that  by  Canova,  who  i 
represented  holding  a  drapery  to  her  bosom  d 
coining  out  of  the  bath  : — "  Pity,  he  has  not,"  i 
Louise  said,  "  arrayed  her  a  little  more ;"  stilly  J 
the  design  b  good,  and   a  specimen  of  grei 
talent. 

"  As  to  myself,"  continued  my  wife, 
15 


AN    OLD    MAK  S    LEGACY. 


71 


I 


•itatuary  to  please  roe  it  must  have  a  determi- 
nate character ;  if  itnemployed,  then  the  expres- 
sion of  the  countenance  should  be  unequivocal — 
some  strong  passion  delineated,  by  which  we 
might  at  once  enter  the  supposed  mind  of  the 
person.  See,"  she  added,  "  there  is  the  unfortu- 
nate Agrippina,  seated  so  thoughtfully  that  more 
is  not  needed  to  tell  us  the  artist  wished  to 
express  her  grief  at  the  absence  of  Germanicus." 
The  slave  whetting  his  knife  previous  to  a 
revolt,  is  another  beautiful  piece  of  sculpture. 
The  wrestlers,  also,  are  a  line  specimen  of  the 
art,  displaying  much  muscular  strength  in  their 
athletic  forms.  Here)  likewise,  were  some  of 
the  ancient  Homan  triumphal  cars !  The  suifi- 
winged  minutes  fled  a-pace,  but  how  were  we  to 
leave  this  splendid  museum,  one  chrf  d'auvre 
succeeded  another,  prolonging  enjoyment  till 
we  became  almost  transfixed  to  this  studio  of  the 
choicest  selections  uf  genius,  which  might  con- 
tend for  rivalship  with  any  in  the  compass  of 
the  globe ;  at  last  we  tore  ourselves  away. 
In  driving  homewards  I  could  not  help  re- 
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marking   tbe    unfinished    state   of   tlie    pubUi 
buiMiiigs  ;    and   whsit   there   remaiDcd   to   see, 
pleased  me  so  little,  that  I  have  almost  forgotten 
them.     The  Mausoleum  of  the  Medicis  fam 
is  most  costly;  in  the  interior,  it  is  only  1 
finished.     The  materials  are  far  too  precIoiM 
according  to  my  taste,  for  such  a  purpose ; 
the  weakness  of  pride  to  waste  so  much  wi 
in  adorning  dust,  which,  in  a  few  years,  will  b 
entirely  forgotten. 

Surely,  jewels  in  a  sepidchre  are  as  usele 
as  if  in  their  native  mines ;  but  what  will  i 
petty  vanity  do,  to  blazon  forth  a  title  and  i 
name ! 

On  another  day  we  saw  the  manufactory  a 
the  Pietra  Dura,  for  which  Florence  is  as  famoiM 
as  Rome  is  for  its  Mosaic.     Thb  beautiful  i 
laying  of  marble   is  very  expensiv 
table  was  shown  ns  with  only  a  simple  bord 
round  the  edge,  for  which  the  price  demands) 
was  a  hundred  guineas  ! 

In  the  evening  we  enjoyed  a  pleasant  drifff 
iu  the  public  gardens,  which  are  laid  out  t 
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IjTeat  taste,  either  for  the  pedestrian  or  those 
wbo  preferred  sporting  curricles,  or  lounging  iu 
their  diariots.  On  that  eve  the  gardens  were 
thronged  with  well-dressed  people,  amongst 
whom  were  the  reigning  Duke  and  his  family, 
who  bowetl  with  great  affiibility  to  all  around 
tlicm. 

The  next  morning  I  made  a  hasty  survey  of 
tlie  celebrated  anatomical  wax-work  ;  but  as  it 
was  not  to  my  liking,  and  was  much  above  my 
kiiowledge,  (for  surgery  had  never  been  a  fa- 
vourite study  with  me,)  1  soon  <)uitt«:d  it  fur  the 
pleaganter  occupatiou  of  accompanying  Louise 
to  the  Church  of  San  Lorenzo,  and  from  thence 
to  the  chief  print  shops,  to  purchase  such  as 
would  best  remind  us  of  the  places  we  had 
seen. 

Our  uext  call  was  to  take  leave  of  Count 
Scolo,  and  amuse  ourselves  for  the  rest  of  the 
day  in  driving  in  tlie  fertile  environs  of  the  city. 

Tuscany,  without  tiucstion,  is  by  much  the 
finest  part  of  Itiily,  and  also  as  far  as  appearance 
goes,  the  happiest ;  1  believe  it  is  so  in  reality 
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UiOi  tbe  peasant  ia  in  a  mueli  better  condituw 
than  any  of  a  simitar  class  further  south.  The 
costume  is  tasteful,  and  the  physiognomy  of  the 
lower  orders  expressive  of  happiness, — a 
trast,  indeed,  with  those  of  the  P^tal  terrii 
I'he  method  of  training  tbe  vine,  in  a  multi- 
tude  of  graceful  forms,  from  tree  to  tree,  has  s 
very  pretty  effect,  and  is  no  iiuigiiificant  feature 
in  an  Italian  landscape. 

On  the  succeeding  delightful  day  we  set  off 
for  Pisu.     On  our  road  we  noticed  large  fields  of 
the  Leghorn  straw,  and  at  several  cottage-doors, 
were   the  rustics  plaiting  in   cheerful  groups. 
The  land  is  well  cultivated,  and  abounding  in 
the  wealth  of  industry.     I  could  hardly  persi 
myself  I  was  in  a  Roman  Catliolic  country 
was  such  an   exception    to   tlie   misery  of 
generality  that  are  under  the  dominion  of 
Pope,   Monks,  and   Friars.     The  distance  from 
Florence  to  Pisa  is  only  the  ride  of  n  few  hours 
we  reached  It  sufficiently  early  to  enjoy 
roinid  the  town  just  about  sunset.     Tli 
winds  its  way  through  it ;  and  the  best  house 
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many  of  wliicli  are  palaces,  are  butlt  on  each 
«i(ie  of  tlie  river,  which  is  the  most  esteemed 
ntuatioa  in  the  town. 

There  was  little  to  detain  us,  and  findisg  a 
letter  from  Mrs.  Dormer,  lamentiDg  our  lon^ 
abwnce,  we  agreed  to  leave  in  a  few  days. 

Our  first  visit  was  to  tlie  Cathedral,  and  we 
should  have  admired  it  more  had  not  the  archi- 
tecture been  a  mixture  of  Grecian  and  Gothic, 
and  the  union  of  these  two  dissimilar  orders  it 
was  imposiiiblc  to  be  pleased  with.  Separately, 
botli  are  beautiful  of  tlieir  kind;  but  the  styles 
of  ttrcliitecture  are  so  directly  opposite  to  one 
another,  that  to  attempt  amalgamating  tbem  is 
to  spoil  both. 

"  Well,"  said  Louise,  "  I  am  barbarian  enougli 
to  prefer  the  fine  old  Gothic  or  Saxon,  or  what- 
ever you  please  to  cull  those  exquisitely  pointed 
arches  and  narrow  windows,  which  shed  u  solem- 
nity over  the  mind,  and  dispose  it  to  meditation, 
much  before  any  Grecian  or  Roman  order  I  am 
acc|U£dnted  with.  What  can  be  finer  tlian  our 
Minster  at  York,  Westminster  Abbey,  or  Glas- 
e2 
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be  occasioned  sn  entirely  by  tJie  sinking  of  die 
ground,  tliat  I  could  only  wonder  it  bad  been 
made  a  matter  of  sucb  dispute,  particularly  us 
the  neighbourhood  of  Pisa  is  very  swatnpy.  It 
bos  no  cbarm  of  attractive  country,  and  once 
within  the  walls,  there  is  nothing  to  tempt  the 
^ing  beyond ;  and  I  am  too  great  an  admirer 
of  nature,  to  choose  so  confined  a  situation  for  h 
place  of  residence. 

The  distance  to  Leghorn  proved  not  great, 
yet  as  die  route  ran  across  a  drained  marsh, 
without  a  single  beauty  to  gladden  the  eyes, 
we  hailed  the  arrival  at  our  place  of  destination, 
with  the  satisfaction  an  emancipation  from  mono- 
tony produces. 

Leghorn  ts  a  large  handsome  commercial 
town,  without  mncli  to  see  in  it.  A  friend 
whom  we  accidentally  met,  conducted  us  to  the 
Jews*  synagogue,  said  to  be  the  largest  in 
Europe.  How  fer  this  b  true  I  do  not  pretend 
to  say  ;  there  was  nothing  very  striking  in  the 
exterior,  but  in  the  inside  it  is  a  roomy  commo- 
I   building.      As  the   Jews  have  full  per- 
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tnwsiuii  to  follow  the  service  of  tfaeir  fathm 
wt  they  pleasp,  we  certainly  did  not  vxpect  tit 
hear  the  Scriptures  expounded  in  a  d<ad  lao- 
puBge.  Not  so  ilid  the  Lan^rer  of  Unci 
touch  tlic  people,  for  we  know  lo  a  oertaint;'. 
that  the  commandments  were  delivered  in  the 
tongue  the  multitude  were  best  acquainted  with, 
and  could  the  best  understand — Hebrew  ww 
chosen  for  the  very  same  reason  that  it  now 
requires  transladnj;. 

I  was  very  much  surprised  nt  the  irrcverei 
tnnnifested    among    the    congregation.       M< 
walked   in  with  their  hats  on,   and   there 
pearcd  to  me  to  be  very  few  who  seemeil 
jitteiid  to  rhe  teacher.      No  wonder;  the  servii 
was  in  Hebrew,  and  that  is  a  language  as  lit 
known  amongst  modern  Israelites,  as  it  is  wii 
Christians:  supposing  then  half-a-Hozen  of  thi 
present  were  sufficiently  learned  to  join  in 
part  of  the   service,   of  course  the   remaim 
were    in   total   ignorance   of   what   the    priest 
with  all  gravity  explained.     1  know  not  where- 
fore, but  not  a  single  woman  was  present,  the 
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(.-ijiigregatton  conusted  of  about  tbree  hundred 
men  and  lads.  Religion  implies  rlevotion, 
whether  the  creed  be  true  or  false,  and  though 
they  might  not  have  liked  to  touch  the  harp  of 
Zion  with  joy,  nor  sing  the  Lord's  song  in  h 
etrangc  land ;  yet  in  much  could  we  have  sympa- 
thised with  them,  had  they  with  due -respect 
and  in  a  living  tongue  eulogized  Mount  Sinai's 
law.  Alas !  as  it  is  now,  tlie  Jews,  by  pre- 
ferring tradition  to  revelation,  have  become,  as 
was  foretold,  an  outcaat  and  degraded  people, 
which  is  evident  in  whatever  is  connected  mth 
tbem;  in  the  service  of  their  religion,  as  well 
as  habits,  are  they  indeed  a  fallen,  and  justly 
despised  race ! 

"  Where  is  tlie  glory  of  Solomon,"  I  said,  as 
we  quitted? 

"  Where?"  rejoined  Louise, — "  in  the  llomuii 
Catholic  Church  ! !!  For  no  where  else  can  we 
find  such  an  approximation  to  the  ceremonial 
of  ibi  ancient  worship." 

"  Vet,"  I  added,  "  we  have  not  witnessed  any 

attempt  at  splendour : — the  place  was  well  lighted 
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Up,  but  no  church  pomp  or  show,  which  I  c 
not  well  account  for;  id  some  places,  I  know 
incense  is  scattered,  which  with  other  ancieid^ 
customs  are  still  in  practice.  I  have 
wondered  there  should  be  such  an  aotipath|rJ 
between  the  Churcli  of  Rome  and  these  peopley.J 
for  as  both  depart  from  Scripture,  in  die  mosta 
obvious  way  possible,  I  should  have  thought  i 
they  might  have  shaken  hands  together,  fop  J 
both  prefer  tradition  to  revelation." 

A  few  days  elapsed,  we  then  visited  the  J 
alabaster  shops,  aud  found  a  much  greater  choice  J 
tlian  either  at  Florence,  Rome,  or  Naples. 

It  had  rdned  considerably,  nevertheless  the  i 
weather  cleared  up,  and  turning  out  a  lovely  I 
evening,  we  were  induced  to  loiter  towards  the  A 
English  burial-ground,  all  the  monuTneuts  of  I 
which  are  of  white  marble ;  and  as  we  were  J 
looking  at  one,  then  at  another,  a  new  grave  i 
(as  it  wilt  always  do)  caught  our  attention,  and  J 
we  turned  aside  from  several  to  approach  it,— 
the  device  was  simple,  but  there  was  not  time 
to  examine  closely,  for  both  our  hearts  throbbed 
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at  ilie  same  instant,  to  find  it  to  the  memory  of 
our  amiable  young  friend.  Miss  Z, ! — Her  health 
we  knew  was  delicate  when  at  Naples,  and  also 
of  the  intention  of  her  mother  to  travel  with 
her  fanher  north,  during  the  heat  of  Bummer* 
we  were  aware.  But  to  find  her  hert — so  un- 
ejtpectedly  to  find  her  numbered  with  the  dead, 
to  look  on  the  grave  stone  before  us,  and  to 
think  on  the  sweet  girl  whom  we  had  seen  so 
recently, — who  had  joined  in  our  pic  nir»,  and 
smiled  at  our  pleasantries,  now  to  see  her  laid 
low  in  the  dust,  with  the  long  grass  and 
violets  around  her,  the  narrow  grave  for  a  house, 
and  the  worm  for  a  companion,  filk-d  us  with 
the  raoet  saddening  sensalioDB. — and  poor  I^ouiae 
conid  only  look  on  and  weep ! 

It  is  true  she  was  only  an  ac<|Uaiutiuio«t  kwt 
it  pleasant  acquaintance,  and  w«  hc/pcd  l«  ItntV 
met  again.  Then  poor  L«dy  Z.  mmti  nmn 
our  thoughts,— her  gwf— vc  vitM  fkf  ftuV' 
for  we  felt  what  a  pang  it  w««M  gfr«(  Im4  »0 
to  leave  our  child,  like  her,  ««r  mitf  4iU«  i«  fl 
foreign    grave,  and  a  bad   t4  ^twi%fm*   T« 
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return  to  our  home  alone — to  move  in  a  circle 
of  friends  without  the  one, — the  loved  one  that 
gave  to  the  heart  its  spring  of  cheerfulnesst  must 
indeed  be  a  fatal  remembrance,  a  dark  shadoid 
of  pain  and  sorrow. 

"  Religion  alone  can  soothe  such  real  affii<v 
tiou,"  s^d  Louise;  "but  Lady  Z.  appeared  to 
rae  to  be  one  who  knew  its  divine  power. — As 
to  the  gentle  creature  whose  dentli  has  so  stat^- 
tied  us,  it  has  often  struck  me  that  she  rather 
wished  to  go  hence:  for  much  when  we 
alone  would  she  dwell  on  her  hopes  of  eternity 
moreover,  her  meekness,  when  speaking  of  h< 
self,  showed  she  had  learnt  wisdom  from  refli 
tion,  and  that  she  could  walk  in  the  world  wii 
out  being  contaminated  by  its  pleasures. 

"Such,"   I  said,  "is  true  religion: — let 
mind  be  the  temple,  let  it  be  the  holy  of  hoi 
and  it  matters  little  whether  the  building  be  in 
a  thronged  city  or  in  the  seclusion  of  a  desert" 

"  Sentimeiil  cannot  yield  s 
added  Louise,  "  it  nitixt  be  p 
decks  the  coffin  with  flowers,  but  it  is  the  latd 


oere 

i)ty:^_ 

i 


A\    OLD    man's   1 


8.1    ' 


iitily  that  gives  comfort  to  the  bruised  spirit  of 
the  sur\ivor," 

At  this  period  the  new  road  to  Genoa  was 
neariy,  but  not  quite,  completed,  though  I 
heard  a  few  weeks  afterwards  it  was  entirely 
finished ;  yel,  as  we  were  told  the  scenery  wouhl 
compensate  for  the  fatigue,  it  determined  u«  to 
cross  this  branch  of  the  Apennines  by  easy 
journeys;  and  most  strongly  we  recommend  it 
to  a  lover  of  the  grand  in  nature. 

Near  Pietro  Santo  it  is  as  wild  as  the  lover  of 
romance  could  wish,  or  a  Salvator  Rosa  sketch 
from;  descending  Monte  Chiesa  we  passed 
plenty  of  rude  spots  fit  for  adventure,  happily, 
however,  without  encountering  any,  and  have 
but  to  say  the  whole  road  to  Sarsana  was  highly 
itnd  strikingly  diversiKed. 

The  next  day  tlie  scenery  was  even  more  so, 
the  route  not  being  passable  for  a  carriage,  our 
cavalcade  would  have  made  a  good  caricature. 
First,  in  advance,  walked  a  saddled  mule  with 
the  rudest  gear,  for  our  maid  when  she  liketl  lo 
mount;  next  followed  anoUier  with  tight  b»g- 
£  C 
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gage,  (the  heavy  part  having  been  sent  by  s 
a  mountaineer  walked  by  the  aiiimal  to  i 
charge  of  it ;  nest  in  order  came  my  wife  and  J 
child,  carried  comfortably  enough  by  two  i 
in  a  chair,  suspended  between  two  shafits ;  antfl 
lastly  followed  myself  on  horseback  close  l^^' 
with  the  whole  of  them  before  me !  Many  ■ 
sketch  I  took  about  Spezzia,  and  we  slept  at 
Cestri  very  little  ^tigued.  From  hence  the 
next  day  we  hired  a  caleche  and  proceeded ;  our 
first  sight  of  Genoa  was  the  most  beautiful 
panorama  I  ever  beheld.  It  glowed  a  clear  , 
bright  day,  and  our  premier  coup  dail  ' 
tlirough  a  tunnel  excavated  in  the  rock,  wbid 
for^round  served  as  a  frame  to  one  of  the  mcx 
exquisite  of  pictures. 

Emerging  from  this  cavern  of  art,  then  t 
the  whole  of  this  sumptuous  view  burst  upc 
us;  the  mountain,  on  which  we  stood,  of  gigantic 
height,  the  deep  but  luxuriant  valleys,  die  noble 
If  of  Genoa,  one  half  circle  of  which  was  lost 
the  distant  expanse  uf  waters,  white  the  Apen- 
uics,  stretched  in  a  meeting  half  on  the  otbei 


AN    OLD    MAN  S   LEGACY. 


85 


ill  the  form  of  a  crescent,  completed  ike  circle. 
The  sea  was  the  only  level;  for  the  mountains 
rested  sublimely  one  above  the  other,  and  Genoa 
rose  with  magnificence  in  the  centre. 

Hlie  rose  from  the  sea,  and  her  palaces,  her 
villas,  and  country-houses,  like  white  specks  that 
could  not  be  numbered,  formed  an  amphitheatre 
of  opulence  that  reminded  us  of  the  proudest  - 
days  of  the  republic  Our  journey  was  now  on 
the  descent,  and  we  wound  round  the  gulf,  till 
entering  the  city,  we  cng^ed  pleasant  apart- 
ments at  the  Hotel  "  Des  quatres  Natioiu,"  which 
commanded  a  view  of  the  port.  This  city,  so 
superb  at  a  distance,  did  not  realize  my  antici- 
pations, for  the  streets  are  so  narrow  that  it 
dimiuished  the  effect  of  what  otherwise  was  good. 
Strada  Balbi  is  an  entire  range  of  palaces, 
though  this  is  the  principal  street,  yet  it  is  much 
too  confined  to  show  the  buildings  to  advan- 


The  Duke's  palace  is  an  immense  pile  of 
building,  so  indeed  are  ail  of  tltem ;  the  Dunutza 
Palace  likewise, — but  there  is  no  end  to  the  num- 
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ber.  Of  course  we  visited  the  golden  room  of 
the  Serra  Palace,  so  called  from  the  waiU  being 
entirely  covered  with  gilding  and  mirrors,  when 
lighted  up  the  effect  must  be  most  dazzling: 
certainly  it  is  as  costly  rich  as  it  is  possible  to  be 
made,  and  as  an  appendage  of  state  cannot  be 
tJ>o  much  admired.  The  ceiling  is  beautifutljr 
panted,  which  the  immense  mirrors  reflect  on 
all  sides. 

"Now  this  is  very  well,"  said  Louise,  "and 
no  display  can  be  too  great  for  gala  occasions ; 
but  to  ^ee  such  a  saloon  as  that  which  we  are  so 
admiring,  requires  the  mansion  in  some  degree 
to  correspond ;  whereas  it  appears  to  me  there 
is  just  as  much  splendid  poverty  in  Genoa,  in 
every  way,  as  forced  itself  on  our  notice  all 
over  Italy. 

That  is  a  point  in  which  ICngland  is  superior 
to  every  country  in  Europe ;  if  elegance  is  in  her 
drawing-rooms,  comfort  will  be  found  in  her 
attics,  and  her  houses  will  not  be  larger  than 
she  can  keep  cleim. 

There  is  nothing,  in  spite  of  the  size  of  thete 
15 
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puluceB,  equal  to  Iter  noblemen  and  gentry's  re- 
-iidenees,  for  good  order ;  and  for  tlmt  selection  of  ' 
furniture  wbicli  is  the  test  of  correct  taste.    One 
room  docs  not  swallow  up  all  the  wealtli,  leaving^ 
tlie  otliers  bare  and  meaii ;  but  instead  of  saeri- 
fidiig  every  thing  to  appearance,  and  for  the   i 
sake  of  a  little  show,  less  expensive  decoration 
is  preferred,  rather  than  allow  die  inferior  rooms  j 
to  be  wanting  in  almost  common  nccesaaries. 

This  is  one  of  the  reasons  that  I  tliink  we 
English  love  our  homes  so  well.  Home  is  made 
so  comfortable  throughout,  there  is  less  induce- 
ment to  go  abroad.  We  find  ourselves  so  stay  \ 
witliin  doorti.  On  the  contrary,  ui  a  Lirge  i 
furnished  palace,  or  at  a  troitieme  loge,  more 
amusement  is  likely  to  be  found  out  of  doors 
than .  within.  Besides,  we  cannot  live  without 
books,  which  b  another  great  resource ;  arid  who 
is  there,  from  the  tradesman  upwards,  in  Britain, 
that  has  not  a  library,  or  at  any  rate  an  apology 
fur  one.  It  is  a  comfcrl,  he  would  tell  you, — to  J 
ciill  hiwh  a  nimfvrt  few  foreigners  would  under- 
stand. 
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^^  Shall  we  have  time  to  see  Andrew  Doria's 
palace  ?"  I  said,  looking  at  my  watch ;  but  after 
a  little  conversation  we  agreed  to  leave  it  till  tlie 
next  day. 

Here  Mr.  Rivers  broke  off  for  that  night,  and 
resumed  reading  on  tlie  next 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

It  is  highly  interesting  to  visit  the  familiar 
abode  of  celebrated  characters,  for  we  then 
separate  the  man  from  tlie  hero,  and  he  comes 
down  to  our  own  level;  he  is  no  longer  too  high 
to  be  looked  at,  and  we  more  readily  do  justice 
to    his   virtues,   or   draw   instruction   from   hi)' 


Tliere  was  nothing  worth  seeing  either  in  the 
pal&ce  or  the  gardens  that  had  once  belonged  to 
the  old  naval  veteran  Andrew  Duria;  yet  wc 
H-alkcd  about  them,  and  admired  his  choice  of 
situation,  which  commanded  a  ^-iow  of  the  sea, 
instead  o^  like  most  of  the  palaces  of  the  other 
,  citizens,  being  shut  up  in  tlie  confinement  of  a 
[  atreeL 

"  Perliaps,"  said  Louise,  "  the  sutuation  was 
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It  is  highly  intpreating  to  visit  the  iamiljar 
abode  of  celebrated  characters,  for  we  tlieii 
separate  the  man  from  the  hero,  and  he  comes 
down  to  our  own  level;  he  is  no  longer  too  high 
to  be  looked  at,  and  we  more  readily  do  justice 
to    his   virtues,   or   draw   instruction   ^m  his 


There  was  nothing  worth  seeing  either  in  the 
palace  or  the  gardens  that  had  once  belonged  to 
the  old  naval  veteran  Andrew  Doria;  yet  we 
walked  about  them,  and  admired  his  choice  of 
situation,  which  commanded  a  view  of  the  sea. 
Instead  of,  Uke  most  of  the  palaces  of  the  other 
citizens,  being  shut  up  in  the  confinement  of  a 
street. 

"  Perhaps,"  said  Louise,  "  the  situation  was 
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"  Shall  we  have  time  to  see  Andrew  Doria's 
palace  ?"  I  said,  looking  at  my  watch ;  but  after 
a  little  conversation  we  agreed  to  leave  it  till  the 
next  day. 

Here  Mr.  Rivers  broke  off  for  that  night,  and 
resumed  reading  on  the  nexL 
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CHAPTER  XT. 

I  highly  interesting  to  visit  the  familiar 
abode  of  celebrated  characters,  for  we  then 
separate  the  man  from  the  hero,  and  he  comes 
down  to  our  own  level;  he  h  no  longer  too  high 
to  be  looked  at,  and  we  more  readily  do  justice 
to  liis  virtues,  or  draw  instruction  from  his 
t-rrorn. 

There  was  nothing  worth  seeing  either  in  the 
palace  or  tlie  gardens  that  ha<l  once  belonged  to 
'  old  naval  veteran   Andrew  Doria;  yet  we 
1  about  them,  and  Hdmired  his  choice  of 
which  commanded  a  view  of  the  sea, 
''ke  most  of  the  palaces  of  the  other 
shut  up  in  tlie  confinement  of  a 


Bid  Loaiae,  "  the  atnation  wa« 
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"  Shall  we  have  time  to  see  Andrew  Dona's 
palace  ?"  I  said,  looking  at  my  watch ;  but  after 
a  little  conversation  we  agreed  to  leave  it  till  tlie 
next  day. 


Here  Mr.  Rivers  broke  off  for  that  night,  and 
resumed  reading  on  the  next 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


It  is  highly  iDteresting  to  visit  tlie  fomUiar 
abodt!  of  celebrated  eliAracters,  for  we  then 
sepsrate  (be  man  from  die  hero,  and  he  comes 
down  to  OUT  own  level ;  be  is  no  longer  too  high 
to  be  looked  at,  and  we  more  readily  do  justice 
to  his  virtues,  or  draw  instruction  from  his 
errors. 

There  was  nothing  worth  seeing  either  in  the 
palace  or  the  gardens  that  had  once  belonged  to 
the  old  naval  veteran  Andrew  Doria;  yet  we 
walke<l  about  ttieni,  iind  admired  his  choice  of 
situation,  which  commanded  a  view  of  the  sea, 
instead  of,  like  most  of  tlie  palaces  of  the  other 
citizens,  being  shut  up  in  die  confinement  of  a 
street. 

"  Ferliaps,"  said  Louise,  "  the  situation  was 
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the  choice  of  his  countrymen,  for  I  suppose 
is  the  palace  they  erected  after  his  delirerin|fl 
his  native  city  from  the  dominion  of  the  French  t, 
when  further  to  express  their  gratitude,  thejr' 
olTered  him  regal  dignity,  which  he  nobly  de-' 
dined ;  refusing  to  receive  an  honour  which 
would  deprive  his  fellow-citizens  of  their  ancient 
republican  independence.  tt  fras  a  tisit  of 
great  magnanimity:  he  died  !n  1560,  wh«D 
statue  was  erected  to  his  honour." 

Christopher  Columbus  was  another  Genoese, 
who  also  did  credit  to  the  place  of  his  birth ;  he 
died  lialf  a  century  before  Andrew  Doria. 

"  Yes,"   I   added,     "  the  one    benefitted 
country,  but  the  other  discovered  a  new  w 
in  spite  of  the  numerous  difficulties  and  vei 
tions   he   had  to  contend  with.     Columbus, 
last,  accomplished  his   great  object  under 
patronage  of  Ferdinand  and  Isabella,  notwith- 
standing the  ridicule  he  was  exposed  to  at  the 
time,  from   the   many  who  deemed   hb  hope* 
chimerical.      It   'm   hardly  fair    tliat   Ameri< 
Vespucius  should  have  been  permitted  b) 
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him  of  bis  just  due,  for  as  tlie  _^m(  dis. 
he  ought  to  have  had  the  honour  of  b^towin^ 
upon  the  largest  division  of  the 
Klobc." 

"  For  himself,"   said  Louise,  "  it  b  now  of 
no  consequence ;  and  posterity  haviog  admitted 
s  just  claim,   I  would  rather  be  like  him,  de- 
prived  of  my   right,   than   be   the    Florentine 
Ameriau,  of  whom  it  has  been  so  frequently 
remarked  that  he  ought  not  to  have  supplanted 
the  rightful  person,  in  affixing  his  name  to  so 
large  a  portion   of  land,  of  which,  like  many  J 
others,  he  only  found  out  a  little  part.     How-  j 
ever.    Columbia   is   now   well-known   to  imply 
South  America,  so  his  name  is  never  likely  to 
become  a  dead  letter,  even  if  the  dark  ages,   , 
and  tiir  darker  than  any  tlial  have  been,  were  to 
obscure  the  pag«  of  history." 

We   drove   to  lite   principal   Churches,    but 
1  thought  little  of  them.     It  does  great  credit  to 
the  Fngliiih  residents,  that,  instead  of  the  indif- 
ference manifeste<t  in  far  too  many  places,  here  j 
a  Clergyman  of  the  EstiibltKhed  Church  is  pro-  I 
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v'ldeA  to  ofBciate,  with  a  salary  of  three  liundii 
a  year.  The  religion  predominant  at  Genoa  I 
Roman  Catholic, 

From  the  air  of  gentility  and  < 
which  many  of  the  country-houses  in  the  neigS< 
bourhood  possess,  aurrouaded  with  gardens,  from 
whence  the  \'iews  over  tlie  noble  Gulf  are 
delightful,  I  should  think  Genoa  would  make,^^ 
a  much  pleasanter  place  to  live  in  that)  Pisa  4I^^| 
Leghorn,  even  though  at  the  latter  town,  such 
who  can  afford  it,  have  villas  on  tlie  hills  a  few- 
miles  distant;  but  there  is  none  of  the  bold  and 
sublime  outline  of  beauty  which  characterizes 
the  environs  of  Genoa ;  of  course,  no  comparison 
can  be  fairly  made  between  a  city,  formerly  a 
republic,  sending  fortli  its  own  fleets,  and  what  is 
merely  a  good  commercial  town,  and  which  k 
never  flourished  as  a  seat  of  government. 

Once  more,  en  route,  we  soon  left  behind  i 
a  light-house  at  the  entrance  of  the  harboiii 
and   winding    along,    traversed    a   woody   ; 
mountainous    country    us    far   as   Novi. 
scenery  then  changed,  and  we  jourueyed  on 


AN  S    I.ECACV. 


a  complete  level,  fertile,  and  extensive  plain. 
At  Asti  we  slept;  but  cultivation  destroys  so 
much  of  the  picturesque,  especially  when  tlie 
road  passes  over  a  flat  country,  that  but  for  Ihe 
])l&ins  of  Marengo,  near  Alexandria,  Turin 
would  Imve  been  approache<l  without  an  object 
worth  mentioning. 

There  is  very  little  to  see  in  the  house  on 
the  hill,  in  tlie  village,  where  General  Dessais 
n-as  killed :  yet,  as  it  happened  to  be  at  no  ^cat 
distance  from  the  roa<l,  we  could  not  leave  this 
{Uirt,  where  so  many  brave  men  fell,  without 
paying  our  respects  to  the  memory  of  that 
gallant  officer;  and  moralizing  on  tlie  lot  of 
tliat  extraordinary  meteor,  Napoleon,  whose  riiie 
and  fall,  —  whose  conquests  and  cruelties, — 
whose  gigantic  genius  and  littleness  of  mind, 
and  the  amalgamation  of  most  opposite  quali- 
ties, together  with  the  eventful  story  of  his 
life,  both  as  it  concerns  Trance  and  other  king- 
doms, will,  for  ages  to  come,  make  him  one  of 
the  most  prominent  characters  in  the  page  of 
\  iiistory. 


SENTIMENT    NOT    PBIXCIPLE;    OB, 


After  examining  the  fortificadoDs  of  Alex- 
undria,  and  being  struck  by  tlteir  extent,  we 
proceeded  on  our  way,  and  quitted  our  (herD>' 
of  French  tin^l  Aiislriiuis,  once  more  lo  admire 
till-  Itcauties  of  nature,  tliougli  this  part  of  the 
country  is  very  insipid; — however,  to  makv 
amends,  after  ttome  time,  we  perceived  the  sum- 
mits of  tlie  Alps  stretching  their  while  head* 
to  the  sky,  forming  a  boundary,  that  cannot  fail 
of  drawing  the  heart  to  the  enjoyment  of  thf 
most  exquisite  sensations  of  pleasing  coniem- 
plutiou. 

We  soon   left  the  Queen's  House   behi 
and,  crossing  a  bridge,  entered  Turin,   whid^  ' 
makes  n   very  handsomf  appearance ;  we  drov* 
K>  an  Iiotel  in  the  Square,  wliero  a  week  was  , 
spent  x-ery  pleasantly. 

The  streets  are  wide  and  clean,  and  : 
ftne  scenery  around  made  amends  for  a  del 
cieiicy  in  the  works  of  art.  On  the  rond  | 
Su'^a  both  Louise  and  1  were  in  our  elemeovj 
for  though  it  was  not  in  the  disposition  of  eitb 
of  us  to  be  iusensible  to  the  numerous  galleriei 
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superb  paintings,  tliat  vied  one  with  tlie  other 
rJB  the  productions  of  genius,  wliich  we  had  so 
oAenmited  with  delight;  nor  had  we  treated  with 
inditTerence  the  admirable  chisel  of  t!ie  sculptor, 
and  could  look  either  on  a  building  entire,  or  in 
ruin,  and  give  the  talented  designer  his  due 
r.Veed  of  praise.  Yet,  all  this,  and  all  that  man 
ever  planned,  from  hb  first  altar  of  stones  to  the 
iiiieBt  proportioned  temple,  all — all  dwindled 
into  insignificance, — all  was  forgotten, — was  like 
■tuhbic  under  our  feet,  compared  with  the  thrill- 
exquisite,  and  sublime  pleusure  with  which 
viewed  the  stupendous  approach  to  Mount 
There  rose  beauty  and  enchantment, 
id  the  warm  animated  feeling  glowed  with 
giratitude,  that  it  was  made  capable  of  sucli 
Kfincd  sentiments  of  admiration. 

We  delayed  an  hour  to  dine  at  the  village 
of  Itivoli,  and  regretted  much  that  there  was 
not  time  to  ascend  the  heights  on  which  stands 
Mount  St  MicliacI;  but  the  sight  drsuik  in  fur 
abundantly  of  tlie  luxury  of  positive  enjoy- 
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tiful  valley  of  Piedmont,  -9^^ 


meiit  in   diis  beautiful  valley  of  Piedmont, 
admit  of  any  room  for  compl&iiit  or  lamentation. 

As  we  gave  our  last  glance  to  Mount  St, 
Micliael,  Louise  observed  laughingly,  tbat  the 
good  saint  appeared  to  love  lofty  elevations,  for 
there  is  St.  Micliael's  Mount  near  Cornwall, 
and  then  that  lonely  prison  of  some  bundred 
feet  above  the  sea,  perched  on  the  top  of  a  rock 
in  tlie  Bay  of  Cancale,  near  St.  Maloes,  wliirb 
also  is  patronized  by  the  Saint  Michael 

We  arrived  at  Suza,  situated  at  the  foot  ol 
Alps,  just  as  the  last  ray  of  the  sun  gilded 
of  the  topmost  peaks.  In  the  garden  of  the  inn 
was  a  fine  ruin  of  a  splendid  triumphal  arch, 
erected,  if  1  remember  rightly,  in  honour  of 
Atigustus  Ciesar,  so  said  our  cicerone,  but  I 
should  think  Julius  was  more  likely,  as  he  1 
the  government  of  Gaul,  and  this  was  the  dife 
road,  even  then,  across  the  Alps. 


:  will,"  said   Louise, 


Romans  always   leave  ( 
greatness  behind,  wc  k 
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eutire  destruction  of  tliat  mighty  empire,  yet 
with  Btill  rooreaHtonisbmeDt,  tUat  since  the  revi- 
val of  learning,  tlie  descendants  of  that  very 
people  are  content,  like  a  dark  speck  on  th^ 
horizon,  to  be  pointed  at  by  the  nations  they 
once  conquered,  as  dead  to  every  noble  ambi- 
tion, and  lost  to  every  path  of  glory." 

The  north  of  Italy  is  greatly  superior  to  the 
■outli,  and  the  people  of  Tuscany  must  be  held 
in  &T  greater  estimation  than  their  neighbours 
of  the  Papal  territory ;  but  the  whole  are  en- 
slaved by  superstition  to  a  degree  of  grossness 
that  is  inconceivable. 

Religion  is  mere  barter, — money  is  the  idol 
by  which  the  priests  gull  the  people  to  purchase 
redemption,  and  until  the  Scriptures  are  allowed 
to  be  read,  so  long  will  it  continue  in  its  present 
blindness  and  debasement. 

The  following  morning,  after  {\irtaking  of  a 
good  breakfast,  we  commenced  our  journey. 
Iliough  the  weather  was  not  actually  thick,  to 
our  sorrow  it  was  not  sufficiently  clear  for  us  to 
■ee  well,  after  ascending  a  considerable  height 
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s  of  Loni-^^ 


over  the  fruitful  and  extensire  plains 
bardy,  with  a  pleasure  we  had  fondly  antici- 
pateH,  liaving  been  assured  by  every  one,  tbat  it 
yas  the  finest  sight  in  the  world.  "  What  a  pity !" 
said  one  person,  "  You  have  seen  nothing !"  said 
another.  "Sometkintf,"  I  said  gaily,  "we  must 
have  seen,  for  the  Alps  that  towered  over  us 
were  not  hid,  nor  the  deep  ravines ;  and  if 
misty  mantle  was  flung  over  the  distance, 
giant  rocks  and  snowy  glaciers  around  whicb 
wound,  in  some  measure  have  compensated 
the  disappointment." 

Approaching  the  convent  on  the  summit  of 
Cenia,  we  were  overtaken  by  a  snow  storm,  and 
found  the  cold  so  great,  that  on  arriving  at 
inn,  we,  togetlier  with  about  a  dozen  other 
vellers,  crowded  round  the  blazing  fire  in 
»(tlle  d  manger,  glad   to  warm    our    half-frozfflj 
fingers:   not  wishing  to  be   unsociable,  and 
tlie  company  appeared  respectable,  it  determii 
us  to  dine  at  the  table  tTltdtc. 

Strangers   tlirflwn   together  under  much    the 
same   circumstanceB    soon   become   acquainted. 
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and  the  converaation  flowed  with  perfect  good- 
humour.  Louise  and  I  were  the  only  EngUsht 
and  it  was  an  elderly  Italian  who  endeavoured 
to  impress  us,  in  magnified,  but  I  believe  not 
in  exaggerated  terms,  what  the  dulness  of  the 
weather  had  occasioned  us  to  lose. 

The  neighbouring  monastery  is  fumous  for 
making  excellent  cheese,  and  we  purchased  one 
to  take  with  us  to  England.  The  sky  having 
tolerably  cleared,  we  were  again  en  vaihire. 
Descending  to  the  picturesque  valleys  of  Savoy, 
a  change  of  atmosphere  was  soon  perceivable, 
aud  by  the  lime  we  reached  Laiislebourg,  we 
exclaimed  at  the  heat,  full  as  much  as,  a  few 
hours  Wfore,  we  had  done  at  the  cold.  During 
the  night,  however,  it  froze  at  Modan,  where 
we  slept — tlie  country  in  all  tliis  neighbourhood 
is  exceedingly  romantic,  and  exquisitely  deli^^ht- 
ful  to  the  enthusiast  in  fine  scenery. 

The  next  day  we  traversed  oue  of  the  wildest 

of  wild  valleys,  so  uarrow  it  only  admitted  space 

fur  the  road,  and  the  impetuous  Arque,  which 

p  2 


rolled  its  rou^h  waters  througL  it  in  a  frothy 
stream.     The  whole  way  continued  a  succession 
of    beautiful    sketches,    delightful    subjects 
painting.      1  noticed  a  fortress  in  an  almost 
pregnable  pass,  divided  from  the  road  by  a  dt 
and  fearful  dike,  erecting  by  the  King  of 
dinia.     But  in  a  valley  leading  to  St.  Jean 
Maurienne  on  descending  Mount  C«Dis,  there 
is  a  most  extraordinary  rock,  almost   isolated, 
rising  to  such  a  f^gantic  height  and  boldness, 
as  produces  a  feeling  of  awe  only  to  think  of; 
and  it  possesses  so  commanding  an  aspect  that 
none  seeing  it,  could  fail  of  remembering 
impression   it   must    make.       As    to   my    wifi 
she   made   ua   all   start   by   calling   out 
ffardez    ce   Gcanl  f"    and    without    noticing    hi 
/lAftch-bookf   quickly  put    out    her  head   to 
a  liWng  wonder — till  she  laughed  us  into  hi 
meaning !     We  slept  at  Cinquebelle,  and  th» 
had  an  enchanting  ride  through  that  singidarl] 
picturesque  country,  called,    "  Les  echetles 
Savoie,"   to    Montmeillant;   where  we   had 
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take  leave  uf  scenery  that  ts  tlie  soul's  delight, 
for  this  was  the  lai^  town,  in  a  land  abounding 
in  bewitching  landscape. 

Pontde  Beauvobin  is  the  first  town  in  France 
from  Italy ;  half  of  it  is  in  one  country,  and  half 
ill  the  other,  which,  from  my  not  knowing  it 
before-liand,  occasioned  a  most  provoking  cir- 
cumstance. 

When  at  Genoa,  1  had  hired  a  carriage  tu 
take  us  to  Lyons,  not  aware  that  the  engagement 
only  held  good  as  far  as  this  place;  the  master  of 
the  hotel  assured  us,  when  communicating  the 
unpleasant  intelligence,  that  I  should  find  it  of 
no  consequence,  and  that  1  might  depend  on 
one  equally  comfortable  the  next  morning.  In 
vain  1  objected,  and  insisted  that  we  should 
continue  in  the  same  vehicle,  when,  with  the 
greatest  effrontery,  he  told  me  it  was  gone  I 
"GoneV  I  said; — "we  are  but  just  arrived." 
The  man  turned  on  his  heel  and  walked  away — 
1  followed — but  sure  enough,  no  sooner  had  our 
baggage  been  taken  out,  than  he  immediately 
bad  let  it  at  a  high  price  to  two    gentlemen, 
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who  had  just  arrived  by  the  diligence,  to  retam" 
the  way  we  had  just  come  ;  so,  accordingly,  we 
were  left  without.  Not  a  carriage  of  any  de- 
scription could  be  procured,  and  this  cheadn^ 
landlord  hoped  by  the  manoeuvre  to  have  de- 
tained us  for  some  days.  In  our  vex 
dilemma,  and  whilst  deliberating  on  what  v 
better  do,  the  host  came  to  say,  he  would  engage 
to  provide  a  conveyance,  for  a  certainty,  on  the 
following  day,  and  we  sbouM  start  as  early  as 
we  pleased.  Satisfied,  as  much  as  a  very  di*- 
latisfied  person  could  be,  and  ceasing  to  com--, 
plain,  because  threats  as  well  as  complaints  wei 
disregarded,  1  took  no  farther  measures,  littl 
imagining  the  public  conveyance,  and  that  « 
the  lowest  description,  but  the  only  one  likely  J 
to  leave,  was  to  be  our  lot ;  this  was  too  bad- 
yet  what  was  to  be  done,  we  liad  to  choc 
between  two  evils;  at  last  I  was  of  opinion, 
there  existed  too  many  objections  to  remaining 
under  the  roof  of  a  person  who  had  treated  u 
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thought  it  would  be  preferable  to  submit  to  the 
wretched  Blternative,  aiid  trust  ourselves  to  the 
jolting  of  a  caravan,  wbich,  when  we  came  to 
see  it,  on  being  summoned  to  get  in,  further  to 
increase  our  vexation  and  annoyance,  actually 
contained  twelve  people  ! ! )  Even  my  bones 
acbed,  and  Louise  was  so  completely  overcome 
by  the  day's  fatigue,  that  she  remained  confined 
to  her  room  for  a  week,  from  the  moment  we 
reached  the  hotel  at  Lyons,  where  the  lumber- 
ing vehicle  arrived  at  rather  a  late  hour. 

Here  we  accidentally  became  acquainted  witli 
on  exceedingly  intelligent  and  pleasant  French 
woman,  the  Countess  Chavlet,  who  had  figured 
much  during  the  French  revolution.  She  was 
rather  at  an  advanced  age  of  life,  but  possessed 
so  excellent  a  constitution,  tliut  notwithstanding 
tl»e  severe  hardihips  she  had  cxi>erienced  during 
her  youth,  she  appeared  younger  than  many  who 
could  not  count  near  her  number  of  years. 
Amongst  other  of  her  adventures,  she  had  witli 
much  risk  escaped  to  England  soon  after  her 
tnarriage,  but  not  until  her  own  life  had  been  iu 
F  4 
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great  dan^^er,  and  she  had  witnessed  the  cruel  ' 
massacre  of  her  husband  and  three  of  liis  nearest 
relatives,  to  whom  he  had  ever  been  most  fondly 
attached.  This  touched  the  only  jarring  chord 
and  her  mind  wandered  fearfully  if  that  evi 
hour  happened  to  be  alluded  to,  otheraiae  she 
was  always  collected  and  cheerful,  and  spoke 
of  her  English  friends  with  the  most  grateful  J 
warmth  and  affection. 

1  happened  to  have  business  at  the  batiker*%[ 
where  I  met  her ;  on  hearing  my  name  casuallyfl 
mentioned,  she  instantly  inquired  whether 
was  related  to  the  Mr.  Evans  of  Foley  Hallj 
and  on  learning  that  I  indeed  was  his  son,  the 
tear  started  to  her  eye,  as  she  told  me  how  true 
and  kind  a  friend  he  had  been  to  her  when  in 
misfortune,  and  insisted  that  Louise  and  myself 
should  spend  a  few  days  with  her  at  Chatean 
Choisi,  situated  in  a  pretty  valley  i 
Mount  Dol,  not  fur  from  Lyons. 

It  was  an  old  building,  having  a  long  straight 
avenue  with  a  double  row  of  trees  on  each  sitk 
leading  up  to  it  in  fronts  neatly  cut  and  t 
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BurrounHed  by  an  abundance  of  officer,  some  «f 
which  were  in  rucIi  a  sl&te  of  dilapidation  as  to 
be  quite  useless,  while  otliers,  and  the  centre 
part  of  this  roomy  but  long  straggling  mansion, 
kept  in  the  best  repair,  looked  as  if  the  tene- 
ment was   larger  tlian  the  fortune  of  its  pos- 


The  family  coacli  liad  been  sent  to  convey  us ; 
on  alighting  there  was  sonietliing  very  respect- 
able as  we  entered  the  great  hall,  to  see  a  file  of 
liveried  old  servants,  full  as  anxious  to  do  the 
honours  of  the  house  as  was  their  venerable 
mistress.  The  chief  valet,  a  man  of  seventy,  with 
a  powdered  wig,  ushered  us  into  a  saloon  hung 
with  tapestry,  and  the  furniture  of  which  spoke  of 
times  gone  by ;  and  tlien  whispering,  seemingly, 
some  advice  to  tlie  Countess,  of  which  we  only 
hi'ard  a  part,  respectfully  withdrew.  I  did  not 
mean  to  look  surprised  that  he  should  presume 
to  advise,  but  no  sooner  were  we  alone  than  the 
Countess  said,  (as  we  partook  of  tea  and  coffee, 
the  former  of  which  was  served  expressly  for  u«, 
and  Louise  was  requested  to  make  it),  "  I  r«:- 
f  5 
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member  when  I  first  went  to  England  nothing 
aatonislied  me  more  (and  she  smiled)  than  the 
great  distance  at  which  your  servants  were  kept ; 
and  it  was  not  until  I  had  been  resident  a  long 
time  in  your  country,  that  I  perceived  from  the 
difi'erent  character  and  habits  of  the  two  nations,  J 
that  it  was  not  only  unavoidable,  but  that  greaU 
familiarity  would  lead  to  tlie  worst  consequenceft  ■ 
From  the  many  gradations  of  rank  with  you, 
and  wealth  often  supplying  tlie  place  of  birth, 
there  is  an  aspiring  sort  of  freedom 
labouring  classes  that  would  soon  revoiutionia 
the  land,  were  they  once  to  be  placed  ou  a  foo 
ing  of  greater  equality.  For  the  truth  of  thia 
I  observed,  that  those  very  people  who  had  risen 
from  the  lower  ranks,  were  ever  more  distant 
and  ungracious  to  their  dependents  tJian  if  they 
had  been  of  the  first  families  in  the  kingdom. 
They,  no  doubt,  are  well  aware  tliat  the  feeling 
of  their  former  associates  is  always  looking  up- 
wards, and,  tliat  if  the  new  parr'enu  were  to  allow 
them  too  much  latitude,  they  would  soon  en- 
croadi,  and  at  last  exi>ect  to  be  treated  aa  oom- 
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punioDS ;  which,  aided  by  the  spirit  of  radical iism, 
might  make  it  but  a  abort  step  for  tbem  Ut  look 
/or  an  equalization  of  property ;  for  if  the  Tory 
lovea  power  without  attempt  at  disguise,  the 
Whig  even  yet  more  despotically  aims  at  it: 
aad  though  affecting  to  despise  honours,  yet, 
like  the  &blc  of  tbe  fox  mid  the  grapes,  it  ix 
only  while  tliey  arc  out  of  reach. 

"  With  ua  there  ia  not  the  same  danger,  their 
stadon  in  life  disqualifying  them  by  law  from 
rising,  and  knowing  that  they  have  no  chance  of 
becoming  noble,  tbey  never  dream  of  it;  the 
wide  and  impassable  boundary  tiiat  exists  in  the 
relative  situation  of  master  and  man,  permits 
them  to  laugh  and  talk  with  us,  or,  I  should 
say,  we  with  them,  without  any  probability  of 
tlieir  abusing  such  a  privilege.  They  never 
took  beyond  condescension,  whereas  with  you 
the  same  treatment  would  be  considered  as  a 
prelude  to  some  prefermenL  In  France  the 
iiubleAse  and  llie  commonalty  are  ouch  distinct 
classes  (were — 1  thouylu  she  should  liave  said) 
that  iu  many  cases  we  pet  those  of  our  house- 
F  6 
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hold  as  we  would  do  our  poodles,  and,  like  tlie^y' 
should  they  be  teazing,  we  had  rather  disnuaf' 
such  from  our  presence  than  send  them  away , 
altogetlier. 

"  Excuse  me  my  desir  madam,"  turning 
Louise,  "auother  reason  is,  we  never  sink 
selves  by  the  disgraceful  marriages  commott 
amongst  the  highest  fortunes  and  families  in 
England.  While  your  first  nobility  and  gentry 
not  only  stoop  to  marry  stage  players,  but  even 
servant  women,  and  moreover,  many  of  doubtful 
reputation,  who,  uot withstanding,  arc  admitted 
in  society,  you  raise  an  ambition  in  the  mint 
of  those  who  are  not  equally  fortunate,  whii 
produces  discontent,  intrigue,  and  dcmoi 
tion.  What  you  call  liberality,  takes  awaj 
respectability;  whereas,  we,  never  compromtsil 
our  dignity  by  such  ill-assorted  alliances, 
ever  regarded  with  deference  and  good  humour 
by  our  inferiors.  They  never  for  a  moment 
imagine  themselves  our  equals,  or  that  it  is  ever 
possible  they  can  become  so ;  tlierefore, 
did  not  let  their  tongue  have  a  little  indulg:eni 
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their  situation  would  be  that  of  the  most  irksome 
feudal  slavery.  With  you,  on  the  contrary,  a 
ehimney-sweep  would  say — "he  is  as  good  as 
a  lord !"  Your  kitchen-maid  will  insolently  tell 
you,  she  is  as  good  as  you,  (perhaps  lier  sister 
might  be  a  peeress  !)  or  without  thai,  possibly 
her  mistress  had  once  been  liersclf  a  servant,  or 
a  character  not  half  so  respectable  as  her  own. 

"  It  is  such  incongruities,  and  so  levelling  a 
system,  that  oblige  the  respectable  part  of  the 
community  to  keep  those  about  them  at  a  dis- 
tance, since  their  anxiety  is  ever  for  advance- 
ment; and,  moreover,  the  evil  is  increased  by 
the  little  knowledge  attendant  on  an  erroneous 
judgment,  which  so  often  induces  them  to  mistake 
the  true  means  of  really  bettering  themselves. 

"  All  that  youhuve  advanced,  my  dear  madam," 
replied  Louise,  "  is  too  certain,  respecting  mar- 
riages, which  throw  our  nobility  into  contempt; 
and  1  have  often  thought  it  a  fortunate  circum- 
stance, that  the  law  of  the  land  prohibits  royalty 
from  inter-marrying  with  subjects,  for  when 
'  nniyed   by  humour  and   inclination,   inankind 
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are  much  alike,  and  it  is  more  tUan  probablct'l 
were  it  permitted,  it  might  sometimes  liappena 
that  the  most  disreputable  persons  would  sliartfl 
the  throne.     I  do  uot  mean  to  iiiveigl 
actresses,  and  I  disapprove  of  sweeping  censures^! 
for  some  of  them,  1  doubt  not,  are  estimable  and 
exemplar)' ;  yet  we  know  that  they  must  often 
submit  to  wliat  no  refined  woman  could  bear; 
and  to  be  spoken  to,  and  embraced,  before  a 
niunber  of  people,  with  the  most  perfect  tmy 
froid,  requires  such  an  entire  absence  of  everyV 
inconvenient  rising  blush,  as  ovght  to  unfit  theoll 
for  the  higher  grades  of  sodety,  however  ad- 
mirable their  private  conduct  may  be.     Without 
referring   to  what  passes  behind  the  scenes,  IJ 
only  speak  of  what  takes  place  on  the  ! 
and  there,  wliere  shall  we  find  a  play  that  i 
perfectly  unexceptionable  ? 

"Its  reprehensibility  and  vice  are  notorious 
yet  we  see  our  nobles,  statesmen,  and  gentry,  t 
frequently  not  ashamed   to  select  their  y 
from  the  public  boards,  and  stranger  still,  t 
court  and  polite  world  receive  them  !     It  is  t 
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example  lliat  does  bona  from  high  to  low,  self- 
inilulgence,  self-interest,  ai\A  Belf-g;TatiG cation 
are  the  hinges  on  which  the  views  of  ihe  multi- 
tude turn,  and  disguised  in  the  flimsy  veil  of 
stnliment,  they  follow  practices  that  did  the 
better  educated  but  stop  to  reflect  and  act  ou 
prineipltf  their  example  would  do  much  to  re- 
press, and  to  turn  die  tide  of  immorality." 

"  Well,  my  Louise,"  1  said,  "  never  havo  I 
heard  you  speak  with  so  much  bitterness;  these 
events  are  more  frequent  than  they  ought  to  be, 
bat  not  so  very  common  after  all;  the  Countess 
Chavlet  will  suppose  us  to  be  much  worse  tliaii 
we  are." 

"  1  have  lived  long  enough  in  your  good 
country,  my  dear  sir,  for  ffood,  with  all  its  feultfi, 
I  must  call  it,  to  know  that  freedom  is  apt  to 
degenerate  into  lice ntiousn ess,  and  when  the 
large  wheels  of  the  machine  go  wrong,  the  whole 
works  become  more  or  less  out  of  repair." 

"  It  is  just  so,"  said  Louise,  "and  indeed  I 
did  not  wish  to  speak  with  asperity ;  but  tlie 
great  wheels  being  the  most  conspicuous,  we 
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are  more  struck  with  tln'ir  disarrangement, 
with  that  of  die  smaller  ones,  though  they  are 
of  equal  consequence  to  the  right  motion  of  the 
vast  pulitical  eugine.  I  hate  hypocrisy,  but  r^- 
ampie  is  not  sufficiently  tltought  of  amongst  our 
men  in  high  station ;  else  gay  dinners,  parties, 
and  company,  would  neither  be  given,  nor  re- 
ceived on  a  Sunday  by  those  who  call  them- 
selves Protestants, — a  scandal  to  ourselves,  and 
a  just  cause  of  complaint  to  the  pious  and  sober- 
miuded.  Besides,  it  sets  decorum  at  defiance; 
the  evil  it  does  both  to  servants  and  children  ia 
of  such  malignity,  tliat  it  spreads  itself  tlirougb- 
out  the  kingdom,  and  the  disease  of  irreligion  is 
more  easily  accelerated  than  checked." 

**  I  own  1  like  consistency,"  said  the  Coantoi 
Chavlet,  "  and  without  arguing  which  is  right  or 
wrong  in  our  different  faiths,  I  esteem  those 
must  who  in  conduct  adhere  to  that  in  whidi 
they  have  been  brought  up." 

We  now  took  a  turn  about  the  grounds,  whidi 
were  laid  out  in  the  old  style  of  Louis  XIV.; 
the  Countess  was  wheeled  in  a  garden  chair,  uod 
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our  clieerfiil  little  party  wandered  by  tlie  banks 
I  of  die  Rhone,  till  the  rising  vapours  warned  us 
to  return. 

Our  kind  hostess  insisted  on  showing  us  what 
was  most  worth  seeing,  and  accordingly  our  Rrst 
drive  was  to  the  Cathedral ;  the  building  is  not 
particularly  striking,  but  the  famous  clock  is  a 
curious  piece  of  meehanism ;  a  cock  sUinds  at 
the  top  and  cliaiinEs  the  liours  as  they  strike,  at 
the  same  time  tlie  twelve  Apostles  walk  slowly 
out  of  a  door  one  by  one,  followed  by  our 
Saviour  with  a  rod  in  his  hand,  he  then  pro- 
ceeds and  enters  another  door,  on  which  St 
Peter  follows  with  the  keys,  and  closes  iL 

As  might  be  supposed,  there  was  too  much 
amusement  in  this  sort  of  puppet-show,  not  to 
disturb  the  devotions  of  many  present  as  soon 
as  it  was  expected  to  chime;  so  that  very  pro- 
perly the  priest  silenced  tlie  temptation,  and  it 
is  now  long  since  it  has  been  permitted  to  strike, 
to  the  great  grief  of  many  a  young  person  who 
preferred  it  to  rosary  and  bead. 

We  next  drove  to  tke  Hotel  de  Ville— a 
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large,  handsome  building.      In  tbe  entrance  a 
two  colossal  figures  in  bronze :   one  of  a  i 
personifying  the   bold   and   impetuous   Rhonfl|l 
the   other  characterizing  well   the   gentle  and! 
placid  river  Soane,   by  the  easy  dignity  of  ■ 
woman.     "These  figures  have  been  much  i 
mired,"    8ai<l   the   Countess,    "  as   particular!^ 
emblematical  of  the  rivers  they  represent  ;- 
will  now  drive  to  the  jtlace  of  meeting." 

This  we  accordingly  did:  and  driving  along' 
a  fine  avenue  of  trees  on  the  banks  of  the 
Rhone,  which  flows  by  the  road,  and  dilating 
with  admiration  on  its  beauty,  we  were  checked 
by  tlie  Countess,  who  then,  in  frightful  coloura, 
dwelt  with  a  look  of  horror  on  the  barbaritu 
that  had  been  committed  there,  tiU  we  felt  ( 
blood  turn  cold, — for  sickening  is  the  thought  a 
depravity ! 

She  ventured  not  to  speak  of  herself;  but  il 
relating  tlie  history  of  others,  we  could  gutha 
much  of  what  happened  to  her  unfortunaM 
family,  of  whom  she  was  at  tltat  time  the  sol^ 
surviving  member. 
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The  coachman  now  stopped,  as  lie  hail  been 
directed,  and  pointed  out  the  place  where 
Rousseau  had  once  slept,  when  travelling  with 
no  more  than  twopence  in  his  pocket. 

Almost  immediately  after  we  found  ourselves 
at  the  meeting  of  the  Soane  and  Rhone; — the 
country  here  was  merely  pretty,  vrithout  any 
gran6  or  striking  feature;  perhaps,  a  little  too 
tame  to  merit  much  compliment; — at  any  rate, 
there  was  no  good  reason  to  remain  long,  and 
«e  retraced  our  way,  continuing  along  the 
course  of  the  river,  till  we  reached  Lyons :  from 
the  highest  port  of  the  city  we  were  told 
Mont  Blanc  could  sometimes  be  distinguished, 
though  at  the  greut  disbinrc  of  a  hundred 
miles. 

In  the  evening  we  went  to  the  play — the 
house  was  empty,  dark,  and  dirty ;  the  firont 
galleries  had  once  been  white,  with  a  gilt  border 
round  them.  In  the  centre  hung  suspended  a 
brass  chandelier,  containing  a  ver}-  moderate 
Diunber  of  lumps,  which,  added  to  a  few  in  tlie 
\  oichcBtra,  just  made  darkness  visible,  while  the 


■  principle; 


slow,  retiring  day,  looked  in  from  various  qi 
ters,  lo  add  its  dim  ray  to  all  that  was  dull 
dreary. 

If  tlie  Eiiglisli  llieatres  are  occasionally  IM 
brilliantly  illuminated,  certainly  the  ^neralitjr 
of  those  on  t]\e  Continent  fall  into  the  opposite 
extreme.  The  drama  was  Edouard  en  Ecotm, 
a  little  piece,  entirely  regardless  of  hbtoriotl 
truth ;  ttic  actor  of  the  principal  character  waa 
admirable,  aud  the  whole  performance  sutBciently 
good  to  make  the  evening  glide  pleasantljf 
away,  though  the  lights  were  dull,  and  a 
tary  scene  served  during  the  whole  of 
play. 

On  anotlier  evening  we  went   to  the 
brated  Cafe,  above  a  hundred  feet  long,  ei 
decorated  with  mirrors,  tike  that  of  the  Mi 
Colonnes,  at  Paris.     This  b  considerably  larger, 
with  the  nth-anta^  of  an  orchestra.     The  pro- 
pria:.-      .    .     ■..i.,    .,  .  ,;  1 ■   ■  ihiT  at 
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a  oiMt  exteosive  and  magnificeiit  prospect.  It 
ia  from  this  summit  that  the  highest  point  of  the 
Alps  b  occasionally  seen.  When  the  whole  of 
tlie  edifice,  and  the  gardens,  are  completed,  no 
doubt  it  vill  be  a  favourite  lounge,  for  the 
landscape  on  all  sides  is  pleasing;  the  Rhone 
running  before  it,  with  the  island  of  Retz  in  the 
miildle,  and  the  mountjiins  afar,  rising  In  auc- 
ceasion,  skirted  Its  banks.  We  drove  up  Mount 
Dol,  lo  admire  the  view  of  the  second  city  of 
France  from  its  summit ;  after  which  the  Coun- 
tess Chavlet  offered  to  conduct  us  to  ^f&e  given 
by  a  young  bride,  whose  family,  as  well  as 
that  of  the  bridegroom,  were  among  her  oldest 
tenantry. 

"  We  have  all  seen  reverses,"  she  said  ;  "  for 
in  the  days  of  terror,  no  honest  and  worthy  man 
was  safe;  thone  who  would  not  join  the  revo- 
tultutii>its  had  all  to  dread  from  tlieir  vengeance. 
The  meeting,  as  may  easily  be  imagined,  was 
H  most  trying  one,  on  reluming  to  my  native 
lanil,  after  tranquillity  had  been  restored,  and 
Mmething    like     order    re-established.      As   I 
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approached  the  home  of  my  infancy,  I  thoi 
my  heart  would  have  burst,  through  the  acute 
anguish  of  its  remembrances,  but  the  bitterness 
soon  yielded  to  more  pleasurable  sensations, 
when  one  well-known  face, — then  another, 
greeted  me  with  smiles  of  joy.  I  then  forcibly 
felt,  and  it  calmed  me  so  to  think  very  much, 
that  no  situation,  however  desolate,  could  be 
barren  of  consolation,  while  the  power  remained 
of  doing  good,  and  conferring  blessings  on 
around  us. 

"  As  you  may  believe,  I  found  much  dei 
tion  throughout  my  domain;  half  my  cottages 
had  been  destroyed,  and  not  only  totiil  ruin  had 
followed    the    occupants,     but    many    were 
worthy  people  I  inquired  for,  that  had  met 
inhuman  and   barbarous   deaths.     The 
of  the  bride  we  are  on  our  way  to  visit, 
massacred ;  but-^here  we  are,  it  is  as  well, 
the  most  thrilling  pain  of  head  echoes  to 
throbbing   grief  of  my   heart,   when   recall 
those  days  of  treason,  murder,  and  brutality 
The  carriage  now  stopped,  and  we  alighted 
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R  substantial  iann-hoiise,  where  mirth  and  song 
preaided. 

On  seeing  our  party,  a  short  cessatioa  of 
bilarity  took  place,  while  the  bride,  modestly 
advandng,  made  us  welcome.  She  was  a 
proUyin  of  the  Countess,  who  presented  her 
with  a  bridal  present,  accompanied  with  many 
good  wbhes,  in  which  we  joined;  we  then  took 
leave,  not  wiUiing  to  be  a  check  upon  their 
tiutund  gaiety,  nvr  to  spoil  tlie  merriment  to  be 
expected  on  such  an  occasion. 

On  returning  homeward,  I  observed,  "  it 
reminded  me  of  ancient  customs  with  us." 

"  Not  ancient,"  said  Louise,  "  for  I  will 
venture  to  say,  no  really  trusty  ser\-ant  goes 
without  similar  reward.  This  young  woman  has 
been  several  years  in  the  service  of  Madame 
Chavlet,  and  do  we  not  at  this  instant  pension 
several  who  have  grown  grey  in  the  family ! 
and,  though  it  is  true,  it  is  not  our  custom  to 
make  them  familiars,  like  the  French,  yet  I  am 
very  ha  from  thinking  ttiey  deserve  pity  on  that 
account,  or  that  their  condition  is  in  reality 
15 


worse.  Education,  in  its  higher  branches, 
not  birth,  unfits  them  for  companions ;  for  there 
is  a  polisli  of  mind,  and  a  taste  for  belles  lettrea, 
which  none,  or  scarcely  any,  moving 
'  mechanical  walks  of  life,  can  have  leisure 
cultivate.  It  is  for  that  reason, 
principally,  if  not  etitirdif,  that  one  class  shot 
avoid  intimacies  with  the  other;  for  talent, 
cultivated  mind,  and  worth,  must  ever  l)e  prized 
before  wealth,  or  rank,  be  the  individual  ever 
so  liumbly  or  so  highly  born.  In  proportion 
people  have  to  seek  their  daily  bread,  so 
their  ideas  be  contracted  to  their  necessities, 
but  I  have  always  found  those  amongst  thi 
most  worthy  and  respectable,  and  possessed 
the  most  common  sense,  who  were  willing 
pay  a  deference  to  their  superiors,  and  readjr 
to  admit  that  distinctions  of  rank  are  needful 
to  the  welfare  of  the  whole  community.  Sue]),, 
will  always  keep  a  proper,  not  a  servile 
tance — and  such  will  be  esteemed  and 
by  their  masters  and  mistresses ;  but  even  tht 
are  not  educated  sufficiently  to  become  peri 
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nenl  intimates  and  counsellors  to  tlieir  children, 
when,  emancipating  from  the  nursery,  the  world 
begins  to  uuveil  before  them." 

Here  I  could  not  but  agree  with  her ;  for  what 
a  contrast  there  is  between  those  yoiiog  people, 
wbo  have  been  nceustomed  to  grow  up  familiarly 
with  ladies'  maids,  and  groomts  although  it 
be  admitted  there  is  great  diversity  amongst 
them,  eompared  with  such  whose  advantage  it 
lias  been  to  mix  mostly  with  the  friends  of 
their  parents,  fostered  and  watched  over  by  the 
parents  themselves. 

The  Countess  joined,  and  said,  "  With  us 
also  there  is  no  danger  of  our  ehtldren  conlract- 
ing  improper  marriages,  for  they  have  no  voice 
in  the  decision ;  their  parents  choose  for  them, 
but  yours  do  so  much  as  ibey  like,  you  can 
hardly  be  said  to  have  any  nobility.  For,  from 
what  origin  are  half  your  nobles  descended? 
Vou  have  scarcely  a  family  without  a  flaw  in 
pedigree.  I  do  not  wtsli  to  be  too  arislocratical, 
but  until  you  are  a  little  more  like  us  ori  that 
onr  fMiiU,  it  is  an  Utopian  idea  that  you  can  ever 
VOL.  II.  a 


lous,  yet,  notwitbstaiidin^,  it  is  the  support  of 
more  good  qualities  than  you  imagine.  The 
refinements  of  etiquette  at  once  destroy  vul- 
garity ;  anil  good  breeding,  if  not  a  positive 
virtue  in  itself,  is  tlie  accompaniment  of  much, 
and  to  no  inconsiderable  degree  tends  to  hu- 
manize and  improve  mankind." 

On  another  day,  this  wortliy  womaa  con- 
ducted us  to  see  a  fine  collection  of  paintings ; 
afterwards  we  drove  to  tlie  Musee,  containing 
many  remains  of  antiquity,  dug  uut  of  a  garden 
near  Lyons,  to  which  spot  we  afterwards  went 
to  examine  some  choice  mosaic,  representing 
the  games  of  the  Circus,  considered  one  of  tlie 
mo6t  perfect  specimens  in  Europe.  A  poor 
man  discovered  it  while  removing  the  earth  for 
the  foundation  of  his  cottage : — some  of  the 
stones,  he  said,  were  very  valuable.  The  modern 
mosaic  stone  is  a  composition  chiefly  manu- 
factured in  Sicily,  and  exported  from  thence  to 
Italy.  It  is  surprising  to  what  a  number  of 
■hades  the  colours  are  brought.  When  at  Home 
we    visited    the    repository,    where    the    rough 
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fieeea  of  tsonic  wen  k«pt,  in  ghas  cases,  and 
wm  aurprunl  M  tbe  gnac  tnmber  of  gr^a.- 
don*  of  <ly«,  for  the  skadea  appeared  almost 
ninntleM. 

The  ■pol  wfcere  this  remnaut  of  antiqiiitr 
was  faamU  ts  loid  to  be  the  site  of  a  tftnple  of 
Auguntiu:— whatever  it  might  have  been,  UiJs 
vas  the  only  remain  :  the  surrounding  (rround, 
wv'Cred  with  weeds  and  rubbish,  rctidered  it  a 
vain  nltompt  to  seek  for  any  trace  of  fbrmer 
magi  lifiee  nee. 

We  were  much  pleased  with  Lyons;  Uba 
larffc,  liandsome  city,  without  the  same  par- 
tinl  splendour  of  public  edifices  as  at  Paris,  but 
yet,  from  the  air  of  bustle,  and  fJie  beauty  of 
iJlc  surrounding  country,  many  might  prefer  it 
for  II  |»'»ee  of  residence. 

Htre  both  till-   inhabitant  and  stranger  may 
vralk  about,  instead  of  being  obliged,  for  the  sake 
Oi  eomlort,  t..  ,i,ie.  as  In  Pjiris,  on  account,  with 
the  mLterable  pavement  ■ 
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it§  rapid  stream,  and  partly  by  reason  of  tKe 
Bumeroufi  slioak  of  saiid  with  wliiuli  it  abounds; 
there  are  aW  other  incouveniciices ;  but  the 
Soane  is  much  navigated  by  small  craft,  and 
there  are  regular  packet  boats  between  this 
place  and  Chalons. 

On  inquiring  into  the  state  of  the  maim- 
factories  of  silk,  1  received  a  melancholy  ac- 
count; we  (lid  not  visit  any,  being  told  the 
people  were  employed  at  their  own  homes,  which 
were  truly  miserable,  and  therefore  could  afford 
no  gratification  to  enter,  and  as  Louise  i>b- 
•erved,  while  she  hoped  she  never  would,  us  she 
never  had  been,  deterred  from  viaitiug  misery, 
however  great,  where  it  might  be  in  her  power 
to  relieve;  yet  here  she  kjiew  .it  was  not, 
therefore,  it  could  only  be  uselessly  saddening 
the  mind  without  benefitting  those  who  awoke 
her    sympathy— besides  we    were    pressed    for 
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amiable  Countess,  vhose  pressing  solicitation 
to  prolong  our  Stay  were  earnest  as  they  n 
friendly. 

"  I  never  like  taking  leave,"  she  said, — " 
must,  therefore,  take  your  departure  before  i 
rise.     Go ; — I  live  here  as  in  a  convent.     Widl 
out  taking  the  veil,  I  have  so  long  renounce 
the  world,  that  I  am  looked  on  as  a  recluse,  1 
the  delight  of  seeing  you,  so  like  your  lath^ 
has  made  me  go  back  a  long  stream  of  years,  a 
that  I  have  fancied  myself  young  again,  andl 
without   dwelling  on   the  black  pages   of  my 
life,  this  little  visit  has  made  me  enjoy  greater 
cheerfulness  than  I  have  known  for  a  longwhile: 
— Go,"  she  added :  "  it  is  as  well. — I  have  vowed  .1 
never  to  return  to  society,  and  did  you  remain^  li 


I  might  break  my  resolv 
our   hands  i 
room, — and   thi 


She  pressed  botb- 1 


sil  en  ce, — turned 
morning. 


away- 
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sunrise,  we  were  on  our  road  to  Paris. 


Mr.   Rivers  laid  down  the  mannscript,  i 
much  solemnity  hoped  that  the  blessing 
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of  internal  peace  might  long  be  preserved  to 
this  country.  But  there  were  times,  when  he 
thought  on  its  sins  and  its  immoralities,  he 
feared  that  judgment,  sooner  than  was  expected, 
would  rise  up  against  it.  This  led  to  a  long  and 
serious  conversation,  after  which  this  amiable; 
£Eunily  separated  for  the  night,  and  on  the  fol- 
lowing one  the  reading  was  resumed. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Had  it  not  been  for  some  occasional  pretty 
prairies  on  the  new  road  towards  Pain  Bouchin, 
our  route  would  have  been  tiresomely  unin- 
teresting. Approaching  I^  Charity,  the  Loire 
spread  its  broad  arm  to  greet  us,  but  the  flat 
country  continued  most  insipid,  and  made  tra- 
velling over  its  level  surface  dull,  after  the 
scenery  of  Italy,  or  the  yet  more  sublime  and 
enchanting  loveliness  of  Piedmont,  and  Les 
Echelles  de  Savoie. 

The  drive  tlirough  the  forest  of  Fontainebleau, 
however,  proved  most  pleasant ;  in  the  midst  of 
its  solitude,  and  sylvan  shade  of  noble  trees, 
occasionally  rocks  of  a  most  curious  appearance 
arrested  attention,  and  were  the  first  objects  that 
afforded  relief  to  the  monotony  of  our  way.     At 
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one  spot  we  alighted  fur  tUe  sake  of  a  closer 
eXBinuiattoii,  three  or  four  stones  having  so  much 
the  appearance  of  a  Druidlcal  temple,  that  I 
cannot  but  think  there  must  have  been  a  time 
when  they  were  used  for  a  religious  purpose. 

On  arriving  at  the  hotel,  dinner  was  ordered, 
nnd  not  to  lose  time,  we  went  over  the  Palace.  It 
i»  an  immense  brick  building,  of  na  architectural 
l>eHuty;  on  inquiring  tlie  quantity  of  rooms  it 
contained,  we  were  told  so  exaggerated  an  ac- 
count of  the  number,  as  showed  die  report  to 
be  a  complete  absurdity.  So  it  was  with  the 
Vaticiui ! 

"  However,  this  is  a  noble  gallery,"  added 
Louise,  "  as  we  entered  that  of  Francis  the  First, 
not  less  than  a  hundred  feet  long  and  sixty 
wide,  the  tliick  and  solid  beatns  across  the  ceil- 
ing allowed  its  ancient  date.  That  monarch 
seemed  resolved  that  i>osterity  should  remember 
the  founder,  for  tlie  royal  arms  are  quartered  in 
each  pannd,  and  his  name  written  in  full  Imgth 
above  tlieni." 

"  So  much  for  a  luve  of  fame,"  said  1. — " 
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wfaitwnrtk  is  it?     Wk^re  is  die  noble  dust  to 
which  we  are  to  pay  obeisance  ?     Where  an 

the  courtiers  who  thronged  aroaod  him  ?   Where 
tlie  military  band,  the  bngles.  the  trumpets,  and 
the  company  that  bailed  hiiu  ?    And  his  En^UA  J 
rii'al  in  chivalry,  too, — where  is  be  ?  I 

"More  awful  Blill,"  replied  Louisa,  "where 
nrc  all  the  thousands  that  marched  with  them  to 
the  field  of  the  cloth  of  gold, — where  are  they  7 
Are  all  the  passions  of  that  busy  multitude  at 
rest  ?  What,  not  one  voice  b  beard  out  of  the 
many  that  rent  the  air,  not  one  to  say  such 
things  were?  The  renowned  leaders,  and  a 
few  of  their  adherents,  history  has  handed  down 
to  us,  that  wo  may  conunent  on  the  vanity  of 
earthly  splendour,  and  to  teach  us  to  prize  that 
fame  only  which  prompts  the  soul  to  be  more 
ardent  in  its  aspirations  after  what  is  truly  good, 
and  that,  rising  above  the  allurements  of  the 
pturroundiiig  world,  it  may  seek  the  only  path  of 
real  glory,  by  conduct  that  raises  its  1 
expectations,  and  its  wishes,  beyond  the  f 
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After  being  conducted  through  some  magni- 
ficently furnished  rooms,  in  one  of  which  wns 
a  large  mirror,  multiplying  those  who  looked 
into  it  ao  itmumeruble  number  of  timee,  our 
attention  was  particulurly  drawti  to  a  small 
plain  table  of  wood  from  St.  Lucie,  pointed  out 
to  us  as  tliat  oil  wliich  Buonaparte  had  signed 
his  abdication. 

Au  Englishman,  it  seems,  with  an  itching  too 
common  to  my  countrymen  to  touch  whatever 
they  see,  had  scratched  on  it,  "  Le  totnbeait  dt 
Buonapartr"  aud  then,  as  if  to  immortalize  the 
letter,  for  we  may  presume  it  was  the  initial 
of  Lis  own  name,  signed  himself  V. 

We  then  loitered  an  hour  or  so  in  the  gar- 
dens, which  are  laid  out  a  rAnifhisc.  The 
famous  vine  trained  against  the  wall  for  the  dis- 
tance of  two  leagues,  of  course  was  dwelt  on  by 
OUT  guide  as  a  great  wonder,  but  owing  to  the 
height  it  grows  not  being  great,  it  may  be  said 
to  be  more  surprising  than  striking.  The  whole 
ftpriogs  from  a  single  parent  stem,  the  suckent 
living  taken  root  and  gradually  spread 
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one  after  the  other,  like  the  banyaii  tree, 
without  its  beauty,  renders  it  needful  for  iJie 
stranger  to  be  told  it  is  all  one  plant,  or  he  would 
not  find  out  this  great  curiosity,  for  it  is 
way  indicated  by  the  appearance.  Approadiii 
the  stone  figure  of  a  dog  close  to  a  Btnall 
tain,  over  which  the  trees  cast  a  pleasant  bI 
Louise  observed,  "  that  Fontainebleaii  owed  its 
name  and  origin  to  the  circumstance  of  Francis 
the  First  having  lost  himself  in  the  midst  of  the 
forest  in  company  with  a  few  of  his  courtiers 
and  parched  with  thirst  from  the  heat  of 
weather  and  fatigue  of  the  cliasc,  after  a  h 
search  for  water,  they  had  jiist  then  in  di 
given  up  every  hope  of  finding  a  cooling  sp 
when  a  favourite  little  dog,  Bleau,  was 
helping  himself  to  the  silent  brook  as  it  n 
dered  amid  the  green  foliage,  to  the  great 
of  the  party,  who  were  not  long  in  assist 
themselves  to  the  much  wished-for  bevei 
and  the  king  from  that  day  determined  to  I 
a  hunting-box,  and  call  it  Fontatnebleau,  to 
memorate  the  event."     Turning  to  our  cicc 
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for  confirmation,  be  related  to  us  the  same  story, 
a(iiltii)^,  "  that  the  stniie  figure  was  always  in- 
quired after  by  travellers." 

Our  journey  the  following  day  continued 
through  great  part  of  this  noble  forest.  The 
roads  throughout  France  are  good,  but  the  in- 
cessant noise  of  the  ]>am  is  terribly  disagree- 
able, independently  of  tlie  shaking ;  particularly 
when  here  and  there  a  part  wants  mending,  the 
jolting  renders  the  travelling  most  iiiipteasant, 
etpedally  to  the  delicate :  I  only  wonder  it  is 
ever  compared  for  a  moment  with  that  of  our 
own  country. 

It  is  too  much  a  fashion  to  disparage  what- 
ever is  of  home,  and  extol  beyond  all  bounds 
every  foreign  novelty ;  surely  tins  is  bad  taste, 
for  nine  times  out  of  ten  those  people  arc  most 
chiefly  induced  to  do  so  from  a  foolish  dread  of 
appealing  unfiishionable,  and  subjecting  them- 
selves to  ridicule.  There  is  great  weukness  in 
4)i08  easily  resigning  one's  own  private  opinion. 
I  J^t  people  only  have  a  rational  ground  for  what 
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tbey  assert,  and  however  novel   their  way  at 
thinking,  lUcy  meet  respect  and  are  listened  to. 

By  noontide  we  a[)proached  Versailles,  and 
enjoyed  the  remainder  of  our  way,  chiefly  fol- 
lowing the  course  of  the  Seine,  to  Paris,  and  at 
once  fixed   ourselves   for  a  short  time  at   the  i 
Hotel  de  Wagram,  in  the  Rue  de  la  Paix.  * 

To  this  period  of  my  life  it  may  be  said  I 
had  been  ascending  die  hill  of  happiness,  my 
weaknesses  had  never  led  into  any  acts  seriously 
wrong,  tlierefore  I  had  no  very  painful  review 
to  take  of  my  life,  and  if  I  had  never  reflected 
very  deeply,  at  any  rate,  hitherto,   I  had  nevef  I 
sufiered  from  the  want  of  it,  and  may  safely  say  I 
I  always  meant  well.      But,  alas,  to  intend  vjsely  J 
is  not  enough,  and  woe  to  him  who  rests  on  tbat  4 
security.     I  made  too  sure  of  my  own  strength  1 
to  resist  whatever  temptation  might  fall  in  my  1 
way :  of  tliia  I  have  since  been  convinced,  and  i 
would  that  this  my  memoir  might  serve  as  a  J 
beacon  to  the  tltoughtless. 

One    eveutng  as    Louise  and  myself  ^ 
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taking  coffee  at  Very's,  our  conversation  turning; 
on  the  gam  bill  ig- bouses  before  our  eyes,  1  per- 
fectly laugbed  at  the  idea  tliat  any  but  raw 
youths  could  be  so  foolisli  as  either  to  be  taken 
in  by  sharpers,  or  if  inveigled,  that  they  could 
long  remain  in  such  disgraceful  fetters.  For 
myself,  I  would  have  betted  a  wager,  and  fairly 
longed  to  be  tried,  if  it  were  only  to  convince 
my  wife  tliat  I  was  not  to  be  caught. 

While  speaking  in  this  idle  way,  I  recognised 
an  acquaintance  of  mine,  also  a  very  intimate 
friend  of  Lord  Ereby's,  standing  with  nil  intent 
fixed  look  on  that  beautiful  fountain,  which  none 
who  have  seen  the  I'alais  Ituyalc  can  forget ; 
yet  with  a  sort  of  gaze  which  rather  denoted  a 
mind  absent  on  a  dbtant  subject,  than  present 
witli  what  he  appeared  earnestly  surveying. 

"  Surely  tliat  is  Mr.  St.  Viaz,"  we  excltumed, 
bodi  at  once.     "  Gar9on,"  I  called,  turning  to 

one  of  the  passing  waiters,  "  go, "  "  Stop," 

said  Louise,  laying  her  hand  upon  my  arm, 
*'  don't  send  fur  him,  he  is  the  very  last  peraon 
whose  society  we  could  desire;  tliough  I   liave 
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no  fear  of  yoti,  George,  yel  this  inaa  b  knowB' 
to  be  such  a  spendthrift,  antl  so  addicted  both  to 
cards  and  wine,  (hat  I  had  rather  we  shuDned 
than  sought  iiim." 

While  I  was  hesitating  what  to  do,  he  awol 
from  his  reverie,  and  ghiiiciiig  at  the  windt 
recognised  us  too  directly  to  maite  it  possible 
retire  without  being  rude :  he  immediately  joim 
u9,  and  we  returne<l  to  the  hotel  tofrelher. 

Louise,  much  fatigued,  soon  withdrew  to  res^ 
leaving  Mr.  St.  Viaz,  who  had,  like  myself, 
been  a  Winchester  boy — and  once  entered  upon 
our  school  days,  wc  were  ted  to  talk  till  a  late 
hour  over  the  supper  tray.  1  could  not  do  ten 
than  order  u  replenishment  of  wine  when 
decanters  were  emptied,  and  my  companioO)  wl 
was  a  clever  fellow,  managed  the  convers^tMv] 
so  well,  and  kept  it  up  with  so  much  spirit,  onm] 
bottle  succeeded  auothe.',  till  at  \ast  I  was  uearlyj 
as  unsteady  as  himself,  and  promised  when  b< 
shook  my  hand  to  lake  leave,  that  I  would  aoi, 
company  him  the  next  evening  as  a  spectator  ta- 
the  different  gambling-houses,  just  to  peep  at 
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the  Bystem,  without  the  most  dist^it  iutention 
whatever  to  play. 

1  went  to  bed,  and  instead  of  rising  at  my 
usual  hour,  remained  lieated  and  lazy  with  a 
headache,  dll  my  wife,  for  the  fourth  time,  came 
into  my  room  to  know  whether  1  wished  for 
break&st.  In  no  very  gentle  tone,  I  told  her  to 
go — and,  as  she  often  afterwards  said,  "  it  was 
only  when  ftuehed  with  wine  tliat  any  complaint 
could  be  made  of  my  temper." 

Btit  wine  does  make  a  man  cross,  for  there  is 
so  much  wretchedness  in  the  nervous  irritability 
and  nausea  tliat  always  follow  the  feverish  ex- 
citement of  excess,  that,  unhinged  in  body,  and 
equally  unstrung  in  mind,  while  debility  and 
indigestion  rack  the  one,  self-reproach,  or  futile 
excuses  for  the  indulgence  which  liave  no  balm 
in  them,  only  help  to  torment  tlie  other, — making 
the  individual  Irctful  and  impatient  with  those 
around  him,  just  in  proportion  as  he  is  uneasy 
and  discontented  with  himself.  It  a  in  vain  for 
a  wife  to  exert  herself  to  please,  her  silence  is 
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misinterpreted,   and  her  kindest  attentions 
ceivcd  with  anger. 

I  lived  witli  one  who  made  me  no  reproacli, 
but  merely  said,  "she  waa  rather  glad  than 
sorry,  as  it  might  be  a  useful  lesson," — and  pro- 
posed we  sliould  leave  Paris  the  next  day. 

To  this  I  assented,  adding,  "  Mr,  St  Viat>' 
would  take  his  coffee  with  us,  and  aftem-ards  t 
was  to  be  escorted  by  liim  to  the  saloons."  My 
assuring  Loube  he  should  never  induce  me  to 
play,  somewhat  relaxed  the  gravity  of  her 
countenance,  and  lessened  the  melancholy  fore- 
bodings that  seemed  to  possess  her. 

We  were  standing  in  the  balcony,  when  sh« 
said,  **  George,  you  are  a  good,  but  a  weak 
man  ;  people  have  only  to  laugh  at  you  to  make 
you  act  against  your  better  judgment;  and  yoa 
want  decision  of  character,  and  more  steady  rtii^ 
ginus  principle,  to  enable  you  to  place  yourself  io 
the  hands  of  those  less  estimable  than  yourself 
without  great  danger  of  being  led  astray  bf 
them.      Some  persons  are  cast   in  a  stronger 
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They,  therefore,  who  act  up- 
rightly, and  prize  their  own  self-esteem,  will  not 
think  tliey  cannot  fail — but  believing,  from  the 
infirmity  of  human  nature,  that  the  very  beat  may, 
they  will  fly  from  the  temptation,  not  unwisely 
court  iL  Moreover,  you  have  had  some  ex- 
perience, you  lost  large  sums  of  money  during 
your  first  winter  in  London,  to  this  very  man — 
aud  I  much  wish  you  would  not  go ;  it  is  only 
to  revive  a  taste  which  I  had  hoped  was  qtnte 
forgotten."  1  ridiculed  her  fears,  but  went  so 
for  as  to  say,  if  she  iiuutcd  on  my  not  quitting 
her,  I  would  not. 

"  No,  never,  my  dear  George,"  she  said ;  "  your 
own  good  sense  must  determine,  for  more  than 
to  BDggcst  I  never  will  do ; — independently  of 
what  you  say,  did  I  attempt  to  compel,  1  doubt 
my  power  to  detain  you." 
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St.  Viiiz,  true  to  his  appoiiitmcut,  was  an> 
nouucedi  and  1  accoinpatiied  him  from  on*  4 
tempting  resort  of  vice  to  anctber,  wliere  now.l 
thing  allocked  me,  for  order  and  elegance  pre^l 
sided  tliroiighout ;  and  1  began  to  think  that  I 
Louise  was  frightened  at  a  shadow,  for  a  ^nen 
improvement  had  surety  taken  place. 

However,  that  night  I  did  resist,  to  the  mortiMl 
fication  of  St.  Viaz,  and  to  the  delight  of  my. 
wife. 

The  question,  by  which  road  we  should  pro 
ceed  to  England,  whether  by  Calais  or  Dieppt 
was,  after  a  little  demur,  determined  in  favour ol 
the  latter.  We  left  Paris  in  three  days,  and  slepl 
at  Rouen  the  lirst  night ;  in  our  walk  through  thi 
town,  we  admired  its  fine  cathedral,  aad  th«dj 
descending  from  the  sublime  lo  the  burlesqin 
\'i8ited  the  confectioners,  as  I  suppose  1 
call  those  who  only  deal  in  ornaments  made  i 
sugar,  of  which  there  is  an  amusing  variety  ;c 
nons,  ships,  boats,  houses,  and  every  kind  of  swe< 
novelty  beguiled  the  time  while  the  carriage  n 
getting  ready  the  next  morning.    We  then  pui 
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sued  our  way  through  a  Rue  country  to  Dieppe. 
There  we  embarked,  but  a  thunder-storm  com- 
ing on,  we  had  to  experience  the  additional 
unpleasantness  of  a  youth  attacked  with  an 
epileptic  fit  in  our  cabin,  added  to  the  many  fears 
which  some  of  the  passengers  could  not  refrain 
from  showing,  more  loudly  tlian  wisely.  The 
weather  soon  cleared  U]>,  yet  we  did  not  escape 
the  inconvenience  of  two  nights  at  sea;  ihia 
proved  trifling  to  us  old  voyagers,  and  once 
arrived  at  Brighton,  it  was  wilh  the  most 
delightful  anticipations  we  calculated  that  in  a 
couple  of  days,  we  should  be  once  more  at  our 
favourite  Love  dale. 

Klni  Rectory  was,  of  course,  the  first  place  at 
whidi  we  flopped,  and  our  joy,  as  we  drew  near, 
short  of  extacy.  Every  mile  stone 
iched,  every  tree  and  cottage  rivulet, 
rustic  bridge,  awoke  some  delightful  re- 
collection, bringing  with  it  some  pleasing  re- 
membrance of  the  benevolence  of  the  admirable 
(Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dormer.  Expectation  at  length 
changed  into  delight,  while  Louise,  almo»t  hc' 
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en  enfolded  in>.^^H 
!r,  whose  eyes,'  ^^M 


wildered  with  pleasure,  did  not  r 
till  she  had  for  some  minutes  been  enfo 
the  arms  of  her  excellent  mother,  whose  ( 
throughout  the  davi  had  been  straining  to  catch 
the  first  glance  of  tliis  child  of  her  affection. 
Her  little  grandson,  loo,  over  whom  Mr.  Dor-  J 
iner  meanwhile  was  bestowing  many  a  blessing*  J 
added  his  sweetest  smile,  as  she  took  him  in  her 
arms,  and  with  matronly  tenderness  breathed  8 
prayer  that  he  might  grow  up  good,  as  he  was  . 
then  innocent.     The  hour  beiiig   late  for  I 
tender  age,  we  soon  consigned  him  to  his  DurMf<4 
and  a  happier  group  than  our  little  fomily  part 
never  assembled  rouud  a  tea-table.     We  kept! 
looking  at  each  other,  and  the  took  was  one  c 
such   kindly   feeling,   it  sunk   into   the   heart 
May  those  who  read,  be   no  strangers  to  thai 
blessings  such  family  reunions  confer  I 

I  must  now  pass  over  weeks  and  months; 
suffice  it  that  linving  remained  a  fortnight  at  the 
Rectory,  Foley  Hall  wc 


tion,  whithe 


>nt,  and  i] 


[  weeks,  Louis#B 


added  another  son  to  her  nursery. 
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For  a  few  years  I  remained  nearly  stationary, 
though  my  lengthened  visits  to  London,  at  the 
difleretit  watering  places,  and  associating  with 
men  of  dissipated  habits,  and  whom  I  occasion- 
ally invited  home,  would  throw  a  temporary 
shade  over  our  otherwise  social  hearth. 

"  It  is  in  vain,"  (Louise  would  say  to  me  with 
a  ugh),  "that  1  can  do  any  tiling  to  make  you 
happy,  while  you  refuse  every  rational  means  to 
become  so ;  for  tlie  deuces  of  felicity  are  almost 
entirely  dependent  on  the  fitness  and  utility  of 
our  occupations.  We  see  the  labourer  rise  with 
the  lark,  aikd  only  rest  with  the  sun,  and  he  is 
contented.  The  man  of  business  will  tell  you 
he  has  no  time  to  be  idle,  and  tlie  gentleman  of 
easy  fortune,  who  regulates  bis  afTairs  as  he 
ought  to  do,  and  turns  his  mind  to  some  profit- 
able study,  will  have  no  idle  useless  hours,  but 
reap  the  full  harvest  of  his  exertions,  both  in 
the  cheerfulness  of  his  heart,  and  the  esteem  of 
his  friends. — Whereas,  to  kill  tlie  evening  by 
lounging  on  tlto  sofa  half  asleep  from  inebria- 
tion —  to  look  at  your  watch  and  complain  of 
13 
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dulness,  or  to  read  sudi  books  as  cause  a  n 
mentary  for^etfulness  of  ennui,  but  produce  i 
salutary  reflection,  canuot  but  make  you  feel  9 
burden  to  yourself,  and  is  deeply  distressiii^  I 
me.      Your  love   of  high  play  prevents  yoi 
making   me   a   companion,  by  joining  yon  Hi 
such  games  as  cribbage,  picquet,  or  chess; 
it  is,  too,  for  me,  this  luve  of  exciting  amusement 
destroys  all  the  sweet  hopes  1  had  ouce  formed 
of  domestic  happiness.     I  know,  George,  you 
cite  Lord   Ereby  as  an  example,  but   do   not 
l)e  led  by  liim,  you  have  a  name  of  youi 
support,  act  worthy  of  yourself;  or  if  you  will  b 
ii  copyist,  select  one  more  praiseworthy.      I  f 
half  tempted  to  accompany  you  in  this  expet 
tion  tu  Paris,  mamma  will  take  care  of  the  c 
dren.  and  knowing  her  watchfulness,  and  I 
being  under  her  roof,  I  shall  feel  no  uneasinei 
at  leaving  them   for  a  few  weeks.     To  this  ] 
agreed,  for  though  my  habits  were  such  as  p 
Louise  grieved  over,  I  was  always  happier  i 
her  company  tlmn  when  away.     Strange — but 
true !  I  now  resolved,  as   I  liad  often  done,  to 
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I  tuTD   over  a   new  leaf,   and   even   the   simple 
I  determination   to    be   wiser,   helped    ranch    to 
off  the  nervousness,  under  which  I  had 
for  some  weeks  been  labouring. 

That  very  afternoon  we  drove  to  Lovcdale, 

■nd  as  I  paced  the  sea-shore  I  took  myself  to 

'  task,  and  actually  prepared  some  unanswerable 

I  ipeeches,   by  which,    I  hoped   to  convince  my 

old  companions  of  the  wickedness  as  well  as 

folly  of  turning   the  day  into  night,  and   the 

night   into   day,   as   well   as   of   ruining   their 

health  and  property.     I  did  not  then  add  their 

tout,   1   had  to  wmt  for  further  experience  to 

teach  me  its  value  and  importance ! 

I       "  Why  Evans,  you  are  in  a  brown  study ;" 

I  said  Mr.  Dormer  advancing  towards  me;— "this 

s  wntething  quite  new ;  are  you  amending  the 

poor  laws  ?' 

"No,  Sir;  nevertheless,  I  shall  be  truly  gUd 
I  when  something  is  done  for  the  necessitous 
I  poor,  and  a  better  bill  could  not  pass  than  that 
L  which  would  separate  the  lat>ourert>'  wages  from 
I  the  rates.     It  is  a  sound  and  useful  measure  that 

VOL.  II.  U 
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is  proposed  by  Mr.  S. ; — obliging  die 
to  set  the  children  to  work,  is  laying  the  very 
best  foundation  for  rearing  a  virtuous  peasantry; 
likewise  the  not  rating  cottages  under  six  poundi 
a  year  I  much  approve,  it  may  be  an  induce- 
ment for  many  to  build;  at  present  no  one  will, 
and  the  want  of  them  is  one  of  the  causes  that 
BO  many  individuals,  regardless  of  age  or  sex,  are 
often  crowded  together.  1  knew  of  a  village 
poor-house  where  not  less  than  sfveTttem  were 
crowded  into  oiie  room,  in  which  they  had  Lived 
day  and  night.  If  I  remember,  the  number  in 
tl)e  Iiouse,  or  altogether  in  the  building,  was  not 
under  fifty,  and  this  too  in  a  country  village, 
and  not  in  a  manu^icturing  town,  where  the 
population  b  so  dense  as  might  serve  for  some 
excuse — old  aud  young,  sick  and  healthy,  all 
breathing  the  same  air,  resting  in  the  same  on- 
wholeeome  place,  could  only  be  productive  of 
disease  and  immomlity.  This  is  no  uncommon 
case,  but  parochial  business  is  so  generally  in 
the  hands  of  a  few  topping  fermers,  that  until 
tome   plan  is  devised,  either  comnifi^oners  of 
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one  county  being  appointed  to  take  a  survey  of 
anotlier,  or  imposing  a  fine  on  those  magistrates 
who  will  not  abide  by  the  laws, — though  1  must 
do  them  the  justice  to  say,  Dune  do  intentionally 
wrong,  but  only  adliere  too  much  to  what  c 
torn  has  established  instead  of  obeyuig  the  Acts 
of  Parliament, — I  fear  it  is  of  little  use  making 
enactments,  for  tliey  will  be  evaded.  An  acUve 
magistrate  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  very 
house  to  which  1  have  alluded,  did  all  he  could 
to  reform  the  system  and  reduce  the  number  of 
inmates;  but  as  he  was  not  supported  by  his 
brother  ma^tratcs,  who  all  said  it  had  been  the 
euttom  for  years,  and  did  not  like  to  interfere, 
he  found  that  singly  he  could  not  amend  it,  and 
t/tree  yean  passed  before  he  could  succeed  in 
altering  the  abuse. 

"  No  one  would  believe,  without  having  tried 
it,  a  quarter  |>art  of  the  difficulties  that  arist 
reforming  those  parishes  where  there  are  none,  or 
scarcely  any,  resident  gentry,  or  where  all  is 
left  to  the  overseers  and  the  tenantry.  How- 
ever, B  chaoge  of  system  is  about  commencing, 
H  3 
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in  my  parish  it  ought  to  have  been  begun 
now,  but  u  delay  unavoidably  took  place.  Laws 
may  be'good,  but  unless  measures  are  taken  to 
enforce  them,  they  soon  ^e  neglected  for  eu»- 
toD),  and  become  pretty  nearly  a  dead  letter. 
Could  the  legislature  devise  some  efficient  roeaiu 
to  secure  obedience,  without  the  flaws  tliat  aa 
often  creep  in,  then  indeed  we  might  hope  for 
some  more  positive  and  permanent  improve- 
ment. 

"The  subject  has  often  come  before  Partis 
ment,  and  I  hope  the  honourable  member  who 
first  proposed  ameliorating  the  condition  of  our 
paupers  will  have  resolution  to  follow  it  up ;  foe 
it  is  a  theme  that  makes  me  melancholy.  My 
frequent  text  is,  '  Add  to  your  faith  virtue,' 
which  I  know  I  must  preach  in  vain  until  the 
jireseiit  mode  of  pauperizing  whole  districts  is 
taken  away."  Here  I  reminded  the  worthy  man 
lie  forgot  that  his  best  wishes  were  likely  to  be 
realized,  and  I  trusted  the  new  plan  would  effect 
nil  he  desired. 

"  But  we  must  return,"  he  sai<l,  "  for  I  only  1 


AM    OI.n    MAN  8    LEGACY. 


149 


came  in  search  of  you: — Is  it  true  that  yon  are 
going  to  Paris  ?" 

I  uiBwerml  in  the  affirmative,  and  that  Lauisf 
was  to  RccnmpBiiy  rne.  This  pleased  the  good 
pastor,  who  very  emphatically  warned  me  against 
iu  wdiictioits,  dwelling  with  much  earnestness 
on  the  advantages  of  tem{>erance,  and  hinting 
with  friendly  anxietVi  many  a  caution  agajn^t 
the  attractions  of  play — that  ruin  of  domestic 
peace,  he  said,  that  paralyzer  of  good  feeling, 
that  despicable  vice : — hateful  as  it  liates,  prtj- 
ducing  only  wrctx^hedness  and  dishonour. 

I  felt  he  was  right,  so  would  not  attempt  to 
ai^ue ;  for  to  have  done  so,  would  have  been 
agunst  myself;  this  he  knew  too  well,  and 
pitying  my  silence,  turned  the  conversation. 

Presently  my  two  boys  came  bounding  before 
us,  saying  the  packages  were  made  up,  and  the 
carriage  was  ordered  for  the  morrow  at  nine 
o'clock.  Our  uiTcctiiinate  leave-takings  liad  none 
of  the  puiufulness  of  the  hist  parting,  the  idea 
being,  not  to  exceed  eight  or  ten  weeks  at  far- 
tbwt. 

H  3 
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Lord  and  Lady  Ereby  bad  long  before  this 
left  Naples,  and  having  purchased  an  hotel  in 
the  Place  Venddme  at  Paris,  resided  almost 
entirely  there,  moving  as  brilliant  stars  among 
the  many  in  the  gay  circles  of  foshion. 

We  returned  to  onr  old  apartmenta  at  the 
Hotel  de  Wagram,  and  soon  found  there  was 
not  a  minute's  time  on  band.  As  to  sights,  they 
were  endless,  and  dinner  and  evening  parties 
followed  in  quick  succession,  till  Lotuse,  tired 
out,  would  frequently  remain  alone  at  home,  or 
t&e-d-t^e  with  Madame  Parse,  or  the  accom- 
plished Mrs.  Wyse,  leaving  me  to  do  as  I  pleased. 

Too  soon  initiated  into  the  Salon  d'f^cart^  of 
the  Palais  Royal,  and  introduced  to  the  lovers 
of  play,  that  at  all  hours  frequented  my  brother- 
in-law's  superb  mansion,  I  became  every  day 
more  deeply  involved  in  a  whirlpool  of  dissipated 
pleasure,  and  then,  on  returning  home,  would 
generally  resort  to  wuie,  to  take  from  me  the 
tedium  of  myself;  but  those  short  hours  of  for- 
getfulness  carry  with  them  their  own  punish- 
ment,  and   in    the  morning  I  generally 
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with  faiiitness  in  my  limbs  and  heaviness  on  my 
brow. 

Then  how  many  resolves  were  made  to  re- 
form,  but  no  sooner  had  I  recovered  than  they 
were  almost  forgotten,  though  occasionally  ibr  a 
few  days  I  was  really  in  earnest.  In  one  of 
these  better  moods*  Louise  pemiiaded  me  to 
escort  Madame  Parse  and  herseif  to  visit  the 
Palace  of  Versailles,  and  tlie  great  and  little 
Trianon.  The  former  is  certainly  a  residence 
tit  for  a  potent  king;  but  there  is  a  flatness  in 
the  grandeur,  to  my  taste,  wliich  ttred  me  i 
going  over  iL  The  Chapel  and  Opera-house  ai 
magnificent ;  the  gilt  columns  that  support  the 
gallery  of  the  latter  are  very  splendid.  We 
soon  after  wiilked  through  a  gallery  of  an  amaxiog 
length,  facing  the  windows,  which  conunanded 
a  tine  view  of  the  garden,  mirrors  were  sus- 
pended from  top  to  bottom  of  tlie  apartment,  | 
and  when  illuminated  by  an  abundance  of  chan- 
deliers, it  must  have  a  most  brilliant  etTect.  ] 
We  then  went  from  one  room  to  another  full  of,  J 
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paintings,  gold,  and  glass.  Apollg,  Mars,  Veuui, 
and  tlie  wLole  posse  of  Heathen  mythological 
personages,  were  beautifully  executed  l>y  the 
painters'  skilful  management  of  colours;  yet 
owing  to  the  rooms  being  hung  so  nearly  alike, 
they  wearied  from  excessive  sameness. 

The  King's  auite  of  apartments  were  gold  and 
white,  the  Queen's  equally  monotonous,  and,  as 
Louise  remarked  with  surprise,  the  private 
apartments  were  only  of  wainscot  ]  and  the 
passages  leading  from  one  to  the  other  so  narrow 
and  homely  as  made  too  great  a  contrast  with 
the  chambers  they  led  to. 

"  No  doubt,"  she  added,  "  effect  was  the  idea 
of  the  architect,  but  certainly  good  taste  should 
preserve  a  better  keeping  between  the  various 
parts  of  the  whole." 

Here  Madame  Parse  reminded  us  of  the 
direful  days  of  the  revolution,  and  it  was  from 
the  spot  on  which  we  then  stood  that  the  unfor- 
tunate Marie  Antoinette  so  narrgwiy  escaped 
destruction,  by  running   from   hence  into   the 
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King's  apartment  on  the  night  the  infumted 
moI>  surrounded  the  palace,  ami  insisted  on  the 
presence  of  the  royal  family  at  the  balcony. 

"  Men  were  demons,"  she  mournfully  observed, 
"and  the  women  worse  still ;  monstera degrading 
the  sex  to  a  degree  of  wickedness  tliat  is  incon- 
ceivable. That  the  people  were  oppressed  i 
true,  but  bonifying  was  the  day  of  retribution  ! 
I  was  a  child  ut  the  Ume,  yet  witnessed  too 
much  of  those  dreadful  scenes  which  It  mnlcM 
me  shudder  to  recall,  not  to  tremble  at  the  bare  j 
mention  of  lliem.  The  distinction,  perhaps,  waa 
too  great  between  peasant  and  noble,  1  mean 
only  as  it  prevented  the  possibility  of  tlie  former 
riBing  to  a  high  rank,  however  meritorious 
might  be  their  conduct  In  a  free  country  like 
yours,  I  do  not  believe  a  revolution  would  lead 
to  the  same  excesses,  because  you  are  more 
equalized,  and  talent  will  ensure  preferment 
without  needing  a  revolution  to  effect  it.  With 
us  it  was  different: — bigotted  to  old  prejudice*, 
much  as  we  joketi  with  our  menials — we  held  I 
the  reins  tight — our  vassals  were  the  superior  ' 
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beasta  of  burden   on   the    soil,    but   no  m< 
Perbaps  it  happened  they  were  like  chei 
animals — in  many  cases  they  were  not,  so 
when   tbe  blood   boiled,   and  they  threw  their 
leaders,  it  is  no  wonder,  after  all,  that  in  their 
blind    ignorance    they    were    intoxicated   wi& 
liberty,  and  abused  the  call  of  freedom,  of 
real  nature  of  which  they,  in  fact,  had  no  knt 
ledge.     Anger    is    fever,    and    fever   leads 
madness,  and  maddened  and   demoralized 
the  whole  state  of  France," 

We  now  entered  a  room  leading  to  the  grand 
staircase  ;    the   walls  were   almost  entirely 
marble,  laid  on  in  panels,  and  we  were  muck 
pleased  with  the  effect 

"  It  is  cool  to  the  eye,  after  so  much  ^ding, 
said  Louise,  "  for  grandeur  and  gold  destroy 
the  simple  and  graceful  form  of  elegance,  whick 
appears  to  have  retired  to  the  smaller  palacei^ 
being  too  much  encumbered  by  lavish  omameot 
to  live  in  this." 

The  gardens  were  laid  out  in  the  same  stiff 

i  formal  style,  as  of  old  tim 
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parallel  lines  or  angles,  with  statues  as  Uiick  as 
if  placed  for  show  on  sale,  rising  before  us  like 
a  regiment  of  andent  nnblcMe,  witL  bag-wig  and 
sword,  dressed  with  the  precision  nnd  unbending 
slatelincss  of  the  last  century.  The  fountains 
are  so  numerous  that  it  could  not  be  otherwise 
tlian  that  some  few  were  good  :  but  to  see  ' 
liuus,  dogs,  horses,  and  all  kinds  of  animals, 
spirting  out  water,  as  tlioug;h  they  were  under 
the  discipline  of  Dr.  Saru/rado,  while  the  Louea 
and  Graces,  in  no  very  enviable  condition,  were, 
very  many  of  them,  up  to  their  necks  in  tlie 
same  cool  clement,  making  all  sorts  of  wry  foces 
front  exposure  to  tlie  weather,  and  blushing 
green^  savoured  more  of  the  burlesque  thati  the  | 
beautiful  I 

"  Notwithstanding,  I  assure  you,"  said  Madame 
Parse,  "  did  you  see  these  noble  gardens  when  I 
filled  with  company,  and  every  fountain  throwing;  I 
up  its  jets  tfeau,  you  would  give  them  the  mo«tl 
unqualiKed  praise." 

"  V«ry  probably,"  aud  Loiuse,   "  for  vicwedf 
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as  a  suite  of  drawing-rooms,  they  are  m^Dt- 1 
licent ;  but  like  the  same  description  of  apart*  I 
ments,  they  are  often  the  dullest  in  the  honse« 
when  the  gala  is  over  and  the  company  gone." 

We  approached  the  Great  Trianon,  built  by 
Louis  tlie  Fourteenth,  for  Madame  de  Maintenon;.  J 
it  is  laid  out  entirely  on  the  ground-floor,  the  I 
two  wings  of  which  are  joined  by  a  long  gallery. 
With  the  eaception  of  the  drawing-saloon,  the 
whole  was  very  plainly  furnished ;  it  appears  to   i 
me,  the  French,  like  the  Italians,  care  httle  for  I 
tlie  comfort  or  commodiousness  of  their  bousea,.] 
provided  a  few  state  apartments  are   fitted   upjl 
with   becoming  gorgeousuess    for  grand   o 
sions.     Madame  Parse  led  the  way  to  the  small'  J 
Trianon,   built    by    Louis    the    Fifteenth,    ftff  | 
Madame  Pompadour ;  it  is  not  larger  than  i 
English  country  box,  fitted  up  with  good  taste^  u 
pretty,  but  nothing  richerche.     The  theatre  inJ 
the  gardens,  which  are  well  laid  out,  d  VAngUnMr'% 
is  a  perfect  bijou. 

Our   conversation    now   turned    on    private  I 
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theatricals,  which  were  as  strongly  supported 
by  Madame  P.  as  they  were  reprobated  by 
Loime. 

The  public  stage  is  bad  enough,  my  wife 
would  say,  but  to  bring  its  example  into  our 
private  houses,  whereby  some  of  its  baneful 
influence  may  reach  our  own  circle,  is  to  poison 
that  source  of  morality  which  it  is  the  first  duty 
to  keep  pure  ;  and,  as  we  cherish  a  spotless 
mind,  so  mutut  one  fly  from  every  thought  that 
can  pollute  it. 

Plays,  to  interest,  must  turn  on  some  ruling 
passion,  and  the  end  of  our  education  is  to 
subdue  that  passion,  (whatever  it  may  be,)  to 
reaton.  This  part  of  our  studies  accompanies 
us  from  youth  to  age,  and  it  is  for  those  older 
tu  impress  it  on  the  younger,  and,  ifever  leaml, 
it  will  still  require  watching  over  to  the  end  of 
our  lives.  Of  all  amusements  I  view  this  as  the 
tnoit  vinotu  and  idle.  Boys  and  girls,  men  and 
women,  meeting  t<^ether  to  perfurm  imaginary 
]>art8,  [o  practise  what  is  totally  useless,  to  say 
nothing  of  (lie  language  in  which  they  are  often 
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made  to  address  each  other — the  familiarity  If' 
occasions,  and  more  than  alt,  the  entire  banish- 
ment of  serious  tltought,  I  conceive,  leads  to 
certain  moral  ruin  to  those  so  engaged. 

"  But  tragedy,"  said  Madame  P.,  "isalwa] 
BO  sentimental!" 

"  That  is   to  say,"    rejoined   Louise, 
feelings  roused  are  generally  deeper   than 
comedy, — tears  are  called  an  amiable  weakness ; 
but,  they  still  are  a  wtahness,  and  must  be  sub- 
dued, or  they   would   soon  master   us ;    and  as 
tragedy  enfeebles  the  mind  by  pathetic  repre- 
sentations of  fictitious  distress,  it  b  the  way  to 
destroy  our  fortitude  when  the  reality,  amid 
chances  of  life,  occurs.    We  should  seek  to  bi 
our  nerves — not  to  shake  them,  and  to  strugg] 
with  our  feelings  is  often  wiser  than  to  yield 
them.     Yet,  for  all  this,    I   do  not   mean 
exclaim  in  toto  against  the  public  theatre 
occasional  place  of  resort;    but  only  condemn 
private  theatricals,   and  an  excess 
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French  lady :" — What  can  be  aweet«r  than  sen- 
sibility ?" 

*'  Not  a  romantic  sensibility,"  Bud  Louise, 
"  but  that  which  is  genuine,  is  the  tenderest  and 
best  part  of  us ;  and  when  streQ^hened  and 
adorned  by  religion,  to  which  it  clingg  as  its 
natural  companion,  and  on  which  it  leans  for 
support,  shuns  a  display  of  its  secret  soul. 
jV^n,  while  in  its  pil^roage  on  earth,  it 
weeps  will*  those  tliat  weep, — jutt  at  imaginary 
evils,  but  at  the  real  and  bitter  afflictions  of 
mortal  suffering — it  is  a  chastened  feeling — a 
[irincipU  to  be  explained  on  no  other  than 
Christian  grounds.  In  short,  with  such  the 
heart  is  fuller  than  the  eyes — and  the  endurance 
more  patient,  because  the  mind  is  better  sup- 
ported. Whereas  the  romantically  sensible,  ring 
upon  the  feelings  by  adding  excitement  to  what 
is  natural,  till  its  amiability  dies  away." 

Here  I  interposed,  observing,  tliat  the  over- 
flawing  tears,  which  some  experience,  is  a 
malady,  but  others,  by  long  habit,  are  always 
ready;  their  tears  guah  out  on  every  occasion 
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Uiat  fancy  calls  for  them,  rather  courting  ubservai" 
tion,— for  which  cause  a  public  spectacle  will 
often  affect  them  more  than  private  distress. 

"  You  are  a  verj'  pretty  stoic,"  said  Madxme 
P. ;  "  your  way  of  thinking  chills  me.  I  am  sore 
you  know  nothing  of  the  fine  feelings  of  a 
French  woman.  I  coidd  not  help  shedding  tears 
no  longer  back  than  yesterday — for  my  Bervant, 
that  charlatan  Robert,  kept  my  beautiful  dog 
Rmtgseau,  for  a  full  quarter  of  an  hour  waidng 
for  his  breakfast — and  there  was  no  one  present, 
so  1  think  you  will  allow  I  cried  in  earnest,  and^ 
not  for  exhibition,  as  you  seem  to  imply."  ^ 

A  thoughtful  smile  played  round  the  lipB  oM 
Louise  ;    yet,    not   wisldng   to   hurt   this  welt- 
meaning,  but  weak  woman,  she  changed  the  topict 
by  mildly  assuring  her,  she  by  no  meajis  meant 
to  say  that  tears  were  no  evidence  of  fine  feel- 
ing ;  but  simply,  that  while  they  were  the  i 
frequent  accompaniment, — it  was  a  mblake  I 
suppose  them   to    yield    always    the  strongest" 
proof  of  it. 

Time  wore  quickly  away,  and  after  a  pleasant^ 
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drive,  we  reached  Paris  by  nine  o'clock.  Louise 
guessed  my  intention  of  leaving  her,  by  the 
earnestnesa  I  manifested  to  conduct  Madame  P. 
to  her  hotel,  for  by  tliis  little  manoeuvre  I 
avoided  the  necessity  of  being  asked  where  I 
went  afterwards. 

On  seeing  that  lady  home,  I  spent  the  great- 
est part  of  the  night  at  Lord  Ereb)r's,  where,  as 
usual,  St.  V'iaz  seemed  resolved  to  fleece  roe  of 
every  louis.  I  had  no  chance  with  liim,  and, 
hold  what  cards  I  would,  it  was  my  ill-luck 
always  to  lose.  It  was  useless  to  go  on;  yet, 
while  railing  at  my  adverse  fortune,  abusing  my 
own  folly,  swearing  at  whatever  came  first,  still, 
strange  to  say,  I  could  not  determine  to  leave 
off.  As  to  Emms,  she  only  amused  herself  at 
my  complaints,  or  told  tne  the  wheel  of  fortune 
would,  no  doubt,  at  last  turn,  but  never  ouce 
sought  to  arrest  my  progress.  Instead  of  wish- 
ing to  admonish  her  on  the  life  she  led,  as  I  had 
formerly  done  at  Naples,  I  found  it  wiser  to 
remain  silent.  1  also  saw  that  she  was  in 
league, — or,  «t  least,  1  felt  ao  undefiDed  persua- 
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Bion  that  all  was  not  as  it  ought  to  be,  at  tunes, 
pass  through  my  mind,  but  that  she  joined  widi 
her  husband  to  swindle  where  she  could— entnqp 
those  who  were  novices,  and  assist  in  the  ruin  of 
her  victims. 

Fool  that  I  was !  How  I  deprecated  the  house, 
and  yet  I  had  the  folly  nightly  to  return ! 

<<  This  is  a  sad  picture,"  said  Mr.  Rivers,  as 
he  laid  the  manuscript  down : — <<  I  never  was  a 
gamester,  I  abhorred  the  practice ;  yet,  I  have 
seen  enough  to  know,  that  this  detail  is  but  too 
true!" 

The  next  night  he  unfolded  his  last  remaining 
packet,  and  continued  the  following  account  of 
the  life  of  Mr.  Evans. 
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The  struggles  of  virtue  are  strong  and  imlenti 
perhaps,  but  brief  and  valueless,  without  religion 
to  set  its  signet  on  the  resolution.  This  troth 
Louise  would  oflen  attempt  to  prove  to  me ;  at 
length,  unwilling  to  hearken,  and  no  longer 
enjoying  the  same  pleasant  participation  of 
thought  that  we  were  wont  to  feel,  her  reserve 
became  greater,  and  finding  advice  oflelees,  she 
witliheld  it  altogether.  Yet  neither  was  I  hap- 
pier for  this  measure,  for  1  felt  conscious  that 
1  was  sinking  in  her  esteem,  and  the  anxiety 
manifested  by  her  to  return  home,  whether  1  did 
or  not,  pluinly  intimated  that  if  Iter  affections 
had  not  changed,  at  any  rale  my  society  wna 
becoming  indifferent  to  her.  This  llioiight  made 
me  angry,  and,  without  reflecting  that  it  arose 
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onljr  from  my  own  habits  of  ill-regulatei!  plet 
sure,  which  caused  this  estrangemeDt,  I  persuaded 
myself  she  was  to  blame,  and  tliat  I  acted  per- 
fectly right  in  doing  what  I  pleased,  especiallr 
as  I  had  the  example  of  many  other  married 
men.  Now  and  then  some  occasional  misgivings 
came  across  me,  but  the  quizzing  of  Ereby, 
and  the  jokes  of  St.  Viaz,  settled  the  point,  and 
they  succeeded  in  inducing  me  to  go  on  as 
before.  At  length  I  yielded  to  tlio  wish  Louise 
expressed,  of  revisiting  England,  purposing  my- 
self to  spend  the  ensuing  winter  at  Paris.  Yet. 
1  half  dreaded  the  voice  of  reproof  at  Elm 
Rectory;  but,  as  Mrs.  Wyse  and  her  familr 
were  on  the  point  of  returning  to  Clifford  Wood, 
in  Buckinghamshire,  the  opportunity  for  Louise 
to  make  one  of  the  party  was  too  d  propoi  to  be 
lost,  and  I  gladly  closed  with  tJie  offer  they 
made,  of  her  joining  company,  as  it  would  save 
the  need  of  my  crossing.  Neither  Louise  nor 
myself  wished  to  be  much  alone  ;  and  as  her 
stay  was  only  for  a  week  longer,  I  would  not 
let  her  leave  Paris  without  attending  her  to  such 
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places  as  she  had  not  seeo.  To  this  she  made 
no  objection  ;  but  there  was  aot  the  cheerful 
acquiescence  of  former  days,  yet,  the  tone  in 
which  it  was  esprcssed,  was  one  of  grief  rather 
tlian  of  displeasure. 

A  carpet  manufactory,  in  imitation  of  painted 
velvet,  claimed  our  notice,  and  many  very  beau- 
tiful specimens  were  shown  us ;  the  smallest 
required  three  years  to  finish,  and  a  ten  years' 
apprenticeship,  which  appeared  to  us  incredible. 
They  are  solely  appropriated  to  the  use  of  the 
royal  palaces,  and  almost  as  surprising  as  the 
hangings  of  the  Gobelins ;  of  the  latter  maiiu- 
fitctory,  what  is  roost  extraordinary  is,  that  the 
whole  is  worked  from  behind  ;  and  though  the 
person  caimot  see  the  effect  produced  on  the 
other  side,  yet,  such  is  the  great  art  displayed, 
it  equals,  when  finished,  the  very  best  paintings. 
Not  but  what  I  think  Miss  Linwood's  exhi- 
bition in  London  deserves  full  as  much  praise, 
though  the  intricacies  of  tent-stitch  may  be 
easier  leaml. 

"  It  ia  to  be  hoped,"  said  Louise,  '« that  she 
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will  leave  her  ^llery  entire,  and  not  permit  1 
contents  to  be  sold  separately.  It  is  the  pec 
liarity  of  our  country  for  Government  not  i 
interfere  in  works  of  genius,  so  tliat  our  i 
are  obliged  to  dispose  of  their  works,  and,  cMf* 
sequently,  foreigners  are  apt  to  think  we  hare 
none ;  or  at  least  very  few,  simply  because  we 
have  not  a  sufficiency  of  national  galleries. 
With  Qg,  works  of  art  adorn  private  mansions ; 
with  them,  there  is  comparatively  little  but  what 
is  public.  In  England,  a  good  picture  is  no 
sooner  finished  than  it  is  sold — the  same  with 
sculpture :  the  artist  has  no  sooner  completed 
a  first-rate  performance  than  it  is  lost  to  the 
world.  In  the  encouragement  of  the  fine  arts, 
the  French  infinitely  surpass  us  by  their  better 
management.  The  advantages  of  national  gal- 
leries,  such  as  the  I.ouvre  and  Luxembourg, 
are  incalculable,  and  support  the  honour  of  the 
country  in  no  slight  degree.  The  latter,  in 
particular,  for  livitiff  artists,  is  more  immediately 
deserving  of  imitation.  It  was,  we  were  told, 
solely  appropriated  to  their  use, — no  piece  coul 
16 


AM    0U>   MAM'B    LKGACY. 


^1  be  taken  thence  under  two  years,  unless  in  case 
^M  of  death — then  the  picture  was  removed  to  the 
^  former  institution.  By  this  judicious  pUn,  both 
the  amateur  and  the  student  could  study  at 
tlieir  leisure,  and  it  afforded  foreigners  an  op- 
portunity, at  any  season  of  the  year,  to  examine 
die  Frencli  school  as  it  then  was,  and  the  na- 
tives In  watch  its  progress.  Of  course  there 
were  seasons  of  inspection: — not  one  of  those 
we  saw  but  was  a  mastorjkiece — Le  Depart 
pour  uoe  Noce  de  Village,  by  Demaine; — the 
Chief  of  the  Family  of  Priam  after  tbe  Death 
of  Hector,  by  Garnier; — a  invkm  tree  in  the 
Deluge,  by  Giridot  Tiroson, — were  admir- 
abU ;  as  well  as  paintings  by  Mademoiselle 
Maudit,  David,  Forbin,  &c.  of  the  first  claas 
of  execution,  ffigtory  rather  titan  landscape 
seemed  their ^orff,  and  the  pourtraying  al  itrtm^ 
rather  than  the  more  amiable  passions  of  the 
mind.  It  is  a  gallery,  however,  tliat  must  <lo 
honour  to  the  country,  not  less  than  the  artist, 
who  can  present  such  proofe  of  genius  to  a 
critical  tuid  discerning  world. 
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"  We  sadly  wanl  a  Bimilar  gslleiy," 
l^uiac,  "  for  sucU  numbers  are  crammed  into 
Somerset  House,  tlie  attention  tires  before  the 
mind  can  select,  besides,  neither  that  nor  the 
other  exhibitions  are  open  long  enough  ;  conse- 
queutly  the  crowd  is  so  great,  there  is  hardly 
any  seeing  at  all.  Moreover,  what  are  a  few 
weeks  to  examine  the  taste  and  improvement  of 
national  painting;  so  short  a  period  is  iio  en- 
couragement to  talent;  whereas  in  France  two 
years  is  the  term  allotted,  which  is  amply  suffi- 
cient to  do  Justice  to  the  artist,  and  to  satisfy  the 
reasonable  wishes  of  the  student.  There  is  no 
lack  of  men  of  taste  amongst  us,  but  while  their 
works  are  thrown  in  the  shade,  and  their  ehrft 
ifasuvre  knocked  down  to  the  highest  bidder, 
painting  with  us  becomes  a  traffic,  instead  of 
being  made,  as  it  ought,  as  much  as  possible  to 
contribute  to  our  national  glory;  which  It  never 
ran,  until  there  shall  be  some  more  permaneni 
repository  instituted  on  a  judicious  plan." 

'*  I  rather  think,"  said  Mr.  Wyse,  whi 
of  our  party,  "  there  is  an  eBtablishment  i 
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tiling  of  the  kind  now  erecting,  nor  is  it 
probable  that,  with  all  the  improvements  mak- 
ing in  London,  so  useful  an  institution  would 
be  overlooked.  Yet  painting  must  always  be  a 
trade." 

"  Granted,"  I  sai<l,  "  to  a  certain  extent ; — 
bat  as  it  is  a  liberal  art  as  well,  it  should  not  be 
viewed  as  exclusively  so;  surely,  no  one  would 
confound  the  grinder  of  colours,  with  the  genins 
tlixt  blends  them  into  light  and  shade,  iiynune- 
try,  touch,  and  keeping." 

We  attended  a  lecture  by  tlie  respectable 
Abbi^  Sicard.  One  of  his  senior  pupils  as- 
tonisbed  us  by  the  facility  witli  which  he 
wrote  and  uiiderstooil  whutever  was  addressed 
to  hitn;  for  example,  when  he  had,  by  the 
desire  of  the  Abbe,  written  the  Frencli  word 
^l,  (masculine,)  he  described  the  gender  by 
tlie  sigiiificunt  sign  of  clenching  the  fist,  which 
denoting  strength,  he  meant  to  express  it  was 
manly — the  unfolding  his  band  he  implied  was 
feminine,  and  he  cim traded  or  relaxed  his 
countenance,  accordiiif^  to  the  idea  he  wished 
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who  went  over  witli  the  idea  of  picking  up 
silver,  whereas,  he  said,  "it  required  a  lai^e 
foitune  to  tire  badly."  Several  good  paintingB 
were  then  showu,  as  the  perfonnaoces  of  the 
pupils;  one  of  Henry  IV.  in  the  miller's  cot- 
tage, by  a  boy  of  fourteen  years  of  age,  deserved 
much  praise. 

Altogether  it  was  impossible  not  to  feel  much 
interested,  and  we  talked  of  little  else  as  we 
drove  through  the  Champs  Elist'es  as  far  as  the 
Uarriere  de  Neuilly,  an  elejjaiit  simple  stnic- 
luTv,  making  a  line  entrance  to  this  celebrated 
city,  before  we  returned  to  dinner. 

It  was  a  comfortless  meal,  for  though  we 
refruned  from  any  unpleasant  obBcrvation,  it 
was  certain  neither  of  us  enjoyed  it.  I  could  not 
understand  why  Louise  would  not  receive  ex- 
clu^vely  female  society  at  home,  without  my 
presence,  and  the  lamented  her  utter  inability 
lo  draw  me  from  pursuits,  that  could  only 
estrange  me  yet  more  from  it.  Our  l/te-d'UtT 
was  by  no  means  agreeable,  and  for  once  I  was 
gbid  when  St.  Viax  called  me  aw«y. 
■  9 
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And  now  I  continued  la  a  serira  of  foIl)| 
which  pains  me  to  revert  to. 

Louise  had  left  me,  but  mihappy  without  her^ 
1  wrote  some  months  sfterwards  to  beg  she 
would  come  over,  as  I  was  then  labouring  under 
a  fever : — she  came  without  delay. — I  recovered, 
uid  went  on  my  old  way  again.  The  lore 
of  wine  and  gambling  increased;  the  former  ' 
was  greatly  the  consequence  of  tlie  latter,  tliougk  1 
I  bad  ever  beeti  too  fond  of  the  juicy  grape  ;— 
again  my  health  suffered — and  my  wife  lookai 
on  in  desponding  silence  ! 

It  is  nonsense  for  a  man  to  talk  of  bein 
good  tempered,  amiable,  or  considerate,  wbei 
he  yields  to  excess,  and  though  he  may  &ui(^ 
dtlierwise,  it  is  an  absurdity.  It  must  be  , J 
trial  of  fortitude  for  any  woman  to  live  i 
him ;  for  though  all  will  not  suffer  alike,  yed 
where  tliere  b  the  least  refinement  of  mi 
the  intensity  of  grief  will  be  proportionate; 
will  flow  in  the  deep  channels  of  the  hear 
without  breaking  forth  into  anger,  it  will  lire  i 
its  secret  melancltoly,  as  a  worm  that  feeds  < 
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ill*  fn-ati  leaf.  Grosser  spirits  will  eitJier  pub- 
lish tlieir  grievances,  ur  w!tli  a  witr  of  words, 
exclaim  against  ihe  misery  iJiey  experience 
from  such  practices: — thu§  by  venting  Uieir  feel- 
ing! tUey  sooner  settle  into  indifference.  The 
purer  mind  of  the  former,  wilt  seek  for  consola- 
tion in  prayer.  The  giddy  temper  of  the 
latter,  will  find  relief  and  furgetfulness  only  in 
pleasure.  But  much  do  women  go  through, 
and  bitterly  do  tliey  suffer,  when  it  is  their 
misfortune  to  be  so  situated. 

For  weeks  together  did  I  scarcely  once  lie 
down  sober: — fresh  from  the  billiard  table  and 
club  rooms,  1  drank  to  drown  the  recoUection 
of  my  losses,  which  began  at  last  to  drain  my 
once  ample  fortune,  and  reminded  me  that  surh 
a  course  could  not  last  for  ever;  the  mere 
(glance  at  ruin  was  frightful,  and  I  was  detct- 
mined  to  play  no  longer  than  to  recover  myself, 
a  measure  that  only  accelerated  and  added  to  my 
misfortune. 

I  now  wished  Louise  away,  that  she  might 

Dot  discover  the  extent  of  my  difficulties ;  and, 
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for  her  part,  seeiog  she  had  no  influence  to 
detach  me  from  my  present  mode  of  life, — and 
knowing  she  was  no  sooner  absent  than  I  ever 
wished  her  return,  she  herself  expressed  a  desire 
to  go ; — I  really  believe  as  one  means  to  bring 
me  to  myeelf. 

She  WES  unhappy, — I  made  her  miseraUe) 
and  then  accused  her  of  making;  me  so.  Thii 
was  the  liardest  part,  and  tlie  unjust  acci 
preyed  on  her  mind ;  for  it  was  an  ungeneroiw 
return  for  the  solicitude  she  had  ever  shown  me. 
But  90  it  often  is; — they  who  wish  to  screen 
themselves  are  not  always  so  tenacious  of 
as  they  should  be; — she  felt  herself  aspei 
and  her  health  considerably  suffered  in  the 
flict  of  her  grief. 

I  allowed  her  to  return  to  England  alonOj 
and   that   very  night,   the   one   on   which 
quitted  Paris,  I  completed  my  own  misery, 
staking  Foley  Hall !    My  evil  genius,  St.  Vi 
carried  off  the  prize  with  a  triumphant  sntlj 
and  1  left  the  room  in  a  rage  that  defied 
monstrance. 
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Five  thousand  &-year!  I  said  to  myself; — 
soon  I  shall  not  have  as  maiiy  pence !  Can't  I 
stop  ? — No,  and  yes  /  aud,  yes  and  no !  I  repeated 
over  aud  a^ain,  as  I  kept  pacin);  my  own  room, 
which,  in  great  agitation,  was  at  last  grained. 
Yet,  I  could  nut  decide ;  my  wavering  disp 
sition  was  like  Penelope's  web,  it  wove  and  ' 
uuravelled.  I  dreaded  the  sneers  of  my  cotn- 
panioiiB — 1  dreaded  their  ridicule,  but  I  slirunk 
yet  more  from  their  hollow  pity. 

()  '  could  the  young  and  unwary  se«  antj/  o 
private  and  lonely  hour  of  tlie  gamester; — look 
into  Ilia  inmost  soul,  and  see  tite  gangrene 
corroding  there ; — the  dark  uneasy  passions  tluit 
tear  him — the  inward  convulsion — tlie  gnashing 
of  bis  teeth,  aud  fearfully  profane  swearing; — 
his  apathy  to  kindred  and  friends; — and  mark 
how  SELF  is  the  sole  al>8orbing  feeling, — and 
add  to  that  the  \os*  of  fortune,  ctiaracter,  and 
respectability ;  and  more  than  that,  if  he  remem- 
bered the  perverted  being  he  looked  upon  was  ' 
human, — was  accountable  to  his  Divine  Maker — 
was  subject  to  disease  and  death— mi|[ht  be 
I  4 
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summoned  from  one  hour,  one  minnte,  to 
ther,,  to  give  an  account  of  bis  awful  impiel 
in  neglecting  every  sacred  duty,  and,  as  it  weie^' 
selling  liimself  to  the  evii  one,  regardless  of 
consequences.  I  say,  could  any  look  od  him 
then,  when  shut  out  from  observation — whett, 
none  are  present  in  his  retirement — could  tin 
but  witness  the  changes  of  his  countenance, 
beatings  of  his  pulse,  his  nervous,  anxioi 
shattered  frame — sooner  would  they  lose  their 
right  hand — endure  every  hardship  and  priva- 
tion of  life,  tlian  pursue  a  course  so  evidently 
and  frightfully  destructive ! 

The  old  stagers  took  care  to  keep  the  wini 
out  of  their  heads,   but  the   less  knowing, 
rather,  the  more  impatient,  suffered  it  to  get  in 
this  was  my  case,  so  it  was  no  wonder  I  li 
even  supposing  all  was  feir;  besides,  1  coi 
not  sleep  on  returning  home,  and  drank  deep  to 
compel  the  reluctant  visitant  to  steep  my  eyea 
in  slumber, — ray  spirit  obeyed  the 
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and  I  awoke  to  hate  the  «urld>  my  friends,  and 
myself! 

I  was  bound  to  one  more  engagement;  this, 
at  any  rat«,  shall  be  my  last,  said  1 ;  as,  after 
having  shut  myself  up  fur  two  days,  I  took  my 
hat,  and  once  more  entered  the  too  fatally- 
attractive  saloon; — this  is  my  settling  hour — I 
hope  yet  the  debt  is  not  su  great, — 1  cannot 
have  lost  Foley  Hall !  It  could  only  be  the 
adjacent  fiinn, 

I  walked  in  as  usual. — How  soon  I  could 
|)erceive  I  was  looked  upon  as  a  ruined  man; 
some  scowled  on  me  as  if  they  would  let  me 
know  I  had  no  further  business  there, — oth«ni 
suspected  1  had  yet  sometliing  more  to  losc« 
and  were  civil.  Ereby  reminded  me  I  had  yet 
Lovedale,  and  advised  me  to  try  my  luck 
aguin. 

This  I  peremptorily  refused  ;  I  knew  1  was 
more  than  Lalf-ruinefl,  and,  with  a  strong  effort, 
determined  not  to  be  entirely  so. 

To  stop  short  in  the  career  of  folly,  is  the 
most  difficult  struggle  a  man  can  go  throu^fli ; 


I 


17S 


SENTIMENT    NOT    FBINCIPLE;    OR, 


but  it  U  like  the  crbis  of  a  disease, 
requires  a  sudden  and  effectual  change  io  tlie 
system,  as  the  amendment  rests  entirely  upon 
it,  and  no  half  measures  are  likely  to  succeed. 

St.  Viaz  was  too  much  occupied  with  tlie  (tioi| 
to  attend  to  me ;  and  as  I  lounged  on  a  sob, 
I  looke<l  about  me,  and,  surveying  tbe  large 
pier-glasses,  the  costly  furniture,  and  the  air  of 
fashion  that  prevailed  ; — the  elegantly-dressed 
women,  that  I  could  perceive  moving  to  and  tro 
in  the  furclier  drawing-room, — I  said  to  myself, 
How  specious  is  all  this  !  How  plausible  and 
disguised  die  iniquities  of  the  place  I  But, 
a  vainly-adorned  showy  tomb,  it  is  not  le 
charnel-house  to  those  who  frequent  it ;— death  I 
— moral,  eternal  death,  inhabits  here — the  worm 
does  not  die,  but  feeds  beneath  embroidery— <v 
the  vampjTe  draius  the  full  veins;  —  villaii 
affecting  the  airs  of  gentlemen,  meet. 

Yet,  however  smooth  the  voice, — however 
well  their  misanthropy  is  dLiguised,  little  ob- 
servation is  needed,  to  see  how  gladly  t 
would  plant   tlie   dagger   that  galls   their  < 
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heart  into  that  of  another — the  first  that  comes — 
who,  they  care  not,  for  such  Btand  alone  in 
the  world,  incapable  of  a  generous  or  worthy 
thought.  To  Bwuidle,  to  revenge,  to  destroy, 
to  heap  wretchedness  on  their  families, — their 
life  passes  away  unblest, — in  giving  jiuin, — and 
they — whut  is  their  end  ? 

Emma  touched  me.  "  Emma,"  I  said,  "  I  am 
altered — I  am  changed;  you,  loo,  are  following 
a  diabolical  life  : — ^uit  it.  Leave  Ereby  sooDer 
than  connive  at  his  practices. — Let  us  go." 

*'  What  !"  she  answered,  "  leave  two  wealthy 
banks?  Lord  Ereby  holds  them  too  lucratively: 
and  how  should  we  keep  up  our  establishment 
if  he  did  not?  while  he  goes  on  his  own  way, 
1  know  his  gold  mine  la  inexhaustible.  Yonr 
losses  have  made  you  mopish  ;  come,  you  have 
Lovedale ;  and,  tliough  it  is  only  a  trifle,  St 
Viaz  is  willing  to  ti\kc  it  as  «  bet  ngiiinst  Foley 
Hall :  the  stakes  arc  in  your  favour,  and  should 
you  win,  you  will  soon  be  on  your  legs  again." 

*'  Foley  Hall !"  I  muttered.  "  Foley  Hall  ?  Iff,; 

—it  was  Foinf  farm  I  lost — the  man's  a  thief." 

I  6 
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"  Take  care,"  said  Emma: — "  hush  !  shoiil 
he  hear  you,  lie  would  resent  it  personally ;  htf 
violence  has  already  killed  a  man,  and  for  som 
time  it  was  doubtful  whether  he  would  hai 
been  guillotined  or  not ;  however,  some  lud 
flaw,  some  lawyer's  loophole,  got  him  off;  bsl 
he  is  an  untameable  creature,  and  one  rathei 
feared,  from  his  turbulent  and  testy  character.  ' 
Yet,  withal,  he  is  so  useful  in  making  up  parties, 
settling  disputes,  and  a  variety  of  other  ways, 
that  we  wish  to  keep  well  with  him.     Beside! 
he  has  a  share  in  our  Faro  bank,  and  more  thi 
once  has  contributed  to  make  it  rise  with  (toubl 
interest,  at  the  very  time  we  trembled  lest  iti 
was  in  the  way  of  sinking  altogether." 

"  Knave  !"  1  uttered. 

"  He  is  no  more  a  knave  than  otiiers  of  t 
profession,"  said  Emmn,  angrily.  "  I  know  t 
sleight  of  hand  has  been  complained  of : 
who,  if  the  truth  were  tolil,  ever  play  deep^l 
without  taking  advantage  of  the  errors  of  thein 
adversaries,  whenever  they  can  ?  Many  are  i 
to   lose  thnr   temper — show  their  cards,  tlici 
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compkin  itiat  tUeir  iieigli hours  look  over  them;- 
others,  even  at  quiet  wliUt,  liitvc  a  penchant  for 
honours,  and  count  them  oftencr  tlian  fair  play 
warrants, — some  have  a  knack  of  dealing  B  good 
turn-up ; — but  there  is  so  much^neae  in  skilful 
t«i)i;iversation,  that  it  requires  you  to  posseu 
more  patience  than  you  appear  to  have,  to 
understand  but  one  half  of  the  variety  of  its 
changes ; — you  art-  only  half  initiated." 

**  Would,"  intiTTHpting  her,  "  I  Imd  ever  been 
in  ignorance !  Every  word  you  utter  only  serves 
to  show  me  how  closely  connected  is  gaming 
and  chicancn'." 

"  What  are  ail  speculations  i"'  demanded  my 
sister. 

"All"  I  returned,  "are  not  equally  dis- 
gracefuL  A  man  may  inrwcently  risk  his  over- 
plus, or  be  may  guiltlessly  seek  to  improve  bis 
fortune;  his  motive  may  justify,  at  least  excuse, 
bis  venturing  even  more  than  strict  prudence 
It  ould  sanction.  The  pressing  wants  of  a  fiimily, 
ur  some  temptingly  fair  prospt^  might  nrg« 
n  to  embark  capital,  and  his  merointile 
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be  destroyed  by  ihe  terapei^t,  by  fiiilures,  bv  « 
thousand  unexpected  and  untoward  arcam- 
■tatices,  but  lie  need  be  no  gamester — he  is  not 
the  monster  tliat  inhabits  these  dens !  thew 
horrid  dens !  Glittering,  bright,  and  gprgeoos 
as  they  are — perfumed  and  intoxicatiiig — I  loathe 
them.  Know,  Emma,  you  will  see  me  ao  more: 
as  lo  personal  fear  of  St.  Viuz,  I  have  none. 
But  we  have  an  account  to  settle,  which  I  find 
cannot  he  done  now, — to-morrow,  however,  let 
him  dure  me  if  he  will.  Teil  him  I  shall  purposely 
remain  at  home  in  expectation  of  his  calling." 

"  George,"  she  said,  seeing  me  rise,  "  wail 
but  one  minute,  1  know  you  have  overdrawn 
your  banker " 

*'  Overdrawn  my  banker !"  reiterated  1,  "  how 
did  you  know  tliat?  Have^t,  too,  been  prying  to 
asaiHt  my  downfall ; — have  you  and  Ereby  been 
plotting  my  ruin  ?  A  pretty  pair  I  And  what 
have  you  gained  by  your  inquisitivenesa  ?  I  see 
Hl  Viaz  has  had  accomplished  instructors  ,*  but 
that  v"")  Emma,  should  have  been  in  league 
against  me,  is  more  than  I  expected." 
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"  Ungrateful  man  !"*  she  replied,  with  much 
vehemence,  "  1  disclium  the  aspersion  ;  and  to 
offer  yon  what  pecuniary  assistance  lay  in  my 
power  was  the  reason  of  my  obsen-ation.  Your 
looses  are  no  more  than  the  chances  of  play, 
and  if  you  cannot  bear  up  against  them,  you  are 
at  liberty,  when  onte  your  honourable  debts  a 
paid,  to  return  to  England. 

"  Fuley  Hall,  aa  welt  as  the  farm,  park,  and 
tenements,  are  lost  ^om  you  and  your  hein  for 
ever;  and  when  a  settlement  with  your  banker 
lakes  place,  you  will  find  that  he  lias  borrowed 
money  at  interest,  not  doubting  your  resources, 
to  a  considerable  amount  But  there  ts  no  in- 
tention to  be  hard  upon  you ;  if  you  have  chosen 
to  shut  your  eyes  to  a  long  run  of  ill  luck,  it  is 
younelf  only  who  is  to  blame  that  mure  has  been 
expended  than  you  anticipitteil.  As  to  my 
knowledge  of  bow  you  stood  with  your  banker, 
1  will  tell  you  it  is  one  of  the  rules  with  us,  to  j 
know  how  far  a  man  is  solvent ;  did  we  not  do 
Rti,  and  ascertain  the  <iict  precisely,  it  would  be 
only  throwing  uur  money  awuy  to  give  credit; 
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for  otherwise  it  migLt  easily  bappen,  there  would  I 
be  110  funds  to  repay  our  generosity." 

"  Generositi/ !"  I  exclaimed  indignantly.  "Tdj 
defraud  and  cheat  every  way  you  can,  aud  not 
to  advance  a  sixpence  where  you  did  not  expect 
an   usurious  return.      Emma!''   and   1   started  J 
from   her,  "you  are  a  traitorous   serpent,      ij 
abhor  myself  for  the  life  I  have  been  leading;  ' 
I  know  but  too  well  your  coils  are  around  me, 
yet  all  shall  be  settled  without  my  seeing  you, 
St.  Viaz,   or  Ereby  again.      My  banker  and 
steward  can  arrange  with  the  lawyer,  and  I  shall 
quit   Paris  as  soon  as   my  signature  shall 
affixed   ta  the  parchments.     I  will  then  le&vt 
without  delay — and  mark  well  what  I  say, 
ever  you  sliould  feel  but  half  the  remoise  i 
your  past  life  that  I  do  at  mine,  your  dire^l 
and  worst  enemy  would  compas^onate  yoi 
gret." 

I  ru&Iied  from  the  house,  little  heeding  whi- 
ther!    The  streets  were  gay  as  usual,  carriages  J 
driving  to  and  fro,  as  if  in  contempt  of  my  suffer-,  J 
iiigs,  and  the  multitude  {)as8ed  carelessly  on. 
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It  was  early,  the  suii  had  not  s^'^  and  though 
the  Parisians  for  the  most  part  were  lokiiig  their 
afternoon  walk  on  the  Boiilevurds,  the  Eugli»h 
fashionables  were  on  their  way  home  to  dinner. 
Bustle,  animatiun,  and  a  lively  d^lauemmt  made 
every  foot  tread  lightly  but  tny  awn.  I  &nded 
fiome  stared  at  me ;  some  appeared  to  wonder, 
aiid  conscience-struck  1  only  thought  of  pushing 
onwards. 

After  proceeding  to  a  considerable  distance, 
and  while  the  busy  Itum  of  men  still  vibrated  on 
my  ear,  I  unwittingly  arrived  at  the  silent  re- 
pository of  the  peaceful  dead,  ^'he  buz  and  the 
tumult  of  a  great  city  sounded  like  a  remote 
fiill  of  water,  the  congregated  voice  of  thousands 
floated  in  the  air  in  one  sound  of  indistinctness, 
and  it  was  almost  with  a  sensation  of  gladness 
that  I  knocked  at  the  porter's  lodge  of  P^re  la 
Chaise! 

To  be  away  from  the  world,  to  hide  myself 
among  the  dust  of  tlioee  who  onct  bad  similar 
passions  to  my  own,  to  avoid  the  living,  and  la 
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pace  amid  the  tombs,  was  all  congenial  to  n 
heart — to  its  sad  and  melancholy  tone  ! 

Now,  indeed,  did  I  hegin  to  meditate — now  J 
did  I  begin  to  tkink.     Now,  there  was  po  sen- 
timeDtal  excuse;  no  attempt  at  palliating  con- 
firmed errors :  my  thoughts  communed  with  my 
God  and  I  repented  as  a  Christian.     I  had  been 
guilty  of  presumptuous  sins,  and  I  now  prayed 
they  might  never  again  have  dominion  over  me. 
"Sentiment  has  misled  me,"  I  said;  "for  tlw| 
future,  my  care  shall  be  to  act  on  principle."  An 
while  making  this  resolve,  my  firmness  in 
staking  Lovednle  gleamed  across  my  spirit  a 
ray  of  light. — It  was  virtue  tliat  had  stood  in 
gap,  and  impeded  the  fiirther  progress  of  via 
There  was  consolation  in  this — I  caught  at  Hg 
and  could  even  bear  to  consider  the  full  amoanl 
of  what  I  had  lo^t— in  foct,  I  Idd  no  stress  oaj 
it, — my  greatest  concern  was  in  having  yielded 
to  a  love  of  play ;  it  was  that  which  afflicted  c 
and  my  sorrow  arose  from  the  profitless  life  ] 
had  led.     Now  I  lamented  the  having  despiseAl 
15 
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ihe  warnings  of  religion,  and  my  evening  sacri- 
fice offered  the  oblation  of  a  prayer  for  a  new 
heart  and  a  right  spirit.  The  relief  I  sought 
was  accorded  me,  and  I  felt  tranquillized  beyond 
all  eipectation. 

The  keeper  of  these  respected  grounds  now 
^proached  to  inform  me  that  my  time  of  re- 
maining was  expired,  it  being  customary  to  let 
dogH  lotwe  at  a  stated  hour  to  preserve  the  bodies 
from  the  midnight  depredator.  To  this  reason- 
able summons  I  attended,  —  returned  to  the 
hotel,  and  sat  down  to  write  to  Louise. 

I  told  her  the  plain  state  of  my  aflTatrs,  and 
begged  she  would  use  no  delay  in  dismissing 
the  least  requisite  of  her  establishment,  and  settle 
herself  permanently  at  I^ovedale,  and  that  as 
soon  as  possible. 

This  I  knew  could  not  he  done  without  re- 
gret ;  for  though  wo  were  both  attached  to  the 
latter  place,  yet  the  fine  woods  and  extenidve 
mansion  of  Foley  Hall,  its  picturesque  park  and 
valuable  enclosures,  had  been  too  long  consi- 
dered  the   birthright  of  the  eldest  son,  inde- 
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pendeiitly  uf  die  satisfaction  the  possessioin 
nffbrded,  not  to  require  a  very  conuderable  de- 
gree of  fortitude  to  forbear  repining  at  the  pri- 
VBtion  of  tbis,  as  well  tis  tbe  serious  diminution 
it  would  occasion  to  our  income.  From  five 
thousand  per  annum  it  was  now  reduced  to 
yet  I  totd  her  I  knew  she  would  willingly  resij 
this  and  more  to  make  certain  I  was  refonne<t 
tliat  the  change  which  she  had  so  earnestly,  so 
conscientiously  sought  to  bring  about,  was  at  last 
accomplished,  and,  as  we  had  still  enough  left 
for  contentnieni,  wc  should  soon  cease  to  grieve, 
for  I  sickened  full  as  much  as  she  could  at 
life  I  bad  led,  but  yet  hoped  permanent  hajK 
piness  was  in  store  for  us,  since  dear  bougbt 
experience  had  taught  me  wisdom,  and  I  longed 
to  open  THE   Book,  and  study  its  lessons 


»>8^| 


I  requested  an  immediate  answer,  for  it  woi 
afford  me  great  satisfaction  to  receive  her  i 
proval,  I  grieved  at  the  pain  my  communication 
must  give,  but  entreating  her  again  to  r 
misfortune]   1  closed  my  abrupt  letter,  and  1 


hap-^ 

ugbl 

nged 

woidi^H 
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relieved  when  written,  sealed,  and,  beyond  recall, 
I  knew  it  on  tlie  way  to  iu  destination. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  unpleasantness  of  our  first 
interview  was  over,  and  my  rest  that  night  was 
less  af^itated  than  it  bad  been  for  a  considerable 


1  now  laid  many  plans  for  the  future,  and  a 
•iteady  course  of  reading  was  what  I  first  deter- 
mined tu  commence  on.  Gardening,  likewise, 
and  assisling  Mr.  Dormer  in  benefiting  the 
poor,  and  a  variety  of  otlier  ways  occurred  to 
me,  as  soon  I  felt  the  wish,  that  my  day»  shoold 
lie  passed  reputably  and  pleasantly.  *'  Whltt 
will  it  profit  a  man,  if  he  ;{uin  tlic  whole  world, 
and  lose  his  own  soul,  or  what  shall  a  man  give 
in  exchange  for  his  soul?"  1  said,  on  entering 
Pere  la  Chaise  early  tlie  ntxt  day — **  for  what 
is  wealth," — and  I  Wked  around  me; — "or  ex- 
tensive knowledge,  since  to  a  certainty  tlie 
time  must  come,  wln.-n  that  which  is  high  will 
be  laid  low;  when  tlint  which  is  in  darkness 
will  be  brought  to  light ;  when  death  shall  have 
levelled  all  dlsti actions,  equalized  iill  tempers : — 


190        SENTIMEKT   NOT    PRINCIPLE;    OB, 


what  will  the  hereafter  condition  of  those  1 
be,  who  have  preferred  the  tran&ient  pleasures  o 
the  world,  to  that  crown  of  glory,  prepared  for  J 
such  who  have  been  docrt  of  the  law,  and  i 
the  bearers  only." 

Such  thoughts  crossed  my  mind  forcibly, ' 
and  deeply ;  aiid  as  I  wandered  through  this 
garden  of  graves,  and  marked  how  soon  the 
youngest  born  faded — tlie  most  aged  withered — 
liow  fair  nature  was  above  the  earth — how  foul 
beneath !  I  only  wondered  I  could  so  long 
have  mistaken  my  own  interest,  as  to  prefer  the 
troubled  waters  of  vicious  excitement,  to  t^fl 
calm  of  intellectual  enjoyment.  H 

Truly  life  is  only  as  a  span  long,  brief  as  a  tale 
that  is  told — and  it  passeth  away  as  a  shadow' 
But  the  spirit  dielh  not— it  lies  not  here  with  the 
dead.  I  look  on  that  fair  boy's  tomb  yonder — 
a  small  marble  column  surrounded  by  rosemary^ 
is  his  silent  home.  Where  is  the  biytlie  voJ 
that  delighted  his  friends? — There  too  lies  t 
fotlier;  hearts- ease,  and  everlasting,  are 
flowers  which  cover  his  remains.     The  simpj 
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bead-Btone  styles  him  good  I  '*  Pieux  et  ver- 
tueux."  "Let  me,"  I  said  with  Beriousness, 
"  die  the  death  of  the  righteous,  and  may  my 
liut  end  be  like  his  !" 

1  next  noticed  a  small  strcophagus,  tu  the 
memory  of  twin  eisters,  which  watt  almost  en- 
tirely concealed,  by  a  profusion  of  bhisb  roses 
tiiat  covered  it,  entwining  even  the  railings  that 
surrounded  the  narrow  space. 

'I'lit!  Iiandaomc  monument  to  A  be  lard  and 
IleloisCf  had  no  attraction  for  me.-— I  moved 
oiiwATds,  tooluDg  at  the  many  devices  suggested 
by  affection ;  those  pure  nfTections,  which  like  the 
dew  on  the  fragrant  and  delicate  plants  around 
me,  spoke  the  Unguage  uf  nature,  and  8eeme<l 
scurcely  imbued  with  the  corruptions  of  earth ! 
'i'hree  short  lines  on  an  only  child  arrested  my 
attention,  and  recalled  tlie  day  when,  with 
Louise,  we  visited  this  spot  together,  and  I  bad 
nu  sooner  read, — 

"  San  dcatin  Ml  liop  beau  ! 
(jiund  b  mori  Jeroba  ion  cnCnit  de  la  tntt, 
Elle  cnricfaii  la  cieU  d'un  ange  J«  luniMn." 
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than  she  immediately   gave  the  following  in 
promptu  traiitiilation : 

Ah  '.  happy  is  LhU  infanl's  lot. 
So  Kaon  from  sorrow  riven, 
Far  ilealh,  an  angel's  part  balb 

To  transplant  its  bloo 

"Who," — I  think  I  hear  hetsay,— 
tltrough  these  exteiiaive  grounds,  aod  not  givi 
a  lingering  thought  to  the  memory  of  the  de- 
parted ?     Who  can  see  beauty,  wit,  genius,  and— 
all  the  social  loves  and  feelings  laid  low, 
not  think  on  those  gone  before  us,  and  of  1 
hour  when  we  must  of  necessity  follow  ?" 

"  Yet,  'tis  the  melody  of  death,*"  I  i 
"for  there  is  a  sweetness  in  the  feeling, 
gaze  around  and  see  every  tomb — every  sim 
monument  enclosed  in  a  garden,  abounding  i 
mignionctte,  honeysuckle,  and  tlie  rich  luxi 
riunce  of  nature's  loveliness,  that  smells  8W« 
and  blossoms  in  the  dust." 

"It  is  a  delightful  field-for  meditation," 
rejoined ; — "  every  Sower  and   every  blade  of 
grass  speaks   home;   the  seed   is  hud   ia   tb« 
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coDuaou  mould,  and  in  its  appointed  season  starts 
forth  and  blossoms  into  beauty.  Are  we  not  ai 
roots  planted  in  the  earth,  in  like  manner  sown 
in  corruption ;  but,  unlike  the  types  we  are  look- 
ing  on,  shall  we  not  rise  in  iucorruption  ?  Hath 
not  our  Saviour  arisen?  Hath  he  not  died  for 
the  sins  of  us  all  ?  Yet  works  ore  the  fruit  of 
tttitb,  and  all  must  labour  to  meet  a  reward,  else 
are  we  not  His  children,  nor  shall  we  hear  tlie 
glad  tidings  of  salvation  at  the  last  great  day. 

"  Therefore,  let  us  walk  circumspectly,  for 
glorious,  desirable,  and  blissful,  in  verity  and 
indeed,  must  that  state  of  happiness  be,  that  is 
*  greater  than  eye  hath  seen,  or  ear  heard,  or 
than  hath  entered  into  tlie  heart  of  man  to  con- 
ceive.' " 

Thus  was  1  moralizing  and  enjoying  a  train 
of  thought  tliat  contributed  much  to  soothe  and 
harmonize  n  kind  of  restless  uneasy  feeling,  that 
yet  would  occasionally  come  across  me  like  a 
mournful  shadow.  I  had  resolved  on  following 
up  a  great  and  noble  purpose ;  but  the  effort, 
too,  was  one  of  magnitude,  and  having  often, 
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0  how  often,  laid  down  the  wisest  determina- 
tions for  tlie  future,  and  failed  in  the  aecotnplish- 
meut,  I  now  had  lost  confidence,  and  distrusted 
myself; — for  I  thought,  when  have  I  ever  per- 
severed long  in  the  habits  of  temperance  I 
wished  to  acquire?  It  is  no  new  tJiing  for  ^U 
painfully  to  suffer  as  I  now  do.  I  was  nevdV 
intended  for  a  gambler! — for  gamesters  never 
drink ;  in  that  respect  were  those  I  associated 
with,  wiser  than  myself;  Louise  was  right, — 
what  chance  had  I  with  such  men — Ihey  played 
for  gain,  1  wished  to  persuade  myself  1  did  ■ 
for  pleasure  \  Pleasure !  What  a  mtsnomerq 
but  I  will  for  once  come  otf  conqueror,  time  i 
show  tliat  I  am  not  the  weak  character  I  I 
hitherto  appeared ! 

It  was  now  the  hour  of  seven,  and  the  j 
dian  of  the  cemetery  broke  in  on  my  retroe 
tions,  to  say  the  gates  must  close;  accordingly 

1  left  the  premises ;  but  I  felt  Loiuse  to  be  dearer 
to  me  than  ever ;  much  I  wanted  her  society  to 
comfort,  to  smile  on  mo  and  approve ,  and  it  was 
akin  to  joy  when   I  thought  on  the  moment  C  ' 


I  did  w.  ^ 
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rejoining  her.  "  BeBJdes,"  mentally  observed  1, 
"  if  her  sense  of  right,  and  integrity  of  principle, 
could  make  her  act  kindly,  forbearingly  and  co»- 
scieniiously,  without  affection,  how  dear  shall  I 
become  to  her  when  deserving  her  esteem  !  The 
thought  was  delightful ;  I  walked  leisurely  home- 
words,  calculating  the  shortest  dbtance  and  least 
possible  delay  tliat  could  be  made  between  the 
French  and  English  capitals,  for  there  was  no 
avoiding  London  in  my  way  to  Lovedale, 

My  affairs  were  settled,  and  1  once  more  re- 
visited Pore  la  Chaise:  it  was  a  leave-taking, 
for  it  was  my  intention  to  set  off  early  the 
next  morning  for  England;  and  having  the 
afternoon  at  my  command,  no  walk  appeared  to 
me  so  pleasing  as  that  which  led  from  the  bustle 
of  a  city,  to  the  tranquil  enjoyment  of  the  stroll 
1  had  taken  the  two  previous  days.  Soon  I 
found  myself  amongst  the  garden  of  tombs,  and 
pacing  blowly  amidst  its  mrmentog  mori,  was  at- 
tracted by  one  very  simple  monument,  with  no 
other  inscription  oa  the  plain  marble  slab  than 
K  3 
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"  A  ina  Mt-re."  A  dove  seat^l  i 
tiest,  lookiug  on  two  broken  shells,  was  aaothei 
hut  one  that  rivetted  my  tancy  beyond  ail  I  saw, 
vras  a  beautiful  figure  of  Griff,  seated  with 
uplifted  Itaiids  Iiidiiig  her  &ice,  while  the  pale 
lily  rose,  aiid  told  the  pas&iog;  traveller,  "  Not 
to  sorrow  as  those  without  hope,"  "  for  the  drvad 
]);idi  once  trod,  Heaven  lifts  its  everlasting  por- 
tals high,  and  bids  the  poor  in  heurt  behold  their 
Uod." 

Hewn  from  Pariim  marble,  so  exquisite 
chaste  the  design,  every  way  worthy  the  mate- 
rial, it  was  long  before  I  quitted  it,  and  turned 
to  the  GontenipUtion  of  otlters;  but  none  pleased 
me  so  well,  and  I  went  back  to  give  it  a  pardnff 
glance. 

Amongst  the  many,  Fontaine,  Curneille,  and 
Racine,  had  their  dole  of  room,  for  the  insatiable  _ 
appetite  of  death   leaves  no  ground  to  spc 
Many  had  a   bust  placed  on  s  small   i 
column,  sometimes  enclosed  ina  railed  space. 

That  of  Marie  Antoinette  Reaucourt  had  i 
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latter  garden  than  usual,  allotted  ber,  which 
surprised  me.  She  was  a  celebrated  French 
actress,  and  I  thought  Roman  Catholics  denied 
to  such  Christian  burial. 

On  this  point  as  well  as  others,  it  is  to  be 
hoped  France  ia  becoming  every  day  nioT4 
liberal.  Yet  much  does  the  Augean  stable  want 
cleansing ;  however,  if  must  be  owned,  on  tha 
score  of  toleration,  great  advance  has  been  mads 
of  tliesc  late  years. 

The  garden   derives  its  name  from  Pere 
Chaise,  confessor  of  Louis  the  Fourteenth,  a 
n  most  bitter  enemy   of  the    Protestants.      His 
chateau  stands  in  tlie  centre  of  tlie  ground,  the 
windows  closed,  the  whole  in  complete  dilap^^ 
ilatlon,  and  going  ^t  to  decay.     He  made  iift 
his  will  a  clause  forbidding  any  one  to  enter 
after  his  death,  at  the  same  time  giving  the  land 
around  it  for  a  place  of  interment,  and  to  whic^ 
purpose   it  is   solely   appropriated.      Since  hit 
decease   the  limits  have  been  much  extended 
for  not  only   the    Pariuans,  but  persons  of  at 
K  3 


198        SENTIMENT   NOT    PRINCIPLE;    OB, 


descriptions  and  countries  now  miogle  their  da 
together,  independent  of  national  enmity,  politi 
eai  or  religious  faction  '. — Long,  long  may  tolo«1 
ranee  prevail,  lorn/  may  England  and  France 
meet  as  friends,  and  lonff  may  it  be,  ere  the  war 
cry  is  heard  again  between  us ! 


"  I  am  glad,"  said  Kate,  as  Mr.  Rivers  ] 
down  the  manuscript,  "  tliat  poor  Mr.  Evans  i^  I 
a  little  happier;  for  he  appears  to  me  to  haTttl 
been  the  dupe  of  others,  rather  than  habitualljt  I 
addicted  to  love  what  was  wrong." 

"  My  dear,"  replied  her  father,  "  our  bohgj 
are  our  own,  for  weakness  is  a  sin  when  it 
suffers  iuelf  to  be  so  easily  led.  Yet  his  check- 
ing himself  without  risking  all,  or  venturing  the 
whole  of  what  he  possessed  on  the  last  cast  of  the 
die,  shows  a  good  heart,  a  superior  mind,  and  ] 
a  firmer  character  than  one  would  have  been 

'  A  very  beautiful  upuklirsl  garden,  on  a  plan  •omearbit 
rimilar  la  thai  of  PCre  la  Chaise,  haa  been  eatabliihed  n 
Dsar  I^odoii,  on  the  toad  to  Harrow. 


•  »• 
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led  to  suppose  in  his  disposition.  Indolence  as- 
sisted his  downfall,  but  the  germs  of  principle 
aided  his  rising, — he  culp&bly  deviated  from  the 
right  path,  but  I  give  him  full  praise  for  the 
earnestness  with  which  he  strove  to  return,  and 
rejoice  with  yourself  to  see  how  soon  he  reaped 
the  fruits  of  his  good  resolve.  To-morrow  I 
hope  we  shall  continue, — for  the  present  we  must 
leave  oflF  with  adieu !" 


K  4 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

After  quitting  Pere  la  Chaise,  I  soon  ex- 
changed my  slow  and  measured  pace  for  that 
quicker  one  which  urges  a  man  to  seek  for  rest 
when  certain  of  approaching  illness ;  and  every 
minute  seemed  an  age  till  I  reposed  myself  in 
my  chamber,  and  had  sent  for  Doctor  Rye's 
immediate  attendance.  He  came,  and  having 
bled  me,  and  prescribed  the  abstemiousness  and 
quiet  needful  to  one  in  a  high  fever,  left  me. 

How  long  I  may  have  tossed  about  on  my 
restless  couch,  I  know  not,  but  day  after  day 
followed,  and  there  was  a  confusion  in  my  ideas, 
and  a  chaos  in  my  thoughts  that,  like  an  in- 
flamed eye,  distorted  the  objects  around,  or 
from  the  disease,  reflected  them  unnaturally. 
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Returning  reason  at  last  came,  aitd  inquiring 
for  letters,  two  were  given  me ;  tlie  first,  fifteen 
ilays  old,  wan  from  Louise.  Just  wbat  1  1 
expected, — assuring  me  the  past  was  already 
forgotten,  and  that  Lovedale  looked  more  beau- 
tiful than  ever ;  she  dwelt  on  the  fine  views  it 
presented,  its  gardens,  its  excellent  library,  and 
otiier  advmiti^es,  and  only  bade  me  come  witk' 
all  speed  and  enjoy  the  many  happy  days  that 
-the  trusted  were  yet  in  store  for  us. 

"  The  walks,"  she  added, — "  those  favoutiW 
walks,  you  know,  that  w«  tised  so  often  to  wandtill 
amidst,  when  we  were  young,  are  now  in  i 
bloom — we  will  return  to  iliosc  days  of  i 
youth,  and  find,  rest  assured,  far  more  conteol 
in  domestic  and  literary  pleasure, — in  soluctn| 
tho«e  around  us,  a»«l  m  living.  I  trust,  I 
futurity,  than  in  following  the  gay  dance,  brfi 
liant  BSAembly,  or  moving  in  the  capricioi 
mazes  of  fiuhion.  Not  that  I  disapprove  of  tl 
rational  amusements  of  the  highiT  circles  i 
which  we  have  moved,  fxr  from  it;  I  enj« 
Society,  and   enter  it  cheerfully.     Yet,  if  net 
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ful,  can  be  happy  without;  at  any  rate, 
independent  of  its  joys,  and  look  at  retlretnent 
witliout  dread.     But  it  is  a  blessing  for  me  to 
liave  bad  a  mother,  whose  greatest  auxiety 
to  impress  on  my  mind  t}ie  superior  advajii 
of  mental   resource — the   lawful   from  the 
lawful  in  pleasure,  and  tliat  the  fc 
and  the  latter  commences  as  soon  as  we  seek  it 
with  too  much  eagerness,  and  too  impatiently 
long  for  its  return. 

"  I  remember  once,"  she  continued,  "  it  wa« 
soon  after  1  had  been  introduced  into  the  beoM 
mottde,  that,  complaining  of  the  duluess  of  Eli 
Rectory,  compared  with  Lord  Althorp's  c3stl«^~ 
where  I  had  been  residing  occasionatly,  and  was 
then  on  a  visit  for  a  month,  instead  of  Hadiog 
fault,  my  dearest  mamma  pitted  me,  and  said,  in 
her  usual  kind  way, — my  darling  Louise,  I  wish  to 
insure  you  a  fortune,  and  no  better  opportunity 
than  the  present  can  occur  for  doing  it, — attei 
me  in  my  dressing-room  an  hour  hence. 

"  There  was  no  mnnt  in  that  hour : — I  was 
conjecture,  and  a  thousand  fancies  swam  in  i 


me  to 

tywa^l 

le  uiM^H 
cease^H 


AN    OLD    man's    LEOACY. 


203 


Itead  ; — Imll-ilresses,  birth-cUySi  concerts,  and 
operas,  succeeded  each  other — aiid  what  could  this 
fortune  be  that  I  was  to  receive?  Youth  is  not 
mercenary ;  and  1  knew  to  a  certainty  the  ob- 
servation was  not  to  be  understood  Ulerailr/,  but 
tliat  something  very  advantageous  and  beneficial 
to  myself  would  be  given  or  proposed.  With  a 
beating  heart,  then,  I  went  at  the  appointed 
time :  and,  as  soon  as  I  entered,  embracing  me 
most  alTectionately,  she  said : — Examine  well 
that  basket,  my  love,  pointing  to  one  at  the 
farther  end  of  the  room,  over  which  a  clolii  was 
lightly  thrown — look  at  tt. 

"  1  had  done  so  almost  before  she  had  finished 
speaking,  but  started  back  horror-struck.  For 
a  floor  little  miserable  child  lay  in  the  centre, 
with  every  appenrnnce  of  having  been  shamefully 
neglected  and  ill-treated. 

'* '  O  mamma,  what  must  1  do  ?'  exclaimed  I. 

"  '  Wash  it,  feed  it,  dress  it,'  she  said,  '  and  as 
it  grows  older,  teach  it  the  great  commandments, 
and  you  will  find  that  heartfelt  pleasures  are  the 
least  splendid,  but  tlie  most  permanent. 
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"'Thispoor  child  is  the  grand-daughter  of  your 
father'8  nurse ;  the  mother,  a  worthless  woman, 
married  a  man  as  bad  as  herself;  and  this  infant, 
just  a  year  old,  would  certainly  have  been  killed 
by  its  unnatural  parents,  but  for  the  kindly  inter- 
ference of  the  neighbours. 

"  '  Old  nurse,  a^  she  was  called,  is  dead,  but  we 
esteemed  lier  much ;  and  your  father's  intention 
is  to  take  this  child,  and  rear  it  at  his  own 
expense,  and  then  have  it  taught  a  trade,  bjr 
which  it  may  gain  a  liveliliood.  Hearing  your 
complaint  of  dulness,  I  thought  of  making  you 
the  active  guardian.  But  you  shall  hare  w 
assistant,'  and  she  rang  the  bell.  ■  Hen 
Dowdney,'  said  she,  to  a  steady,  matron-like 
woman,  who  now  entered, — 'let  every  care  be 
paid  Co  this  poor  babe,  and  Miss  Louise  will 
see  it,  at  least  three  limes  a  day ;  should  she 
forg^et,  you  will  take  it  to  her,  and  report  its 
health,  and  what  clothes  it  may  require;  you 
will  teach  her  likewise  the  best  method  of  rearing 
it;  and  be  particularly  careful  of  its  food  in  id 
present  delicate  state.' 

15 
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"  *  O  !  mamma,  I  shall  not  forget,'  I  said ; — '  1 
will  begin  at  once  !'  But,  after  watching  over  it 
moet  tenderly  for  a  month,  it  died. 

"'Mamma,' said  I,  mournfully,  when  acquaint- 
ing her  with  the  circumstance,  '  I  have  lost 
your  fortune  I' 

" '  No  1  my  sweet  child,'  she  quickly  replied — 
*tlie  fortune  I  intended  for  you  is  still  in  your 
possession,  and  even  in  this  short  space  it  has 
paid  interest.  You  found  home  wearisome, — 
without  quadrilles  and  routs,  and  your  ttine 
heavy  without  giddy  amusements, — tiiat  was  not 
like  my  own  Louise.  I  wish  you  to  dance, 
sing,  and  play  in  season,  but  I  would  not  have 
it  engross  your  whole  thoughts.  Now,  then,  you 
are  yourself  again, — time  has  been  well  em- 
ployed,—you  hiww  its  value,  and  Oiit  was  the 
fortune  I  wished  you  to  possess.  Remember, 
it  must  not  be  squandered  idly ;  it  is  a  treasure 
you  may  live  to  want,  and  the  wiser  you  become, 
the  more  scarce  and  valuable  it  will  be  found. 
See,  how  quickly  you  have  found  Uie  few  last 
weeks  pass ;  your  health,  us  well  w  y«ur  spuita, 
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could  not  be  better ;  and  though  the  weather 
been  almost  unceasingly  wet,  you  liare  neri 
once  eomplmned  of  satiety ;  and  though  you^ 
care  has  proved  unavailing  in  preserving  the 
life  of  your  young  charge,  yet,  with  the  sorrow, 
tlie  retrospect  is  pleasing. 

"  '  Ueal  pleasure,  then,  is  more  in  securii 
our  own  self-esteem  and  approbation,  than  in 
the  round  of  mere  dissipation :  of  tlie  latter  every 
one  tires  at  last,  but  the  former  improves  by 
age,  and  is  the  peace,  the  fortune,  and  blessing 
that  meets  no  shipwreck,  nor  founders  with 
the  wave  of  earthly  joys  around  us.  Cultii 
it,  and  though  you  should  seem  poor,  yet 
you  be  rich ;  it  surpasseth  the  wealth  of  naUons, 
and,  by  judicious  employment,  you  can  never 
feel  alone.' 

"  'But  how,'  1  asked,  'shall  I  find  outwhei 
the  world,  as  you  say,  is  getting  possession  of  i 
I  know  of  no  positive  mode  to  discover  it  f" 

" '  I  am  acquainted  with  one  method  only,' 
joined  my  excellent  mother ;  '  but  one  good  rule 
is  better  than  a  thousand  unprofitable  maxims;;^ 


wim 
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aiid  that  is,  tu  make  it  a  mutter  of  couscience 
to  pass  an  evening  or  two  cjuite  alone,  or  even 
B  whole  day,  at  those  seasons  when  most  gaiety 
is  going  forward.  Probably  the  first  nigbt 
might  be  tedious,  then  determine  to  remain  at 
home  a  second,  and  another ;  in  sliort,  until  you 
lind  you  can  amuse  yourself  in  solitude;  and  as 
soon  OS  you  are  satisfied  of  that,  there  is  no 
fear, — you  may  go  out,  and  be  the  life  of  the 
party — the  world  will  have  no  all-absorbing  hold 
on  you. 

" '  Should  you  begin  to  be  again  apprehensive 
of  its  attractions,  then  pass  aiiotlier  day  alone, 
always  remembering,  your  reading  at  that  time 
must  not  be  trifling,  or  it  would  be  only 
exchanging  one  fnrolity  for  another.  Yet,  do 
not  mistake  me ;  for  it  is  neither  a  thing  of 
merit  nor  advantage,  in  any  one  to  be  always 
a  recluse,  much  less  for  a  young  per^wn  to  be 
BO ;  it  too  frequently  makes  them  morose,  con- 
tracts their  ideas,  and,  reasoning  from  their  own 
limited  views,  they  not  unfreqiiently  mtsbike 
the  mere  stajing  at  home  for  virtue.     Tltts  ia  a 
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great  error,  but  a  common  one, — so,  my  lov^l 
while  I  warn  you  against  Scylla,  do  not  &11  inli 
Cliarybdis. 

'* '  Lay  up  treasure  on  the  firm  rock  of  soum 
principle — of  Christian   purity  and  fiiith ;   and  | 
then,    while   you    will    be   all   cheerfulness   : 
society,   your   moat    blissful   moments   will  bel 
found  in  your  retirement.' 

"  This,  my  dear  George,  you  may  consider  a 
a  long  digression — as  a  lecture,  I  do  not  mean  it 
but  you  desired  me  to  write,  to  amuse  and  console 
you,and  I  could  devise  no  better  way  than  to  prove 
to  you,  that  1  once  courted  amusement  as  modk 
as  any  one,  but  often  and  often  since,  and  never 
more  than  now,  have  I  experienced  the  adran- 
tage  of  not  considering  this  world  as  an  'abiding 
city,'  but,  walking  guardedly,  and,  as  far  a*  J 
imperfection  may,  seeking  that  to  come." 

This  letter  feasted  me  for  the  day,  and  I  read] 
it  over  and   over,   quite   forgetting  there 
another,  until  my  valet  entering,  to  remove  t 
tea-tray,  placed  it  again  before  me. 

What  can  this  be  about,   thought   I:- 


AS    OLD    man's   legacy. 


Mr.  Dormer's  hand-writing.  I  broke  the  seal : 
instead  of — Dear  Evans, — I  read, — Sir ; — and  on 
perusing  it  further,  he  acquainted  me,  in  no  very 
friendly  terms,  with  the  alarming  illness  of 
Louise,  the  effect  of  over-anxiety.  For,  not 
finding  me  return  to  England  as  I  bad  pro- 
mised, and  no  letter  to  give  the  reason  why, 
Irath  had  concluded  I  had  staked  my  last  guinea ; 
tad  Mr.  D.  wished  to  know  whether  Lovedale 
parted  with,  or,  in  plain  language,  if  all 
lost  !  St.  Viaz,  he  stated,  had  already 
brought  Foley  Hall  to  the  hammer  ;  "  and  if," 
tondnued  he,  "as  1  fear,  you  have  returned  to 
your  former  haunts,  never  cross  my  threshold 
Again, — and  know,  you  have  lost  the  love  of 
Louise,  and  the  esteem  of  her  parents." 

lliis  letter,  of  less  than  a  week  old,  revived 
•very  distressing  remembrance,  and  I  impa- 
tiently wished  to  depart.  It  was  in  vain  for 
tfie  doctor  to  tell  mc  of  the  risk  I  ran,  and  of 
the  almost  certain  and  dangerous  relapse  that 
would  follow  if  I  persisted  I  rejected  his 
iidvice,  impatiently  listened  la  his  arguments, 
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and  only  tliougfat  of  quitting  this,  now  more 
than  ever,  liateful  Paris. 

Contrary  to  all  prudence,  the  next  day  1 
engaged  a  carriage  to  take  me  to  Calais;  and, 
agitated  and  feverish,  at  last  reached  the  port 
from  whence  I  was  to  cross  the  Channel. 

Mr.  Dormer's  letter  afflicted  me  sensibly ; 
and,  though  1  knew  the  goodness  of  his  heart 
would  make  liim  regret  much  of  what  be  bad 
liastily  written  in  anger,  whenever  he  should 
come  to  know  it  was  illness  that  had  detained 
me,  yet,  1  could  not  brook  it,  and  still  less 
his  prohibition  of  visiting  the  Rectory  under 
any  circumstances.  Louise,  too,  was  ill,  and  I 
brooded  over  my  forlorn  state  in  a  private  room 
at  Quillac's,  till  the  waiter  came  to  say  the 
passengers  were  on  board  the  packet,  and  it 
was  advisable  to  hasten,  unless  I  wished  to  lose 
my  passage.  Aroused  by  this  summons,  1 
exerted  myself,  and  was  soon  on  the  deck  of 
tlie  steamer. 

Here,  there  was  no  changing  of  horses,  no 
hurrying  of  post-boys  forward,  and  left  to  my   , 
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own  reminiscences, — and  as  I  lay  in  my  berlli, 
I  could  scarcely  restraiu  my  resUeiisness  when 
Dover  was  announced  in  sight. 

What  had  been  so  ardently  desired  in  one 
instant,  turned  me  sick  in  the  next  I  wished 
to  arrive,  yet  dreaded  the  moment,  and  felt  my 
mind  wandering  as  when  suffering  under  my 
late  attack  of  nervous  fever.  In  the  perplexity 
of  my  thoughu,  I  knew  not  what  to  do;  and 
while  others  busied  themselves  with  their  luj;- 
gage,  or  inquired  after  their  friends,  I  alone 
troubled  myself  with  neither,  and  looked  on, 
scarcely  conscious  of  what  might  be  taking 
place. 

"  Sure  he  is  daft,"  said  a  Si.-otch  lady  near  me, 

"  A  boat" — I  muttered. 

"  The  southron  wants  a  boat,"  she  called  out  in 
broad  Ciaelic.  '*  I'oor  gentleman,  he  will  be  bett«'r 
■shore;"' — and  whetlier  that  was  the  opinion  of 
all  on  board,  I  cannot  pretend  to  say ;  but  I 
was  allowed,  without  a  question  being  made,  to 
■tcp  into  the  first  tliat  CAine  alongside,  and  not  a 
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single  individual  appeared  tlie  least  ( 
sharing  the  bark. 

Arrived  at  the  quay,  I  threw  my  j 
the  boatmen,  and  darted  forward  in  a  straight 
direction.  I  saw  Cesar's  Tower  from  the  rope 
walk,  and,  only  seeking  perpetual  motion,  as- 
cended the  heights;  but  by  what  road  or  path 
I  cannot  pretend  to  say.  I  n-alked  rapidly,  and, 
half  conscious,  but  by  uo  means  fully  so ;  ill 
both  in  body  and  mind,  I  was  on  the  point 
of  precipitating  myself  over  the  precipice  of 
Shakspcare's  Cliff,  when  my  temerity  was 
arrested  by  the  hand  of  Dormer.  I 

"  Is  it  possible  I"  he  said,  after  I  had  reetH 
vered  myself  a  little.  "  Can  it  be  that  you 
could  be  aware  of  what  you  were  about  to  do : — 
Evans  speak tell  me  ?"  J 

We  were  now  walking  back,  but  I  had  neitheM 
power  to  speak  or  look  at  him — my  eyes  were 
dim,  and  I  sunk  into  a  lethargy  as  soon  as  we 
entered  his  apartments. 

Ae  fur  as  this  I  retain  an  imperfect  recollo 
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don,  but  more  is  forgotten  by  ine.  And  )iere, 
therefore,  I  must  omit  a  period  of  some  weeks, 
for,  as  Dr.  Rye  had  predicted,  my  iliness 
returned,  and  endangered  my  l!fe  for  a  con- 
siderable time;  and  a  return  to  recollection  was 
slow  and  prerarious. 

At  len^tli  I  became  HcnMible,  and  first  re- 
marked the  furniture  of  the  bed  seemed  the 
same  I  had  used  to  sleep  in  at  Lovedale ;  it  was 
a  sort  of  old-fashioned  chintz,  covered  with  pink 
and  blue  flowers,  and  1  remembered  it  from 
tlie  time  I  was  a  boy.  I  next  looked  at  the 
nurse,  who  was  watching  beside  me,  but  could 
not  recognise  her.  I  then  asked  where  I  was  ? 
At  home,  was  the  answer. 

"At  Lovedale?" 

"  Yes." 

"  Where  is  your  mistress  i*  Where  are  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Dormer  ? — Where  are  my  children  ?" 
I  inquired  eagerly.  The  nurse  quitted  me  but 
a  second — my  door  opened — I  aaw  thrm  all  f 
But  cannot  detail  the  meeting! 

Finding  me  mach  exhausted,  they  wished  to 
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impose  silence,  but  it  was  in  %*aiii, 
came  to  a  little  understanding;  and  seeing  the 
doing  so  would  relieve  my  mind,  they  ceased  to 
combat  my  wishes,  and  yielded  to  my  } 
request.  Our  explanations  were  satis&cto 
and  I  then  learnt  it  was  at  the  solicitation  4 
Louise,  tliat  Mr.  Dormer  so  opportunely  t 
the  route  fo  Dover,  on  his  way  to  seek  me 
himself  at  Paris.  He  naturally  watched  every 
vessel  from  France,  and  happened  to  inquire 
what  passengers  were  on  l>oard,  from  the  very 
man  who  landed  me,  not  many  minutes  after 
I  had  quitted  him ;  so,  making  what  speed  be 
could,  he  kept  me  in  sight,  but  only  reached  me 
at  the  identical  moment,  to  prevent  the  despe- 
rate act  I  was  about  to  commit.  Mr.  Dormer 
then  entreated  that  I  would  remain  tranquil,  for 
he  had  no  doubt  quiet  and  good  nursing  would 
soon  bring  me  about,  now  that  every  alarming 
symptom  was  over.  But  tliat  you  may  be 
informed  of  all  that  has  passed,  and  to  pre- 
vent you  asking  another  question,  he  said, 
"  koow  that  I  had  you  conveyed  here  by  dow 
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journey§,  two  days  after  I  met  you  at  Dover. — ■ 
But  really  not  a  word  more  must  be  spoken,"  so 
pressing  my  liand,  lie  left  the  room  wa\-ing  his 
hand,  a  signal  to  all  but  Louise  to  depart. 
Her  watchful  care  was  unremitting,  and,  in  a 
few  weeks,  I  became  restored  to  health  and 
spirits. 

From  this  time,  I  may  suy  I  began  a  new  era. 
I  was  approaching  the  middle  time  of  life,  and 
had  tlie  experience  of  youth,  and  the  commence- 
ment of  age,  to  tench  mc  I  had  hJtlierto  mis- 
taken the  path  of  happiness. 

I  had  flitted  as  a  moth  around  the  flame,  in 
the  glare  of  passion's  fire,  and  like  such  unfor- 
tunate insects,  had  suffered  from  the  intensity 
of  the  heat.  1  had  courted  the  glitter,  without 
inquiring  whether  its  light  led  to  destructioD. 
Hitlierto,  I  relbhed  romance  in  reading,  with- 
out ever  asking  whether  it  contributed  ta  real 
information  or  not.  I  liked  books  for  tha 
amusement  they  afforded,  without  the  moat 
distant  conceplloD  of  making  them  a  study,  o^ 
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for   any   other   [lurpose,   tlian    to  beguile 
t^gin^  hours. 

If  they  iiitetested,  I  cared  little  for  the  id< 
and  I  took  them  up  and  lud  tbem  down 
puppets.  Superficial  as  this  miglit  be,  it  proi 
enough  to  make  me  shine  with  tlie  gay — to 
look  disconsolate  with  the  sentimental,  and  to 
astonish  the  shallow,  but  this  is  the  utmost  such 
desultory  reading  can  do.  The  reflective  are 
not  so  easily  deceived,  their  penetration  sooo 
separates  the  cbalT  from  the  wheat,  and  they 
regard  such  ft-eble  pretenders  with  contempt, 
Twt  from  their  want  of  knowledge,  but  ft 
their  affectation  of  possessing  it ;  while  the  mi 
liberal,  pity  the  weakness  of  such  self-delusion. 
Knowing  that  it  is  only  as  the  garner  is  stored 
that  a  feast  or  a  famine  will  ensue  when  the 
autumn  leaves  fade — the  fruit  has  fallen,  and 
the  wind  moans  amid  the  bare  branches,  on  the 
approach  of  the  boar  frost  of  winter. 

Every  day,  and  every  hour,  threw  so: 
light  on  my  miud,  I  watched  my  ways,  a 
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■ow  ask  the  report,  while  the  approval  of  con- 
science, added  to  the  reflected  gmile  from  the 
eyea  of  those  I  loved — to  /tear,  but  more  to  feel 
their  commendation  iu  a  manner,  and  by  atten- 
tions that  affection  only  caji  express,  made  my 
heart  beat  witli  cheerful  emotion,  and  at  once 
•well  with  ^^titude  to  that  Being,  who  had  not 
eut  me  off  in  the  midst  of  a  sinful  course,  but 
had  spared  me  to  became  wise  unto  salvation. 

Our  establisliment  was  reduced  to  an  elegant 
nifiiciency,  without  profusion,  yet  alike  free  from 
niggardliness ;  three  maid  servants,  a  man,  and  a 
■ingle  horse  chaise,  a  good  garden,  a  field,  and 
■  couple  of  cows,  wero  all  tlint  we  thought  pru- 
dent to  allow  ourselves.  This  waa  as  much  as 
we  needed,  and  often  when  I  have  drove  out  in 
our  low  phaeton,  we  agreed  we  hod  nothing  more 
to  desire.  Enaut  never  breuthed  over  us,  dul- 
ness  was  scared  away  at  the  sight  of  our  busy 
household,  and  peace  and  contentment,  in  the 
fullest  meaning  of  the  word,  was  ours. 

This  sense  of  happiness,  did  not  arise  from 
■ny  particular  pleasure  over  another;  we  lived 
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in  DO  extraordinary  expectation  of  bein^ 
hilarated    or    enraptured,     but    the    tempera- 
ment of  our   minds  was  calmly  collected 
rational. 

How  many  pleasures  I  now  discovered,  wb< 
formerly  1  only  found  fatigue  and  wear 
ness ;  my  sight  was  not  very  good,  and  it  used 
to  serve  as  an  excuse  to  myself  for  indulging 
in  idleness,  though  with  the  greatest  incon- 
sistency, the  night  as  well  as  day  were  often 
spent  at  the  billiard  or  card  tabic — 1  tlien  fan- 
cied it  was  impossible  for  me  to  distinguish 
between  a  cabbage,  and  a  cabbage  rose. — My 
wife  had  once  procured  me  an  etabli,  hoping  I 
might  turn  to  carpenter's  work  to  amuse  myseKj 
in  bad  weather,  however,  that  proved  not 
my  taste,  nor  iudeed  any  other  occupatti 
which  was  then  proposed  met  with  more  am 
for  my  eyes  were  ever  most  conveniently  hi 
when  there  was  no  inclination  to  see. 

But  those  Hays  were  past,  nor  would  I  reft 
to  them  but  as  an  encouragement  to  the  waver- 
ing  not  to  despair,  for  the  most  inveterate  habits 
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may  i*e  overcome  by  resolution,  and  the  strength 
of  the  mind  is  only  to  be  known  by  its  exertion, 
My  amusements  were  many  and  rarioiis,  and 
tliough  at  first  some  little  effort  was  required  to 
penevere  in  this  new  mode  of  life,  yet  so  bene- 
ficial was  its  influence,  and  so  placid  was  its 
course,  that  at  last  (for  It  la  only  fair  to  say 
there  Kag  weariness  at  first),  liad  I  the  means,  1 
would  not  have  exchanged  it  for  tlie  largest 
income  that  could  liave  been  offered  to  have 
returned  to  my  former  habits. 

Literature  proved  a  delightful  resource — di- 
vinity a  still  greater,  and  I  found  tn  the  reflec- 
tions arising  from  the  hooka  I  read,  even  more 
gratification  than  in  the  actual  perusal  of  them. 
They  ted  me  to  contemplate,  to  institute  in- 
quiry, and  my  conceptions  enlarged  as  I  studied 
with  a  view  to  an  end  :  the  more  1  drew  from 
ihe  fount  of  wisdom,  tlie  greater  became  my 
expansion  of  intellect ;  and,  as  tlie  sun  dispels  u 
mUt,  so  did  tliat  of  righteousness  cast  its  reful- 
gent ray  over  my  souL 

I1ie  society  of  the  neighbourhood  was  choice 
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bitt  tunall,  and  made  up  in  sociability  wint 
wanlcd  ill  numbers.  The  rectory 
i)iient  resort,  for  the  highly  culth-sted  mind  of 
Mr.  Dormer  possessed  conrersationa]  poveri  noi 
ti-w  hriliiiuit  than  solid :  while  liis  unaffected 
ainiahilily  uf  manner  commanded  equal  inspect 
and  aiTi-ction.  Mrs.  Dormer  was  not  le«s  worthy 
of  estovm,  and  so  sweetly  did  this  excellent  pair 
harmoniie,  that  they  conld  truly  be  cited  tunon^ 
the  few  to  whom  Mr.  Cunningham's  elegant 
simile  might  without  exaggemtion  apply,  for 
"  they  were  like  the  strings  of  two  instrumem, 
Hiiely  tuned,  when  brought  in  contact,  toi 
tlie  one  and  tlie  other  vibrated." 

Mrs.  D.  had  been  uofortunate  in  losing  tki 
children   before   Louise  was   born,  and  it 
given  a  rather  serious  cast  of  manner,  and  tini 
tured  her  mind  with  a  gravity  which,  thoi 
not  aust^^re,   wits  far   from  her  natural  dispi 
tion. 

Formerly  1  thought  her  too  serious,  but  now 
that  1  was  more  fre<]uently  in  her  society,  it 
heeame  mure  and  more  agreeable.     "  It  is  exg 


•e^_H 


AH   OLD  Man's  lboacv.  S31 

iraordinary,"  1  remember  her  once  saying  in  one 
of  our  social  coteries,  when  discoursing  on   He- 
brew learning,  more  especially  Biblical  know- 
ledget   "  how  much  the  underBtaoding  of  Scrip- 
lur«T    beyond  any  other  book,  depends  on  Uie 
temper  witli   which  we  ait  down  to  examine  iu 
If,  before  turnin|r  over  a  single  leaf,  we  yawn  ac 
the  task,  or  make  sure  of  soon  tiring,  or  have 
any   sort    of  prejudice  whateTcr,    or  though  it 
should    be    solely    indifference,  then  will  iome 
obscure  passage,  most  likely  the  first  tliat  present! 
itself,  only  lead  to  caviHing,  to  disputation  with- 
out object  or  WW,  because  the  case  is  prejiu)^ 
in   our    niiiifL      Such   readen,  HAe  violntf  radiftj 
rrfarrrufr*    in  ptAUia,  would  destroy  Me  wiiaU 
sooner  than   admit  that  any  part  wsa  f^otA^  ^ 
that   wbicb   tliey  had  obsticuueff  ac*  (be^MlrM 
against;    or    supposing  ibvy   aigk   •«   „,^ 
moral  text  that  coDdcnuH  prrifciMn  •  fm^Mjii^ 
opinion  or  pursuit,  then  will  tWy  wnm  {(« -g,^ 
in^   to    tlwir   own   pwfim,  «r  tmn,  f,^^  ^»__j 
which  i>  pt»u  ad  iMir^aii,  km  At^kJ^B 
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sage  that  is  less  explicit     But  melanclioly  I 
say,   the  trifling  and  sceptical  peruse  not  the 
Bibie  imparduUy,  and  fener  still,  among  sach^ 
commune  seriously  with  themselves  before  tbeyJ 
open  it."  ■ 

"  Would  they,"  as  Mr,  Dormer  then  observed, 
"  first  well  consider  its  antiquity,  and  oxamine 
how  superior  it  is  to  every  other  known  his- 
tory of  the  creation  or  early  account  of  mankind, 
they  could  not  fml  to  acknowledge  its  authen- 
ticity, and  instead  of  seeking  to  discover  flaws 
in  the  dictioD,  their  astonishment  would  increase 
that  it  was  handed  down  so  perfectly  to  us." 

*'  But,"  I  said,  "are  not  the  Jews  accused  of 
omitting  some  of  the  prophedc  passages?" 

"The  accusation  which  lias  been  made,  in 
no  way  impeaches  what  is  left,  which  is  allowe* 
after  the  most  minute  invesdgation  of  the  leamet 
to  remain  in  its  original  purity.  Justin  I 
ill  his  dispute,  ages  since,  with  the  learned  Jew  ] 
Trypho,  certainly  does  assert,  "  that  the  Jew 
through  their  enmity  to  the  Christian  religioi 
had  expunged  several  passages  from  the  8 
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writings,  which  bore  testimony  to  Christ  and  to 
hJB  vicarious  suffieriii^  and  death ;  and  of  wliich 
(at  the  challenge  of  Trypho,  who  denied  the 
fact),  he  produces  several  iiistaiices,  among 
wKicli  the  following  is  the  most  remarkable. — 
When  Ezra  celebrated  the  passover,  as  is  re- 
lated {Ezra  vi.  ID),  Justin  says  he  spoke  ai 
follows : — 

"  •■  And  Esra  spoke  unto  the  people  and  said  ' : 

" '  This  passover  is  our  Saviour  and  our  refuge : 
and  if  ye  shall  understand  and  ponder  it  in  your 
heart,  that  we  shall  in  time  to  come  afflict  Him 
for  a  sign ;  and  if  afterwarda  we  believe  on  Him, 
this  place  sliall  not  be  desohited  for  ever,  saith 
the  Lord  of  Hosts. 

" '  But  if  ye  » ill  not  believe  on  Him,  nor  hear 
His  preaching,  ye  shall  be  a  laughing-stock  to 
the  Gentiles.' 

"  77iit  Justin  asserts  the  Jews  had  blotted  out 
of  the  Septuagint  traiitilatioii,  and  if  so,  they 
took  care  to  eipunge  it  from  the  Hebrew  also: 


■Vid.JMtiiLMinyr. Open,  Edit.  Obettber,  VoL  II.  p-lBC. 
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for  at  present  it  exists  in  neither.  Allowii)|f 
this  passage  to  be  authentic,  it  tut<Li  proof  to 
position  tliat  tlie  Pasclial  Lamb  was  an  njrpiati 
sacrifice,  and  that  it  prefigured  the  atonement  of 
Jesus  Christ.  But  of  this,  the  proo&  already 
produced  are  sufficient,  particubtrly  that  froai' 
St.  Paul,  independently  of  the  quotation 
Justin  Martyr." 

"  Whether  or  not,"  said  Louise,  "  the 
sage  cited  by  Dr.  Adam  Clarke  (though  lie 
too  close  a  follower  of  Wesley  to  have  an 
mirer  in  me),  in  his  useful  little  work,  '  On 
Nature,  Institution,  and  design  of  the  Em 
rist,'  be  realty  or  not  a  wilful  omission,  is  ht 
pily  of  little  consequence,  as  there  remain 
many  strong  evidences  in  the  full  and  complel 
accomplishment  of  prophetic  warning  concern>- 
ing  this  once  favoured  people  of  God,  to  render 
it  of  any  moment  whatever,  since  Jacls  far  out- 
weigli  hj'potlieses.  For,  are  they  not  noto  living 
'a  proverb  and  a  bye  word  amongst  all  na- 
tions,' and  as  we  retrace  their  history  through  a 
long  line  of  ages,  ever  some  amongst  them  cour 
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tinuing  faitliful,  tlioiigh  surrounded  by  idolutry 
aiid  superstition,  yet  looking  forward  to  the  ful- 
filment of  the  promise,  and  which  nlso  was  so 
obviously  completed  in  tlie  person  of  Christ, 
marks  Uie  rule  of  a  superintending  Providence, 
and  that  the  revelation  of  His  will  is  manifestly 
divine." 

"Most  surely,"  said  Mrs.  Dormer;  "but 
without  even  laying  tbe  stress  on  miraculous  in- 
terposition that  it  justly  deserves,  l\\e  fpiritiudily 
of  doctrine  it  inculcates,  and  the  superhuiAan 
excellence  it  breathes,  alone  would  prove  that 
such  sublime  wisdom  was  of  a  kir/ker  tpfirre, 
and  of  a  source  from  whence  proceeded  tbe  in- 
tellectual mind  or  soul  of  man.  But  tlie  lofty 
origin  of  revealed  truth  is  the  most  satufae- 
torily  ifriking,  when  contrasted  with  the  brit 
knowledge  that  the  mere  effort  of  reason  could 
devise  without  its  assistance." 

"  There  is  no  doubt  of  wliat  you  advance," 
aaid  Mr.  Dormer.  "  Moreover,  when  the  nu- 
merous changes  are  fiirtlior  considered  tliat  liave 
taken  place  in  thuee  countries  of  wliicb  it  XniMs, 
L  6 
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^H  can   it    be   otherwise  than   tbat   many   of  tliA 

^H  customs   and   usages   of  such   primitive    timeS) 

^1  bKouM  be  either  unknown  at  present,  or  requite 

^1  the  aid  of  the  oriental  scholar  to  understand. 

^1  "  Hyperbolical  and  figurative  Unguage  alM 

^H  ttelps  to  perplex :  and  tliose  superRcial  readen^ 

^H  to  whom  it  never  occurs  that  t)ie  fault  may  b« 

^^  in  themselves,  of  course  find  it  doubly  embaraas- 

^H  iiig,  without  remembering  if  it  occasionaUy  i| 

^H  so ;  it  also  stamps  the  quarter  of  the  globe  it 

^H  comes  from,  and  in  such  cases,  and  they  are  not 

^H  unfrequent,    the    unlettered   Arab    would    shame 

^H  our  modern  disputant  when   he   speaks  of  tbq, 

^H  East,  witliout  any  knowledge  of  its  peculiar!^ 

^1  of  customs. 

^1  "  The  language  of  Scripture  is  the  manner  g| 

^H  expression  used  in  a  country  so  different  froin 

^H  our  own,  tliat  our  habits  and   ways  of  living, 

^H  instead  of  assisting,  lead  ua  into  an  erroneous 

^H  apprehensions  of  its  idiom,  if  judged  of  literally. 

^H  It  is  this  sort  of  ignorance  that  tends  to  prevenl 

^H  a  better  kuowledge,  by  that  not  unfrequeatlfl 

^H  insuperable  indolence  that  will  not   be  at  tliM 
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trouble  of  becoming  better  informed.  It  is  ati 
idle  objection  that  cavillers  make  to  the  obscu- 
rity of  phrases,  wUtch  can  be  elucidated  only  by 
Btudy ;  yet  w)io  prefer  leading  an  idle,  thought- 
less, or  dissipated  life,*  which  unfits  them  for  be- 
stowing the  attention  required  to  comprehend 
the  meaning  of  expreseions,  which  would  be 
either  left  unnoticed,  or  read  with  admirBtion^ 
for  the  fiiithfulness  of  description,  did  not  their 
own  evil  and  worldly  thoughts  place  an  indelicate 
or  ludicrous  construction  upon  them  ?" 

The  conversation  here  suffered  a  short  inter- 
ruption, by  tea  being  announced  as  ready  in  the 
arbour,  at  the  end  of  the  garden,  whither  we 
repaired ;  and  when  seated,  Mr.  Dormer  ob- 
served, "  that  a  primidve  people  will  always 
use  the  simplest  and  most  direct  terms,  and  it  in 
only  by  ecnrching  into  Asiatic  antiquities  that 
the  vivid  and  strong  metaphors  and  similes  of 
Scripture  can  he  illustmted.  *  I  will  put  my 
book  in  thy  no«e,'  tis  we  read  in  the  :17th 
chapter  of  Isaiali,  might  tempt  one  at  first  (o 
think  the  prophet  could  have  found  some  better 
l6 
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exempli  Bcation  of  the  manner  in  v^cfa  God 
was  to  punish  Sennacherib,  than  at  a  camal 
glance  is  implied  by  this  seemingly  vulgar 
phrase.  Yet,  its  aptness  is  most  coaskteot; 
for  in  the  East,  the  custom  was,  and  u  stUl,  to 
lasten  an  iron-hook  or  rin^  through  the  nostril 
of  their  camels  and  buffaloes,  by  which  they 
manage  and  control  these  beasts.  It  was, 
therefore,  in  allusion  to  this  custom  that  the 
prophet,  making  as  it  were  a  picture  of  those 
sights  common  to  the  people,  and  which  couU 
not  fell  of  being-  understood  by  them,  showed, 
that  as  they  subdued  the  refractory  camel,  to 
would  God  bring  into  subjection  the  hai^h^ 
spirit  of  the  King  of  Assyria. 

"  Even  I,"  he  contiuued,  "  who  have 
no  farther  than  tlie  Ionian  Isles,  have  had 
sion  to  admire  the  truth  and  justness  of  sevei 
passages  of  the  New  Testament,  in  customs 
which,  no  doubt,  were  borrowed  from  their 
eastern  neighbours,  and  are  still  retained.  If 
letters  of  importance  had  not  recalled  me  home, 
my  proposed  tour  through  Greece  and  PalM> 
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tine,  and  how  far  iiiio  Asia  I  might  have  gout 
I  know  not,  wouKI,  I  am  aware,  have  afforded 
me  tile  greatest  gutisfuction  and  iDtcrettt  every 
way,  and  on  this  subject  in  particular. 

"  As  it  was,  I  went  no  ^rther  than  die  beau- 
tiful and  fertile  Island  of  Zante ;  where  the 
tnoney-chaniffra  are  still  seen,  sitting  with  their 
tables  covered  with  every  fwirt  of  coin  before 
them ;  who,  if  they  were  to  intrude  their  trade 
into  any  church,  would  excite  the  same  scandal, 
and  be  driven  out  with  equal  infamy  as  when 
our  Saviour  expelled  them  from  the  temple. 

"  llie  ancient  bottle  is  also  in  use ;  and  it  was 
at  tlie  time  of  vintage,  in  a  long  street  in  the 
town  of  Burgo,  the  chief  place  of  the  lahind, 
where  1  was  reminde<l  of  our  blessed  Saviour's 
expression,  of  '  Put  not  new  wine  into  old 
bottles  ;'  since  the  invention  of  glass,  or  to 
those  unacquainted  with  the  usages  of  the  coun- 
try, this  figure  might  appear  overstrained.     But 


could  those  who  think  i 
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tiim  which  are  cleaned  fur  that  purpose,  blown 
and  expanded  with  air  to  puff  them  out — hang- 
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ing,  as  I  saw  tliem,  on  every  shop-dour  in  [ht 
street  for  sale,  they  would  readily  admit,  and 
know,  these  bottles  roust  soon  weur  out;  and 
nobody  would  think  of  putting  new  wine  into 
old  ones,  for  fear  they  should  break,  and  the 
wine  be  spilt ;  any  one  travelled  in  the  Medi- 
terranean and  the  East  will  remember  having 
seen  tliem,  as  I  have  done,  often  slung  on  eack 
side  of  a  borrico  or  mule.  ' 

"To  me  there  was  something  delightful  in 
thus  compressing  ages  past  into  time  present, 
and  noticing,  in  however  trifling  particulars,  the 
same  habits  existing  now,  as  in  the  days  of  Him 
who  was  'a  light  to  lighten  the  Gentiles,  and 
the  glory  of  His  people  Israel.' 

"  The  dead  are  also  carried  as  in  tliose  daysi 
in  an  open  bier,  in  which  they  are  conveyed  to 
the  place  of  interment,  with  the  face  uncovered. 
It  is  supported  on  the  shoulders  of  men 
in  black,  while  the  deceased  is  invariably 
rayed  in  his  best  dress,  and  the  women  generally 
ill  their  gayest  clothes.  Whether  this  last  circum- 
stance, aad  the  chaunting  and  incense  now  in 
15 
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use,  are  equally  andent,  I  am  not  prepared  to 
say ;  but  tbc  bier  was  always  open,  and  em- 
broidered robes,  with  the  bright  colours  of 
gcariet,  yellow,  and  pink,  formed  a  lively,  though 
inappropriate,  contrast  to  the  corruption  within. 
I  have  watched  many  going  to  their  long  homes, 
of  both  seaes,  and  of  different  ages,  and  as  I 
have  ruminated  on  the  mysterious  change  that 
death  occasions,  my  mind  has  been  filled  with 
wonder  how  any  could  be  found  to  doubt  the 
omnipotence  of  Him,  who  said,  'Tabitlia,  Arise,' 
while  they  daily  see  with  Go<l  all  tilings  are 
possible,  and  tlie  power  of  UIs  might  is  hourly 
recalling  tlie  Spirit  to  another  state,  mowing 
down  the  strong  and  bealtliy,  and  as  frequently 
suturing  the  weak  and  ailing,  even  beyond  the 
ordinary  date  of  human  probability.  A  Greek 
Acquaintance,  Count  L.,  informed  me  that  it 
was  a  very  uckly  season,  which  I  had  no  diffi- 
culty in  believing,  from  the  great  mortality  that 
was  deplorably  prevalent  among  the  Datives,  and 
likewise  from  tlie  unhealthiness  of  tlie  garrison. 
The  Island  n-as  usually  visited  with  thia  sort  of 
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fever  every  five  years,  but  I  could  not  learn 
cause  of  it  being  thus  periodical. 

"  Happening  to  call  one  morning  on  a  Ml 
Moon,  tlie  wife  of  an  ofBcer  recently  arrived, 
I  bad  a  specimen  of  some  of  the  inconveniences 
that  occur  in  a  military  life.  The  maid  servant 
this  lady  had  brought  out  with  her,  fell  so  dai 
geroiisiy  ill,  that  she  had  been  removed  to  the 
hospital ;  for  love  of  money  could  not  engage  a 
nurse  out  of  it ;  however,  there  she  was  well  <^^ 
indeed  far  better  tliaii  her  mistress,  who  coi 
not  procnre  a  person  to  supply  her  place, 
the  soldiers'  wives  were  all  low  Irish,  and 
very  few  at  nil  decent  amongst  them,  wei* 
required  na  washerwomen.  In  this  unpleasant 
situation  she  had  been  nearly  a  fortnight  when 
I  saw  her,  and  for  that  space  had  made  her 
swept  her  room,  and  so  she  being  the  oi 
female  in  the  house,  tliore  were  six  men,' 
Greek  doctor  and  liig  son,  three  men  servani 
and  her  husband,— and  being  far  too  much  of 
Englishwoman  to  devolve  the  care  of  her  sleep- 
ing chamber  to  male  servants,  she,   therefure*. 
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though  in  very  had  health,  preferred  tiie  doiitf; 
it  heraelf.  To  odd  to  her  troubles,  the  cook 
was  coDstiuitly  druuk,  yet  she  kept  him,  for  had 
he  been  sent  away,  there  was  no  chance  of  get- 
ting another.  Dut  this  was  not  all,  for  the 
quarters  allotted  to  their  service,  (though  after- 
wards proving  very  good,  when  put  iu  order 
and  furnished),  had  for  some  years  served  the 
purpose  of  a  grauary,  store  rooms,  and  ail  sorts 
of  purposes,  so  (he  Beas,  mosquitoes,  dies,  and 
tnoects,  abounded  in  such  vast  numbers,  there 
was  no  driving  them  out  Poor  Mrs.  Moon  was 
bit  without  mercy,  and  seemed  hardly  to  know 
which  way  to  turn  herself.  '  However,'  she 
•aid,  *  I  have  gained  one  great  point,  the 
Gre«k  doctor  in  whose  house  we  are  stationed, 
has  at  last  permitted  tlic  floors  to  be  washed, 
for  at  first  be  objected,  on  the  score  that  it 
would  wear  Ihem  out!  Yesterday,  I  wrung 
from  him  an  unwilling  assent,  and  set  the  men 
to  scrub  without  delay,  yet  really  there  appears 
very  little  difference,  from  the  bad  colour  of 
the  boards ;  but  some  of  the  venniu  have  been 
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dislodged,  whicli  ia  so  far  good.  But  just  look,  I 
do  not  get  on  very  fast  I  In  truth,  to  stoop  evea 
to  unpack  our  trunks  is  beyond  my  strength ; — 
I  am  too  unwell,  and  want,  sadly,  hands  towards 
assistiug,  together  with  a  nurse  to  wait  on  me,  and 
instead  of  having  to  move  ahout,  I  would  gladly 
go  to  bed,  if  I  could  but  get  a  female  attendant.* 
"  1  really  pitied  her,  for  there  she  was,  sur- 
rounded by  hampers,  trunks,  and  band-boxH 
large  and  small,  half  unpacked;  casks  of  crock- 
ery, and  furniture  in  all  directions,  but  which 
could  not  be  put  up,  until  the  waits  of  the 
rooms,  wliich  had  onee  been  white,  were  colourei 
so  tliere  she  was,  witliout  comforts  of  any  kin 
whatever;  without  a  friend  or  an  acquaijitance, 
for  their  quarters  were  far  away,  and  the  ladies 
of  the  regiment  few,  nor  could  she  get  a  woman 
to  attend  her,  ill  as  she  indeed  appeared ;  her 
husband  was  idso  unavoidably  out  on  duty  tha-M 
greater  part  of  the  day,  so  her  plight  could  noM 
be  envied.  "  However,  a  bumouroua  mistake  ■ 
happened  a  short  time  aiice,  which  amused  us," 
said  she,   "  in  spite  of  the  dolefuls. — Ourgroonij 
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an  Iriikman,  PatOTlarty,  wasaskefl  tckere  Jaiie 
(the  maid)  bad  possibly  gone  ? — for  her  being 
out  at  all  was  most  improper,  and  Captain  Moon 
added  isther  quickly,  '  Pat,  you  say  you  don't 
know.'  *  No,  your  honour !'  *  Then  go  and 
see  where,  and  mind  you  search  well.' — Pat  did 
go,  and  after  an  hour's  absence  returned,  and 
■aid,  '  Sir,  I  can  find  no  wire  all  over  the  town, 
not  at  all,  at  alt ! ! '  Uur  damael  made  Uer 
appearance,  so  it  ended."  I  called  a  few  dayi 
after,  when  she  mentioned  a  very  unpleasant 
circumstance  that  had  occurred  in  the  morning, 
between  Jacobo  (the  Greek  doctor's  servant), 
and  their  own  man  Lewis;  hearing  much  con- 
fusion and  noise  in  the  kitchen,  which  was  on 
the  same  floor  as  the  other  rooms,  she  went  to 
•ee  what  could  be  llie  matter.  On  entering] 
she  found  it  arose  from  a  high  dispute  between 
the  cook  and  an  herculean  Frenchman,  who 
was  servant  to  Signor  Lorlotti;  but  before  one 
word  could  be  said  to  pacify  the  parties,  the 
latter  seUed  a  kniji  and  with  great  fury  stuck  it 
in  a  desk  close  beside  him,  saying  he  would 
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have  murdered  tlie  man,  but  for  lier  being  pr»*  I 
sent  She  further  told  nie,  though  the  Eitglbh- 
man  was  sent  out  of  the  room,  as  she  desired 
)um  at  once  to  go,  by  way  of  caution,  yet 
knowing  Jacobo,  as  the  Freacbman  was  called, 
to  have  been  au  assassin  and  pirate,  (and  so  wei 
known  as  such,  tliat  when  the  French  were 
evacuate  Zarite,  their  consul  gave  him  the 
choice  of  going  to  France  to  be  guillotined, 
or  remaining  where  be  was)  ;  so  Mrs.  Mood 
naturally  argued,  that  he  was  no  very  agreeabtaf 
person  to  Imve  in  the  bouse ;  and  the  kitcki 
being  in  common,  as  well  as  the  sleeping-i 
for  them  all,  it  made  her  very  uneasy; 
Greek  doctor  would  not  hear  of  parting  wii 
tlie  fellow,  for  he  served  him  gratis,  for  whit 
he  was  allowed  to  carry  on  a  little  trade 
papering  boxes. 

"Captain  Moon  entering,  seriously  told  me| 
when  conversing  with  this  man  on  the  piracy*! 
carried  on  in  these  seas,  one  day  he  said  to  him, 
without  the  least  remorse,  tliat  be  had  once 
1  in  putting  to  death 
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the  opposite  coast !  Hts  appearance  betokened 
liiin  a  brutal  ferocious  character,  and  dirty  in 
the  extreme ;  but  findinj^  there  were  no  means 
of  turning  liim  out,  they  found  it  the  best  policy 
to  pay  him  as  a  servant,  and  lie  was  often  useful 
in  going  to  market,  from  iinderstiuiding  a  smat- 
tering of  several  languages. 

" '  What  apartments  have  you  ?'  I  asked.  '  O 
we  shall  do  very  well  by  and  bye,  fur  we  have 
these  two  sitting-rooms,  and  two  bed-rooms,  one 
for  ourselves,  the  other  for  tlie  maid ;  the  worst 
part  is,  that  the  kitolien  and  an  ante-room  are 
in  common ;  for  large  as  the  liou!«e  appears,  it  is 
let  out  for  warehouse- room,  except  this  flat,  of 
which  we  have  tlie  best  part,  the  whole  length 
you  we  iu  front.  A  Greek  doctor  (a  widower), 
and  his  son  an  idle  young  man,  reserving  the 
two  other  rooms  at  the  back  for  themselves. 
This  unhealthy  season  has  put  ns  all  wrong,  and 
the  misery  is,  there  arc  no  native  sen-ants ;  this 
is  the_/ir*(  tiistc  of  sMirrinff  for  my  wife,  whose 
health  stands  it  badly  as  yet;  but  as  we  have 
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begun  with  the  rtmgh^  we  must  liope  to  end  with 
the  smooth.' " 

Louise  now  pn^KMed  we  sboakl  Wsit  the  hot- 
house near  the  Rectory,  to  observe  the  progre§B 
of  the  <<  Uva  Passa,"  as  the  Zante  currant  is 
called,  and  which,  as  Mr.  Dormer  had  himself 
brought  it  from  the  Island,  he  prized  as  a 
sort  of  treasure.  <^When  the  fruit  has  be«i 
gathered,  there  is  nothing  more  to  be  done," 
he  said,  <^than  to  spread  it  on  the  ground  to 
dry  in  the  sun,  after  which  it  is  pressed  down  in 
casks  for  exportation." 

I  then  inquired,  what  pleased  him  the  most 
in  the  Island,  and  he  quickly  replied,  that  which 
did  the  least  was  the  frequency  of  earthquakes : 
although  a  serious  shock,  such  as  to  throw  down 
any  number  of  houses  only  happens  once  in 
thirty  years.  Yet  the  sensation,  heightened  by 
the  suddenness,  though  the  undulation  is  soon 
over,  is  of  the  most  unpleasant  nature,  and  strong 
must  the  nerve  be  that  can  hear  the  subterranean 
noise  and  feel  the  motion  w^ithout  a  momentary 
impulse  of  fear. 
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"  In  one  of  my  calU  on  Mrs.  Moon,  I  asked 
her,  if  she  bad  felt  the  shock  about  the  middle  of 
the  night,  for  it  awoke  me  ?" 

"  Yes,  indeed,"  she  seuH,  "  and  I  take  some 
credit  to  myself  for  not  waking  my  husband, 
for  as  we  sleep  in  a  reeess  and  enclosed  by  our 
mosquitoe  euTtains,  I  espectod  we  should  be 
killed  so  instantaneously,  that  I  thought  it  was 
of  nu  uae  to  disturb  him  to  tell  him  my  fears . 
an  he  was  comfortably  asleep,  for  it  was  not  pro- 
bable, had  the  house  &Uen  in,  there  could  have 
been  time  to  escape.  He  rather  discredited  my 
asHertion  tliis  morning,  but  Captain  Dartley 
came  in  during  our  break&st,  and  said,  he  had 
placed  two  decanters  over  night  on  the  hnffet, 
and  they  were  both  nntuhed  to  pieces  by  the  con- 
cussion,— so  there  waa  proof  positiTP  [" 

"  However,"  continued  Mr.  Dormer,  *'  though 
I  laiicied  these  ^t»  no  better  than  Mrs.  Moon, 
like  her  I  became  somewhat  used  to  them.  Yet, 
pn  considering  the  nature  and  appearance  of  the 
country,  there  was  no  divesting  myself  of  the 
idea  that  the  picturesque  Island  of  Zonte  owed 


SENTIMENT    NOT   PBtNCIPLEi 
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its  origin  to  some  convulsion  of  nature 
place  long  since  the  flood,  and  is  just 
some  day  as  suddenly  to  disappear. 

He  smiled  as  he  said  this ;  and  the  more,  wbcn 
1  reminded  bim,  thiitone  of  Homer's  heroes  was 
named  Zante,  probably  the  chief  of  that  Island, 
and  if  so,  it  must  have  stood  for  no  tncooader' 
able  number  of  a^es,  and,  therefore,  however 
much  it  might  shake,  it  had  a  &ur  chance  of 
remaining  as  many  more. 

"  Us  H|)pearance  is  volcanic,"  he  added,  "and 
the  phenomena  of  boiling  pitch  rising  to  th« 
surface  of  the  earth  bespeaks  its  combustil 
property.  The  Grease  Bock  is  another  curiosil 
and  which  is  so  caUed  from  a  substance  reset 
bling  grease  being  found  in  its  crevices  ;• 
wJiat  is  singular,  on  the  highest  point  of  laad, 
called  Mount  Scopo,  is  a  rock  as  full  of  sea  shelh 
as  if  the  water  had  just  left  it.  The  plain  of 
Zanle  is  nearly  surrounded  by  mountains,  of 
which  this  is  coDsidurably  the  highest,  yet 
strange  to  say,  it  bears  every  mark  erf  having- 
been  under  water,  and  the  greater  part  is 
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with  luxuriant  vegetation; — the  view  from  iln 
Bumniit  19  most  magnificent  The  town  of 
Borgo  is  built  at  iu  base;  and  the  Castle  Hill, 
on  the  other  side,  likewise  commands  a  view  per- 
fectly enchanting,  tliough  somewhat  less  exten- 
sive. From  the  flag-staff  the  eye  looks  down 
on  the  town  and  on  the  level  plain,  sinreying 
above  forty  villages  within  a  circumference  of  be- 
tween fifty  and  sixty  miles ;  much  of  it  is  marshy, 
but  that  is  no  detriment  to  the  picture  in  so 
large  a  space.  The  effects  of  earthquakes  are 
every  where  visible,  from  separations  in  the 
monntains,  making  wide  chasms,  many  of  which 
have  taken  place  in  the  memory  of  the  living. 
It  was  tantalizing  to  look  from  hence  at  the 
Morea,  only  a  few  miles  across,  and  equally  mi 
to  think  that  a  short  voyajre  would  have  Liken 
ne  to  Corintli ;  and  from  thence  the  distance  to 
Athens  was  only  sixty  miles  across  the  IstltmuM. 
"  From  where  1  stood,  the  classic  mountains 
of  Pindus  and  Olympus,  witli  others  surrounding 
themt  appeared  distinctly  visible.  Cefiilonia  was 
tiot  half  a  day's  voyage.     Ithaca  was  in  sight. 


I 

I 


242        SSMTIMENT   WOT    PMINCIPLS;    OB, 

4nd  Sasla  Maun  more  removed,  yet 
able  in  the  Iraiispnrent  fttroosphere  of  a  )i€Svrol)- 
latd  ctouiilots  eve,  made  me  feel  doubly  Uie 
diBappomtment  of  not  prosecuting  my  tnvek. 
The  rostumr  of  the  lalandeni  in  tbe  interkx," 
be  uidad.  "  la  very  similar  Co  that  of  the  Turks. 
lai^e  foil  pantaloons,  with  long  open  robes,  tin^ 
biuiii  or  Dotoured  cotton  caps,  and  sashes  of  rvi 
hue,  made  a  very  showy  appearance. 
fmorrnl  deli){hted  in  a  variety  of  eoloure." 

"  Then,"  said  Louise,  "  this  accounts  for  the 
robes  uf  the  Apostles  bein){  paiotcd  both  in  old 
and  modem  pictures,  in  such  bright  and  glaring 
tints." 

"Just  8ts"  replied  her  father,  "for  I    have 
seen  many  habited  in  dresses  of  tiie  ridiest  dyM, 
who  I  should  not  imagioe  had  a  copper  coil 
their  pockets." 

"The    Proto  Papa,   or  chief  priest   of 
Greek   Churclk,   was  a  most  venerable-looki 
man  with  a  lon^  beard,  as,  indeed,  liad  all  the 
priests  wliom  I  liappened  to  meet :  whicli,  with 
their   black    robes,   gave   them   so  ancient 
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ap[)earance,  that  with  a  fertile  fancy  one  might 
Buppose  them  just  walked  down  from  their  pic- 
ture-frames. The  barbarous  custom  (for  so  it 
deserve*  to  be  called)  of  binding  children  in 
swaddling  clothes,  continues  still  in  use. 

"The  traveller,  however,  wearies  not  in  telling 
his  story ;  hut  I  must  not  forget  my  auditors 
have  been  patient  listeners,  and  instead  of  walk- 
ing on  the  duuip  grass,  attending  to  what  they 
most  probably  know  already,  they  ought  to  take 
leave  of  Elm  Itectory  before  the  dew  foils :  be- 
sides, I  may  have  been  describing  till  description 
satiates. 

"  We  liave  each  of  us  some  weakness,  and  to 
dwell  on  the  little  (little  in  truth  you  may  say), 
that  has  come  under  my  notice  confirming  the 
veracity  and  excellence  of  scriptural  allusions, 
is  one  in  which  I  am  apt  to  indulge,  and  to  he- 
come  prolix.  Perhaps  it  is  because  so  man)' 
give  themselves  up  to  doubt,  anil  sneer  at  whflt 
in  reality  their  want  of  information  suggeita  tit 
them,  that  1  feel  in  my  heart  such  a  desire  to 
I  Mt  them  right,  and  fancy  the  few  solitary  liacts  I 
H  2 
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saw,  would  convince  more  than  all  tlie  books  I 
hare  read. 

"This  really  tlid  happen  once  with  a  pot 
roan  in  tny  parish,  who  had  become  Methodist, 
and  turned  to  reading  the  Bible,  not  questioaing 
that  it  would  be  sufficient  to  enable  biro  to  «x-_| 
pound  it.  To  liave  attempted  to  prove  the 
practicability  of  this,  would  have  been  of  no  v 
he  fancied  he  could,  and  all  his  hearers  at  t 
weekly  meeting  society  approving  of  his  rhodo> 
montade,  there  is  no  reason  to  suppose  he  woul 
have  discontinued,  had  be  not  at  length  workei 
himself  into  tliat  sort  of  frenzy,  tliat  fairly  * 
fined  him  to  his  bed  with  a  fever;  in  this  sta 
I  saw  him ;  a  few  days  after  I  rejiealed  roy  v 
in  order  to  find  out  what  particular  texts  I 
bewildered  him.  He  was  tlien  composed,  and 
owned  the  Bible  staggered  him  most  terribly, 
and  that  it  was  a  hard  book.  I  soon,  after  a 
little  more  talk,  began  to  perceive  he  had  affected 
a  great  deal  of  faith,  to  conceal  an  equal  portion 
of  infidelity,  and  it  was  the  indecision 
mind  that  made  him  beside  himself,  iti  it« 
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tention  between  doubt  and  disbelief, — of  pre- 
sumption and  despair. 

*'  I  took  much  pains  to  explain  the  variations 
of  customs  in  different  countries,  also  the  irre- 
fragable proofs  of  the  inspiration  of  the  Apostles, 
and  other  points,  when  lie  turned  shortly  round, 
and  said — '  the  bottles  ]  Pray,  sir,  why  is  not 
an  old  bottle  as  fit  to  put  wine  in,  as  a  new 
one?" 

"  As  it  chanced,  1  could  answer  from  what  I 
had  seen.  The  esplanation  so  eatisfiod  him  that 
at  once  he  owned,  learning  was  needful  to  at- 
tain knowledge,  8n<!  that  uneducated  men  like 
himself,  could  only  become  confused  when  tliey 
attempted  to  expliuii  Scripture.  '  For  tlie 
future  sir,  I  shall  he  wiser;  instead  of  sitting 
for  a  whole  day,  [wring  over  a  verse  I  cannot 
make  out,  I  will  pass  it  over,  and  only  ponder 
on  what  1  can  understand.' 

"'The  duties  of  life  my  good  fellow,"  1  said, 
'  you  cannot  be  mistaken  in.  'ITie  Ten  Com- 
roandments,  our  Saviour's  Sermon  on  the  Mount, 
ibe  parables,  and  numerous  other  passages  of 
M  3 
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Holy  Writ,  you  may  read  to  yoar  profit ;  but 
avoid  supposing  you  know  more  tlian  yoD 
or  can,  m  your  Station  of  life.  You  have 
work  witJi  your  hands,  the  educated  with  ih«r 
heads;  yet  will  both  go  wrong,  the  learned 
well  as  the  unlettered,  if  pride  get  the  better 
their  judgment.' 

"The  man,  after  a  few  more  con  versa  tJoos, 
became  quite  reasonable,  and  is  now  an  indus- 
trious labourer  and  a  re^lar  churchman." 

"  Here  comes  mamma  with  a  shawl  on  her 
arm,  it  is  so  like  Ler  kindness  always  to  be 
considerate,"  said  Louise,  **s8   I  am  sure  it 
fur  me,  though  really  the  evening  is  not  cold.' 

"  My  love,"  said  her  mother,  who  now 
proached,  "  this  is  too  late  an  hour  for  you 
be   out;   the   carriage  is  ready,  and   you 
better  return  home ;  for  I  cannot  cheat  myself  > 
into  thinking  your  health   is  as  good   as    you 
represent  it." 

This  too  had  flashed  across  my  min 
struck  her  lather  also,  and  soon  after,- 
a  very  few  weeks  after,  the   doctor  i 
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tliat  this  cherished  wife  and  motheri  wan  sinking 
fast  into  a  rapid  and  deep  decline ! 

<^  We  will  not  pursue  the  manuscript  further 
to-night,"  said  Mr.  Rivers,  and  the  feunily  re- 
tired to  rest;  but  on  the  next  evening  it  was 
resumed. 


M  4 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

A  FAMILY  incident  of  much  interest  now  oc- 
curred to  me ;  my  sister  Maria,  whom  I  had  not 
seen  for  years,  and  from  whom  early  dissensicms 
had  kept  me  long  separated,  I  accidentally 
learnt  was  staying  on  a  visit  at  her  father-in- 
law's,  at  a  villa  thirty  miles  distant. 

She  had  married  about  the  same  period  I  did. 
Her  husband  being  in  the  army,  she  accom- 
panied him  to  India,  from  whence  the  regiment 
was  just  returned.  I  no  sooner  received  news 
of  the  circumstance,  than  we  immediately  for- 
warded a  kind  and  pressing  invitation  to  Love- 
dale.  The  Colonel  had  affairs  to  transact  in  a 
distant  part  of  the  country,  and  Maria  wrote 
word  that  she  would  avail  herself  of  his  absence, 
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lo  pay  us  a  sliort  visit,  and  requested  me  Ui 
meet  her  in  my  eliaisc  at  lliu  hulf-wuy  huuse. 

This  renewing  of  friendly  intercourse  was 
pleasant  to  botli;  the  fidlings  of  childhood  were 
excused, — past  animoeities  were  for)j;otten,  and 
(lur  mutual  inclination  was  only  tliat  of  perfect 
cordiality.  As  a  furtlier  cement,  and  confirma- 
tion of  returning  love  and  good-will,  we  a  few 
montlis  aflcr,  stood  sponsors  to  her  first  child,  a 
girl,  christened  after  the  name  of  my  beloved 
wife,  "  Louise."  Little  did  we  then  think, 
when  undertaking  this  solemn  charge,  how 
shortly  llie  poor  infant  would  need  our  gunr- 
diatiship — how  soon  it  would  be  bereaved  of 
both  its  parents ! 

Rut  so  it  was,  Colonel  Tylof  made  an  ex- 
change into  a  regiment  which,  contrary  to  his 
expectations,  was  immediately  ordered  to  Sierra 
Leone,  which  might  witli  justice  be  called  the 
Knglishman's  grave ;  for  of  how  many  hundreds, 
I  may  say  thousands,  has  it  not  been  the  tomb :" 

Scarcely  had  we  parted  from  them,  scarcely 
had  we  blessed  our  god-daughter,  and  scnn^ly 
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had  ititelligence  of  their  safe  arriral  in 
pestilential  country  reached  us,  tlian  there  fd- 
lowed  in  the  next  Gazette,  an  account  of  the 
untimely  death  of  the  Colonel,  and  within  a. 
short  fortnight,  that  of  my  hapless  sister. 

"  Where  is  the  little  orphan,"  we  exclsimed 
at  once  i* — "  Under  whose  care  and  Buperin- 
tendence  can  she  be?  Let  us  send  for  her 
without  delay — these  are  dreadful  tidingjB  !  Lei 
us  inquire  after  the  baby,  and  rear  it  as  our 


I  lost  not  s  day  in  addressing  thi 
Huthorities,  and  requesting  no  expense  should 
be  spared,  in  procuring  the  fittest  person  to  con- 
vey it  with  safety  to  England.  I  wrote 
peatedly  without  gaining  further  informadooi' 
excepting  tliat  a  family  returning  to  England, 
had  humanely  taken  the  little  destitute  under 
their  protection,  and  the  ship  Pilus,  was  that  oa 
board  of  which  they  had  embarked. 

Every  endeavour  to  discover  the  fate  of  my 
niece  has  proved  abortive,  and  whether  she 
exists  or  not,  continues  t^  me  a  complete  un*. 


1 
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ceruiiiity.  The  most  authentic  int^lli^iice  I 
Ifuined,  though  hy  tio  itipans  ho  satisfactory  as 
1  desired,  was  from  aii  officer  of  the  «aine  corps 
as  Colonel  T.,  who  in  answer  to  my  letter,  sEid, 
a  Captain  and  Mrs.  Danoert,  seeing  and  pitying 
the  helpless  situation  of  the  child,  determined  to 
adopt  it  until  they  should  meet  with  those  who 
possessed  a  more  legal  claim. 

My  letter  to  Captain  D.,  which  I  forwarded 
through  an  army  i^ent,  thanking  him  for  his 
careful  atlcution,  and  pointing  out  the  best 
loeaiis  for  sending  the  dear  little  one  to  Eng- 
land, was,  at  the  expiration  of  many  months, 
relumed  to  me  from  the  Cupf  of  Good  Hopf  f 
By  that,  it  did  not  appear  they  could  huve 
sailed  for  Europe,  as  we  had  hetird  in  the  first 
instance,  I  was,  therefore,  at  a  loss  what  to  con- 
clude. More  especially,  when  I  learnt  that 
there  were  several  in  his  Majesty's  sen-ice 
bearing  the  same  name,  and  it  was  this,  no 
doubt,  that  csDsed  my  letter  to  be  forwarded  to 
the  wrong  individual.  By  this  untoward  mis- 
take, I  lost  all  clue  to  tlie  right  person.     It  v 


ired :  and  ^^^ 
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in  vain  1  advertized,  wrote,  and  inquired ;  and  ' 
finally,  to  shorten  a  long  story,  I  gave  up  the 
search  as  hopeless ;  though,  aa  if  to  tantalize  me, 
the  \-arious  companies  seemed  in  perpetual 
motion,  and  often  just  as  I  thought  I  was  within 
grasp  of  the  much  wished  for  intelligence)  J 
"  Regiment  Left,"  was  the  poor  satisfaction  I  I 
obtained. 

Tlie  young  Louise  was  horn  with  &  red  croM 
on  her  arm,  very  distinctly  marked  a  little  above 
tlie  wrist ;  but  to  describe  her  would  be  impo«- 
sible,  for  the  flexible  mould  of  childhood  varies 
witli  the  t«uch  of  every  additional  summer,  and 
her  age,  supposing  her  yet  in  esistence,  cannot 
but  be  approaching  that  of  the  matron,  and  she 
must  consequently  have  outgrown  every  tnice  of 
the  girl. 

"  This  is  veTy  lingular,"  said  Mr.  Rivers, 
stopping  abruptly  in  his  manuscript.  "  My 
love,"  added  he,  turning  to  his  wife,  whose 
curio^ty  had  before  this  been  highly  raised, 
'  Your  name  was  Louise  Ttflof:    Danvtrs  was 
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Diily  an  assumed  oue:  you,  too,  went  out  quite 
ail  infant  to  Sierra  Leone,  and  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  lose  both  parents  in  infancy.  General 
Danvcrs  himself  told  me  he  bad  adopted  you 
with  die  consent  of  your  iatber's  relations,  whom 
he  had  at  last  found  out,  but  could  never  dis- 
cover those  uf  your  motlker. 

"There  ha  strange  coincidence  in  tliia,  which 
we  must  inquire  into;  besides,  Lovedale  Is  only 
to  become  the  property  of  the  J-mtndtinff  Hos- 
pital, should  not  Louise  Tylof,  ( I  think  that  is 
the  name  signified  in  the  will,)  present  herself 
to  claim  it  within  twenty  years,  meanwhile  the 
revenue  was  to  be  enjoyed  by  the  chiirity;  but 
the  whoie  property  of  Mr.  Evans  is  explidtly 
left  to  his  niece,  daughter  of  his  dster  Maria, 
should  any  after  <nrcumstance  prove  the  said 
niece  to  be  living,  and  should  she  present  herself 
as  clainuuiL" 

"  Really,"  said  Mrs.  Rivers,  "  it  is  most  ex- 
traordiiuiry ;  and  drawing  aside  the  sleeve  of 
Iter  gown,  the  mark  of  a  cross  presented  itself. 
"  Let  us  go,"  said  she,  to  General  Buiivcts, 
without  delay ;   "  he  is  the  only  one  who  can 
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t^vF  mc  correct  information  ok  to  my  reUtirn.  I 
knnu-  I  am  not  \>h  cliilr),  und  that  eonsiderabir 
mystery  hang*  ovt-r  my  birth,  which  this  accmini 
may  help  to  uloar  up.  For  I  feel  ver\'  much 
(Usposed  to  think  this  memoir  has  some  reference 
to  my  maternal  relations,  as  there  U  much  affi- 
nity in  this  statement  with  the  desultory  versions 
which  I  have  m-casiuimlly  obtained." 

"  Most  assuredly,    every   inquiry   ahall 
made,"  replied  Mr.  Rivers ;  "  lirst,  let  us  finish 
this  narrative,  for  it  may  convey  some  farther 
elucidation  of  what  afTects  ns  so  nearly. 

If  the  family  of  Mr.  Rivers  were  interesi 
in  the  majiuscripl  before  this  dfiimtemfnt,  it 
witli  almost  brcHthloss  impatience  that  they  hi 
him  proceed  as  they  hoped  with  further  accounM 
of  this  niece.  But,  no ;  Mr.  Evans  dwelt  on 
the  sliatti?red  health  of  his  wife,  and  pursued  the 
thread  of  his  life  as  follows  : — 
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The  halcyon   days,  whieh  tiad   returned 
our   liappy   valley,   and   endeared   liome, 
be)i^ntiiii^  to  be  overcast  by  the  fearful  presa^ 
that  the  declining  and  weak  form  of  Louise, — 
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the  hectic  flushi  and  hollow  cough,  were  har- 
bingers of  a  fixed  anil  hopeless  complaint. 

I  could  not  deceive  myself, — and  would  any 
know  the  depth  of  real  affliction,  let  them  only 
watch  the  decay,  the  gradual,  but  certain  death, 
of  one  whom  they  most  fondly  love,  and  they 
may  conceive  wmething  of  what  I  felt,  when 
the  physicians  pronounced  that  in  a  month,  a 
week, — it  miglit  be  less, — Louise  would  die  ! 

I  Studied  to  hide  my  grief  from  her,  and 
this  endeavour  at  cheerfulness,  where  no  gleam 
of  it  was  felt,  1  found  to  be  most  difficult  and 
painful. 

As  concerned  herself,  she  neither  rejoiced 
nor  grieved :  unless  she  yielded  to  tlie  latter, 
and  it  was  but  human  that  she  sometimes  did, 
wlien  slie  mourned  on  mine  and  the  children's 
account,  as  she  spoke  of  her  earthly  ties.  But 
she  was  imbued  with  nought  save  gratitude, 
when  she  dwelt  on  tlie  prospect  of  heaven. 
Hien,  enhirging  on  the  happiness  of  a  future 
state,  would  the  world  seem  to  lose  its  hold, — 
and  her  conceptions  expanding  with  her  son!,  as 
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it  hovered  on  the  verg^  of  time,  oontemplatii^ 
die  perfections  of  intellect,  she  longed  to  be- 
come one  of  tlint  angelic  choir,  who,  laminout 
from  internal  holiness,  breathe  in  rich  melody  b 
perpetual  hymn  of  praise  1 

"  My  love,"  1  remember  her  once  sa>'ing,  ai 
ve  were  watching  the  snn  set  in  a  flood  of  gold^. 
and  tinting  the  clouds  as  they  sailed  splendidly 
away  from  the  horizon,  till  lost  in  the  density  of 
those  bold  opaque  dusky  vapours  that  tuickeu 
towards    night — "  My   love,"   said 
separation  wilt  not  be  protracted.     What  is  tbcj 
ntmost    duration   of    time   to   eternity  ?    I.( 
yonder; — I  looked.     The  glorious  orb  of 
had  set,  and  u  sombre  shade  was  quickly  spi 
ing   over   the    bright  spot   where   it   bad   di 
appeared,  even  to  tlie  last  ray  that  had   for 
few  minutes  lingered  on  each  bush  and  brake.^ 
"  Look  !"    she  repeated,   "  is  not  that  figurative 
(and  she  pointed   on  high,)    of  our   existence 
here?   Christianity  has  revealed  to  us  a  glory, 
a  righteousness,  and  a  magnificence  far  exci 
ing  Sol's  most  glowing  beam,  a  rarer  beaul 
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than  that  just  vanislied  ^m  our  gaze.  Vet, 
we  too  often  heed  not  the  lesson,  suffering  the 
clouds,  and  the  turmoils  of  life,  to  iotervene 
between  us  and  futurity ; — heedless,  that  as  the 
natural  sun  will  shortly  arise  to  dbpel  the  dark- 
ness, so  will  the  King  of  Peace  come  In  his 
appointed  hour,  to  inquire  liow  the  day  has  been 
spent — the  night  of  trial  past,  and  who  among 
the  multitude  are  prepared  for  His  return? 
Every  word  wc  utter  accelerates  oiir  dissolution, 
and  each  minute  forwards  our  advancement  to 
the  grave  I  TTttt  is  the  obscurity  that  affrights, 
until  faith  is  sufficiently  strong  to  regard  the 
valley  of  death  as  the  portal  of  heaven,  and 
then  uv,  children  of  hope,  casting  our  cares  on 
Him  who  is  our  Comforter,  Counsellor,  and 
Guide, — most  seraphic  is  the  bliss  on  which  the 
mind  will  ponder,  and  ardently  will  the  spirit 
soar  to  realms  above." 

Here  some  further  remarks  led  me  to  observe, 
that  while  I  liud  not  the  most  distant  doubt  of  a 
future  sUitc  of  rewards  and  punishments,  yet  1 


Mumedmes  wished  I  couJd  have  a  clearer  i 

of  heaven  and  hell. 

"It  is  as  dear,  dear  George,"  slie  said,  "»• 
vomprebenrible  and  evident,  as  fidion  m^it  out 
<tes4rc- ;  the  reattTHoble  will  only  seek  the  quan- 
tum of  food  that  is  healtliful,  and  finding  vtten 
tJtey  hjive  had  enougli,  will  be  satisiied  ;  common 
sense  teaching  them,  did  they  commit  exoss,  a 
surfeit,  as  a  matter  of  coorse,  would  follow. 

"  [n  a  spiritual  st-nse  it  is  the  same;  and  if 
we  do  not  press  the  nen'e  of  our  intellect  in 
Hurmi)4e,  beyond  its  capability,  but  weigh  the 
subject  honestly  and  fairly,  it  will  beconie  ob- 
vious as  the  noon-day ;  and  conscience,  to  the 
utmost  limit  of  our  understanding,  will  conJ 
and  attest  every  Scriptural  account.      As  to  A 
there  is  no   need  to   go  out  of  the   world  mI 
imagine  it; — reflect  but  on  the  calamitous  evSl 
sin  engenders — the   misery  to  which  our  ow] 
eyes  are  wltiii^ss — the  depravity,  the  cruelty, 
violence  and    suffering  that    prowls    over   the  ' 
cHrtJi — a\[  that  is  as  hateful,  as  to  be  eampalUd 
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ti)  mix  with  Hiich  abatidoned  associates  would  be 
terrible.  Such  a  society  of  monBtrous  wretches, 
aa  might,  without  much  difficulty,  be  selected 
^m  amongst  maukind,  would  fonn  the  direst 
pandemonium.  No  otiier  iiigredieut  than  vice, 
arrayed  in  its  own  diabolical  supremacy,  is 
required  to  understand  the  gloum  and  misery, 
fio  forcibly  expressed  in  Holy  Writ,  as  well  as 
the  wretchedness  of  those  with  whom  all  hope  of 
liappiness  and  xHrtuc  is  annihilated. 

*'  Vice  is  hell, — virtue  heaven  !  And,  accord- 
ing as  the  mind  ahstraelfdly  considers  the  prin- 
ciple oi  each,  divested  of  fancy,  and  drawing  its 
conclusions  only  from  the  nnalterable  nature  of 
good  and  evil,  independent  of  country,  custom, 
or  fashion,  so  will  it  acquire  such  a  sound  mode 
of  thinking,  hs  will  afford  the  most  complete 
satisfaction  to  its  reflective  musings." 

"  Then  it  appcare,"  I  replied,  "  you  mean  to 
say,  that  as  cause  precedes  effect,  it  is  only  cer- 
tain qualities  which  determine  whether  man  be- 
conies  an  angel  or  a  demon,  but  that  it  is  im- 
possible to  form  any  notion  of  a  viable  repre- 
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seiitation.  For  as  the  mind  cannot  be  broi 
with  all  its  numeroua  folds  and  ramificatit 
within  line  and  compass,  neither  can  we  ju< 
of  that  dread  place,  but  according  as  we  note 
the  course  of  villany  in  its  progress  through  the 
earth,  and  what  would  be  the  consequence  with- 
out a  counteracting  good  in  salutary  laws  and 
virtue." 

"  Unquestionably,"  she  replied,  '*  but  one  of 
the  reasons  why  we  often  err  in  referring  to  the 
ini-isible  world,  is  that  our  words  contmdict  the 
impersonality  of  our  thoughts.  We  cooceiw 
much  tliat  we  cannot  express,  and  the  tram 
tion  of  ideas  into  words,  is  like  toueliing 
wing  of  a  butterfly,  the  fine  imperceptible  down 
of  which  is  injured,  and  the  aerial  insect  Aies 
not  so  lightly,  though  no  real  damage  is  at  fii 
perceivable;  or,  as  a  musical  composition 
spoilt  more  by  the  badness  of  the  viol  than 
unskilfulness  of  the  performer.  We  must  un- 
avoidably use  sensible  objects  to  express  eitHer 
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of  descriptive  language,  seduces  many  to  dwell, 
on  the  pompous  array  of  imagery  instead  of  the 
jtrimary  tssent'ial  of  tlie  incontrovertible  benefits 
accruing  from  a  fear  of  God,  contrasted  with  a 
nejfiect  of  the  divine  behest. 

*'  We  creatures  of  earth  should  remember  that 
we  are  hut  earthly,  and  that  the  light  within  is 
dimmed  by  the  mould  that  encompasses  the 
spiritual  flame.  Still  there  is  a  sufficiency  of 
light  to  illumine  our  prerient  condition,  and  as  I 
avoid  darkness,  I  do  not  willingly  dwell  ujion 
evil,  producing  a  discord  ever  in  opposition  to 
the  unity  of  Heaven.  The  one  is  entirely  ilie 
reverse  of  the  other,  it  is  evident  a  different  law 
and  a  different  spirit  must  actuate  it  Oppo- 
sites, — by  which  we  the  more  easily  perceive 
that  heaven  arises  from  perfection  of  mind,  from 
imiHUtahle  gnodneiis  u  neon  tarn  inated  with  ought 
that  is  material. 

"  Our  ideas  concerning  it  will  be  sublime 
according  as  the  soul  is  impressed  with  excel- 
lence, and  our  notions  of  a  bentiOed  state,  can 
only  be  req)lcDdent  after  the  measure  such  con- 
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t^mplation  is  delighted  in.  The  world,  fenltr  as 
it  is,  presents  a  hii  as  well  as  a  drvary  picture, 
and  if  we  hate  as  Hell  what  is  wroi^,  we  turn 
and  love  as  Heaven  what  is  right. 

"  Pity,  love,  friendship,  compassioa,  benero- 
leiice,  truth,  and  every  feeling  that  conscience 
can  examine  and  know,  originates  fr(»n  a  rir- 
tuaus  principle,  and  aids  our  conception  of  a  state 
of  bliss. 

"  But  we  can  no  more  personify  that  mencal 
state  of  perfection  than  either  painter  or  sculp 
tor,  or  any  device  of  man,  could  so  repra 
the  fruits  of  the  Spirit,  that  they,  congregated  I 
it  were  in  one  point,  sliould  at  a  first  glan« 
uuiversally  known. 

"  We  are  human  ! — Impeccability  is  not,-^ 
thence  is  it  we  must  need  redemption  :- 
berceding  power,  mighty  to  save,  completed  a 
divine  atonement.  And  though  permission  it* 
given  us  to  see  the  promised  land  at  a  distance, 
yet  while  it  is  seen  through  the  haze  of  mortalitv, 
it  can  only  be  judged  of  partially  ;  by  the  glory 
of  those  attribulefl  which  brighten  the  gnia  of 
15 
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entrance,  and  which  are  in  some  degree  reflected 
on  earth  hy  a  knowledge  of  that  purity,  holi- 
ness, and  goodncast  which  to  contemplate  is  to 
love,  to  adore,  to  lung  after. 

"  I  do  not  pretend  to  say  what  HeU  might  he, 
— but  Heaven  wc  are  certain  is  immaterial.  Of 
the  many  proofs  adduetble  from  Scripture,  the 
abolition  of  marriage  is  perhap§  the  most  con- 
vincingly striking.  In  reference  to  which  our 
Saviour  expressly  says,  in  lieaven  "there  is 
neither  marrying  nor  giving  iu  marriage,  for 
they  are  as  the  angels."  This  afford»  the  strong- 
est and  most  entire  confirmation,  that  t/ierr,  mind, 
inconceivably  magnified,  loses  every  idea  btit 
that  of  mental  perfection,  happiness,  and  dura- 
tion. 

"  The  reply  of  our  Lord,  when  aske<l  whose 
wife  that  woman  should  be  who  had,  by  their 
deaths,  married  seven  brotliers  successively,  and 
which  of  them  could  claim  her  at  the  last  day.— 
has,  I  have  often  thought,  given  us  the  must 
distinct  notion  of  die  perfectly  spiritual  nature 
of  the  kingdom  of  Uod.     tor  as  the  institution 
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of  tnairia^  wm  nhnocafjr  dmyned  for  tlie  most 

excellent  and  morai  purpose,  M  it  nevef  vonU 
he  done  away  widt  by  ike  Divine  Foander,  iLe 
end  of  wbose  laws  is  ever  to  promote  virtue, 
eict;pting  to  excbanj^e  it  iai  some  hig-ber  and 
more  immaculate  state." 

"  But  I  trust,  my   Loube,"  I   said,  "  w 
ever  thut  state  may  be,  we  shall  meet  agahi 

"  1  hope  so  too,"  she  added,  "  but  I  feel  if  so, 
it  will  not  be  as  imperfect  beings.  Our  lure  b 
esteem  ^afted  on  principU,  therefore  lu  14 
essence  not  liable  to  change,  were  it  uot  so,  .it 
would  be  different.  Married  life  dignifii 
tion,  and  though  only  adapted  to  this  worl 
is  the  type  of  something  better,  and  Uiey  wIm 
rail  against  it,  must  do  so  from  a  perverted 
judgment  and  callous  feelings.  It  sunnves  youth 
and  beauty,  and  where  there  is  no  particulur 
flaw,  vice  of  habit,  or  discrepancy  of  temper, 
age  only  increases  the  blessing ;  and  sweet  is  the 
meridian  of  life  to  those  who  have  walked  a  long 
journey  in  company,  and  know  that  once  passed 
through  this  vale  of  tears,  and  though  death 
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must  dissolve  the  earthly  tie  between  them,  yet 
happiness  is  in  store,  but  under  what  particular 
form  it  would  be  useless  to  inquire. 

"To  understand  it  needs  a  pfrfict  miiul,  so 
entirely  abstracted  from  sense  as  here  we  cannot 
attain.  Whether  you  shoidd  hereafter  marry 
again  or  not,  is  a  matter  perfectly  indifTerent  to 
me.  Man  ia  a  social  being,  nnd  it  is  not  good 
for  him  to  be  alone ;  some  few  persons  may 
continue  single  wisely,  but  the  greater  number 
are  more  respectable  in  wedlock.  Either  way  it 
can  be  no  disparagement  to  me ;  do  that  most 
agreeable  to  yourself;  the  institutions  of  this 
world,  (ewn  lhebf$t,  as  thii  Indy  i»,J  are  not  the 
institutions  of  another.  Here  appointments  arc 
temporarj/,  there — permanent :  and  I  do  bo  as- 
suredly beliere,  that  when  the  spirit  tjiiits  this 
corruptible  frame  it  rises  in  incorruption,  and 
that  we  are  no  sooner  released  from  the  eiils 
attendant  on  the  body,  than  such  a  refined,  ca- 
pansive,  and  celestial  comprehendon  of  ilie  soul 
takesplace,  thatweare  freed,  through  the  Divine 
mediation,  from  the  remotest  taint  of  sin :  and 
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wlictUer  married  once  or  oft^n — tij^le — old  or 
young,  is  nlike  of  no  matnent.  If  but  once 
wDslied  ill  tlie  blood  of  Emmanuel,  we  sliall  sow- 
to  eternal  bliss,  in  ail  the  splendour  of  the  athT* 
iromateml,  intellectual,  and  immortal  radiance! 
If  we  should  meet  again,  as  I  hope  wo  may  in 
those  blest  abodes,  it  will  not  be  to  talk  of  earth, 
— that  will  have  passed  away, — it  will  be  to  the 
enjoyment  of  heaven.  Not  a  thought  will  spring, 
but  it  will  he  essentially  good:  reason  will  pr»» 
duce  judgment,  but  unlike  when  here 
it  will  be  specifically  right  We  shall  not 
refetring  to  what  occurred  when  in  a  stale 
probation,  for  fhen  sin  would  cross  the  mind, 
there  it  cannot,  for  feeling  would  be  ail  ^iritttat, 
nought  of  personal  could  intrude.  Bat  con- 
sciiius  of  beatitude,  we  shall  glorify  tlte  eternal 
Father  that  we  had  become  angelic ;  and  rejoicv 
that  as  in  Him  was  perfection,  so,  renewed  in 
that  light  by  His  mercy,  the  splendour  of  pure 
enjoyment  will  increase  to  an  extent  that  would 
dazzle  our  mortal  eye  to  survey. 
"  We  must  aim  at  the  kIiotuss  of  reUgiott, — 
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of  toitiperance,  and  of  meekness,  alone,  without 
inquiring  too  closely  concerning  that  wliich  we 
cannot,  imprrftct  as  we  are,  at  all  appreciate  or 
imagine."  She  paused ; — and  after  a  tbonghtful 
silence,  repeated  the  following  short  prayer  of 
her  own  composing: — 

"  O  1  FuiTct  OiunixcicDt  I  Owl  benign, 
Almighty,  Incomprfhciwible  One! 
Belbre  wbom  all  Beih  u  dml,  enligbten, 
liTBctiile,  improve  my  feeble  minil. 
A.>ii((  iu  weaknns,  and  in  niprcy  grant. 
That  ■hen  ibe  tinie  *hal]  come — m;  jounwy'i  mdi 
AccordiDK  id  Thf  wiU,  ouy  1  be  founJ 
Holj,  regenerate — and  uceoil  to  Thee !" 


Louise  now  appearing  much  cihausted  by 
the  length  of  the  conversation,  which,  to  her. 
waa  great,  I  advised  a  little  rest,  and  wrapping 
an  additional  cloak  around  her,  as  she  lay  on  tiie 
S0&,  I  hastened  to  meet  the  postman,  whom  1 
saw  advancing  towards  the  window,  and  joined 
him  at  the  gateway;  bnt  noticing  a  black  senl 
on  one  uf  the  letters,  instead  of  rctiiniing  to 
Louise,  I  retired  to  my  library  to  read  it. 

Uit^rto,  J  hftve  aaid  little  of  my  children, 
■  3 


butli  of  whom  were  now  approaching 
estate.  The  eldest  (George,)  had  been  sent 
to  a  public  scliool,  where  he  contracted  a  frieai- 
ship  with  a  nephew  of  Lord  Ereby,  a  young 
man  possessing  considerable  talent,  but  of  an 
idle  and  extravagant  turn.  It  was  an  intimaej 
much  disapproved  of  by  his  mother,  hut,  as  1 
did  not  anticipate  any  pernidous  consequences 
from  tlie  companionship,  I  never  attempted  to 
check  its  growth,  till  it  was  forced  on  me  by 
the  repeated  complaints  of  the  masters,  and  hnkM 
unbounded  profusion  of  money,  which  lattery  % 
after  my  return  from  France,  I  could  ill  afTord. 

But  youth,  when  (Usposed  to  launch  into  an 
ocean   of  folly,  is  wayward  of  restraint;   ami, 
finding    him   obstinate    in   following   his   own 
course,  I  gladly  accepted  of  the  interest  of  a 
friend    to   obtain   for  him  a  cadetship  to  India. 
We  had  received  news  of  his  arrival  at  Madrw^  m 
but,  during  the  three  years  of  his  sojourn  there^'fl 
reports  had  reached  us  that  his  conduct  was  iufM 
from   what  it   ought    to   be,   and   Louise  and 
myseif  entertained  the  most  anxious  appreben-' 
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sion,  lest  he  should  commit  himself  by  some  act 
of  insubordination  that  would  bring  on  exposure 
Rnd  disgrace. 

Our  fears  hail  been  made  doubly  alive  by 
not  receiving  any  account  from  bim  for  ftn  un- 
usual length  of  time.  The  letter  I  held  in  my 
haiid  was  from  his  commanding  officer.  I  knew 
the  writing,  and,  unfolding  it  witli  much  appre- 
hension, Hoon  learnt  the  distressing  information 
that  he  had  received  a  fatal  ball  in  an  affair  of 
honour.  It  is  needless  to  enter  into  particular*, 
and  for  his  sake,  it  is  as  well  to  draw  a  veil  over 
the  melancholy  transaction. 

I  ruminated  sorrowfully  and  deploringly  ou 
this  event — recollecting  the  great  disad^-antage 
be  sustained  in  the  little  intercourse  he  had  en- 
joyed with  me,  and,  thinking  perhaps,  that  had 
I  courted,  by  affectionate  attention,  his  boyish 
confidence,  and  studied  his  inclination,  with  a 
view  to  lead  and  guide  him  to  the  right,  been 
less  harsh  in  finding  fault  at  his  first  trivial 
failings — Iteing  too  severe  at  one  itutant,  and  Jut 
sufficiently  n  at  another,  by  which  I  eatnuigixl 
N  3 
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his  attschment,  as  sacb  a  capricious,  irritating 
line  of  conduct,  must  ever  do ;  he  might,  itutintd 
of  avoiding,  hove  consulted  me, — he  might,  I 
thought,  aud  1  sighed  to  think  it,  have  turned 
out  differently ! 

Intimidatiott  is  a  lieanless  and  impolitic  plan 
for  parents  to  pursue,  for  where  confidence  is 
wanting,  tliere  caiinot  be  love ;  and  to  suppose 
children  will  confide  where  no  encouragement 
is  given,  would  be  a  foolish  imagination 
beet-intentionetl  father  must  expect  to  be  re- 
garded as  an  unkind,  and  frequently  an  inquisi- 
torial censor,  if,  by  his  repulsive  manner,  hiv. 
drives  those  from  him  whom  it  ought  to  be  lual 
wish  to  induce  to  approach.  He  should  know 
how  ta  ptatf,  as  well  as  punisli,  at  fit  seasons,  for 
should  he  be  of  too  fretfnl  and  impatient  a 
temper  to  enjoy  tlie  former, — certain  it  is,  the 
latter  will  never  conciliate.  Consistency,  JiTiif- 
tusSf  and  Judgment,  with  no  small  portion  of 
temper,  are  indispensable  requisites  for  briiiging' 
up  children  well. 

Again,   It  sliould   never  be  forgotten, 
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young  peo|>Ie  will  advance  to  age,  ubeu  they 
naturally  will  review  tbe  plans  aiid  methods  of 
til  use  under  whose  control  tbey  Itad  beeit 
reared.  Tbey  will  llien  be  competent  to  judge, 
and  then  it  is,  tbat  the  natural  guardian  will 
find  himself  bleat,  courted,  and  esleenie<l  by 
tiioee  wbom  be  bas  iiuttruvted,  if  lie  Las  done  it 
judiciously,  or  find  bim^elf  neglected,  to  mourn 
a  u  oil -compliance  to  his  winbeii  as  soou  nt  tbe 
season  of  coercion  ia  over,  oliuuld  lie  most  uafur- 
tunately  have  done  tlie  reverse. 

Alexis,  my  now  only-surviving  son  and  child, 
for  a  daughter  had  died  soon  after  iu  birth,  had 
been  recalled  home  from  school,  iu  consequence 
of  the  illuess  of  liis  mother;  he  was  a  well- 
diaposed  lad,  but  of  so  delicate  a  consdtutioii, 
that  we  boarded  him  in  a  clergyman's  &mily,  iji 
order  that  greater  comfort  and  coosideratiou  to 
bis  health  might  be  ensured,  thau  could  poosibty 
be  expected,  in  ao  equal  d^ree,  amon^  a 
number,  in  an  extensive  senirary. 

I  sent  for  him,  and  after  breaking  the  dtH»- 
traoi  iotelltgMtce  of  bit  bratber's  <ieath  to  Iniii, 
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with  OB  much  tenderaeaa  and  caution  as  I  coulii. 
Mr.  and  Mr<).  Dormer  entered ;  who,  oa  leaming 
the  additional  distress  under  which  I  laboured, 
gave  their  truly  friendly  sympathy^  nor  did 
they  quit  Lovedale  till  Louise  was  no  more  ! 

There  is  a  deceitful  calm  in  consumplire 
complaints,  timt  beguiles  one  to  hope  the  pa- 
tient is  better  than  probability  would  surest, — 
t]ie  decay  is  easy,  and  when  the  mind  is  ja 
accordance  with  the  body, — the  soul  composed, 
and  peaceful,  makes  no  effort,  until  just  before 
its  heavenly  departure,  it  animates,  witli  one 
bright  glow  of  expression,  the  transparently 
delicate  countenance,  and  then,  as  a  seraph, 
lakes  its  flight  for  ever. 

We  had  kept  tlie  bad  news  from  the 
Invalid  ;  and  it  was  two  days  after  tlie  rei 
of  it,  that,  when  pressed  by  her,  with 
question  relative  to  a  letter  she  wished  me 
indite  to  our  son  Geoi^e,  Mr.  Dormer,  seeii^ 
tlic  difficulty  I  had  to  suppress  my  feeling*, 
proposed  a  turn  in  tlic  garden ;  and  observed, 
it  would  be  as  well  to  defer  writing  to  bira  till 
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the  next  fleet,  which  was  already  in  ihe  Downs, 
should  have  landed  the  mail. 

Glad  of  an  excuse  to  avoid  a  task  to  which 
I  was  just  then  every  way  uneqital,  I  instantly 
acquiesced,  and  the  umuspecting  mother  as 
readily  assented  to  the  delay. 

We  left  the  apartment,  but  had  not  twice 
paced  die  waltiut-trec  walk,  when  a  messsigc 
came  to  require  our  instant  attendance  in  the 
sick  room.  We  reached  it, — Louise  neither 
spoke  nor  breathed ! — Her  earthly  pilgximage 
was  over, — and  it  was  for  the  survivors  to  be 
resigned  to  the  Divine  will. 

Time  only  can  soothe  tlie  corroding  griefii 
of  the  heart,  but  when  the  helps  of  religion 
solicited,  and  its  aid  embraced  with  gratitude^ 
the  unhappy  can  never  be  mii^enkble  long,  but 
will  after  a  season  spring  from  tlieir  lethargy, 
and  riae  from  the  depths  of  sorrow  with  ren»- 
vateil  cheerfulness ;  and,  finally,  will  becoittB 
submUsire,  calm,  and  antlnUed,  and  after  all,  IlL 
this  sublunary,  quickly  passing,  and  tcmponij 
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Mate,  wUat  more  aught  man    to   expect  nodcr 

the  s 

Al^-xis  became  a  souroe  of  much   comfort  In 

roe  during  tbe  short  int«>rwaJ  he  was  spsrrd,  hat 

after  watching  ovrr  hU  health  for  two  yean,  i 

bad  to  follotr  him  to  tlic  grvw ;   the  seeds  of 

pulmonary  disease  were   inherent,   and   as  the 

last  rude  gale  of  January  blew  over ; — 

lie  drpo|>M,  "  wioir-dKip  oTihe  winnT-dar, — 
Ulien  Dipp'd  by  fro*t,  he  (ell, — and  lUcd  smj  I 

1  n-BS  now  a   lonely  man,  and   but  for    the 
itiircmittiiig  attention  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dorroer. 
my   recrement  would  have   been   solitude.     I 
little  anticipated  haw  many  yean   I  should  bare 
to  S{>en(l  alone,  and  yet  not  find  it  heavinesi^  J 
The  trutli  was,  my  occopations  were  diversified  J 
nnd  useriil,  for  I  had  always  Homething  in  hand;  I 
ftierefore  my  last  years  were  not  idly  spent,  for  I 
I    always   contrived  to   find  emploj-ment,   and  I 
thoiij^h  no  longer  encouraged  and  assisted   by  1 
Louise,  yet  I  persevered, — tranquillity  had  ■ 
turned,  notwithstanduig  that  occasionally  memory  I 
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would  Spread  a  slmdu  and  a  gravity  over  my 
thoughts  which  required  consiileralile  exertion 
to  dispel. 

la    one    of    my    melancholy     hours,    when 
searching  tJie  desk  of  my  poor  Alesiii,  and  pe- 
rusing many  a  boyish  epistle,  rhyme,  and  ode* 
displaying,  as  it  might  be  supposed  at  liis  years, 
more   sensibility  than  critical    talent,    the   fol- 
lowing lines  on  his  mother  pleased  me : — 
'  O :  why,  Umi  ipitit,  hail  ihmi  w  early  fio<ni| 
Vi'hy  halt  that!  Irri  me  here  to  tigh  dIodc  I 
O  why.  when  thou  lo  Heav'n  didal  lake  thy  my, 
Why  dicbl  Ihou  leave  lliy  lortowiiig  child  lu  xrayt 

O  1(11  me,  tnolher!  Why  didit  thou  leiie  lliy  child  I — 
Shall  he  ne'er  hear  again  ihy  accents  Diil<l  I 
li  >uch  fond  hnppineu  for  ever  psil : 
And  miul  be  keenly  (Dtroir  to  lbs  tail  F 

li  llierc  nc  ht>pr,  and  is  enjoyment  gone  ! 
And  miui  he  journey  by  blniieir,  atone  I 
But,  O  my  mother,  art  thou  really  fled, 
And  can  an  ligb  tecall  (he  lilent  dea  j  f 

Dnelluig  ou  Ihee,  I  could  Tor  ever  ap«ak 
Of  ihy  pure  love,  and  feel  mytelf  teta  weak  ; 
Yi-t  memory  Hill,  when  joined  lo  prtitnl  p»in, 
Still  heatet  a  ligh — though  sighing  now  i*  (ain  I' 

1  am   no  great  advocate   for  young  people 

indulging  in  versifying ;  it  requires  the  pruning 

N  G 
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hand  of  care :  ncvertlieless,  when  the  snbject  a 
well  clioscn,  and  serious  pi«oes  preferred  to 
Kntimrnta]  otirs,  it  is  a  Itannless  atnl  iononnt 
rc<.T«ition.  The  loren  of  rhyme  should,  ko«- 
erer.  Icm^  with  suspicion  on  their  own  prodnc- 
tion*,  and  commit  tn  tlie  flames  the  vfaole  bndgM 
of  their  inventive  gemu»,  should  they  dncorn 
that  tliey  had  ever  so  inadvertently  sacrificed  to 
a  ftuwint;  measnrc  the  least  iota  of  tlic  principle 
of  truth :  here  lies  the  dtingor,  and  why  ncfie 
shonld  write  in  vtrte  till  they  iuxve  r^etttd  n 

There   is  a   fascination  in  the    former  very 
detrimental    to    the  latter,  and  the  sound    that 
pipages  tlie  ear  is  not  always  the  precept   to  btj 
inculcated  on  the  heart.  ^ 

When  that  b  the  case,  it  is  mistaking  the 
ori^n  and  end  of  poetry,  which  undoubtedly 
WH4  the  first  music  of  the  mind,  and  employed 
for  a  sacred  purpose,  in  order  lo  ^ve  a  gnn- 
dear  and  loftiness  to  expressions  which,  however.  _ 
rich  and  varied,  were  yet  beneath  the  soul's  i 
ception  of  the  Divine  Being,  in  whose  honoa 
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ordinary  speecli  tailed }  and  when  cadence,  num- 
bers, and  regulated  measure  were  ejiliausted — 
theu  music  assisted  the  invendon  as  a  farther 
help  to  the  song  of  praise. 

This  higb  source  ouglit  not,  therefore,  to  b* 
polluted ;  but  as  notes  of  music  do  not  convey  ' 
the  same  direct  meaning  as  sound,  when  brought  | 
within  the  rules  of  language,  does,  so  a  similar  I 
perversion  of  talent  can  never  take  place,  and 
the  same  evil  is  not  to  be  apprebended.  i  da 
not  mean  to  Infer  by  this,  ibat  tbe  genius  for 
either,  or  both,  ought  solely  to  be  appropriated 
to  sacred  purposes ;  very  &r  from  it.  But  only, 
it  is  not  applying  them  to  a  l^itimate  purpose, 
particularly  the  muM  of  song,  whenever  it  lot 
an  immoral  tendency.  Strictly  speaking,  that 
M  not  poetry,  however  polished  and  glowing  the 
imagery  may  be,  tliat  does  not  tend  tu  ffnod,  or 
at  any  rate,  if  it  is  not  free  from  harm  ;  on  the 
same  principle  as  that  it  not  rdi^on  which  i 
not  establish  and  promote  the  came  of  * 
If  the  fancy  b  innocent  and  weU-rr)[«h*«<l.  I 
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will  Ik-  iu  prodnctionsi — but  fiuicy  u  a  I 
firr,  tui  iuvUiblf  flame,  that  will  eitlier  oanMimt 
i>r  culiglitcii ;  nnd  us  I  turtietl  over  the  parii 
ftuillr  uf  Al^xitt,  1  KAw  with  sntis&ctiou  dial  tlw 
li)(ht  within  bim  was  not  darkness,  for  his  foemo, 
gmve  as  well  us  ^y,  bore  evi<l«nce  of  a  refine*! 
taste,  adorning  tlie  pure  tliouj^hts  of  bia  juvenile 
fancy. 

Much  of  my  time  «-as  spent  at  Elm  Recco 
and  it  soon  became  my  turn  to  minister  by 
kind  nttention  to  the  sorrow  of  ilie  worthy  Mr. 
Dormer :  liis  estimable  and  exemplary  wife  sui^sg 
vived  her  daitghter  unly  a  year,  but  such  is  I 
i-lTect  of  a  well-rounded  Lope  of  imniortalit]r»1 
that  painful  an  is  tlie  snappinji;  of  each  link  uf 
t-artlily  affection,  it  produces  none  of  the  violence 
of  despair.  In  the  Rev.  Mr.  Dormer  there  wm 
a  piety  and  re>i)|;iiation  beyond  what  I  could.  J 
have  conceived;  and  I  offer  the  followiiif;  i 
perfect  sketch  of  his  character,  as  a  trifling  t 
bate  to  the  memory  of  this  worthy  couple,  whid 
occurred  to  me  as  I  saw  him  shortly  after  tin 


T  by 
Mr. 
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demise  of  his  beloved  consort,  pacing  his  favour- 
ite walk  among  a  grove  of  elms. 

Armycd  in  mnnile  of  tabic  needi, 

Slovly  and  (ilnil);  be  m«ve*  along; 

Id  wtlled  sorrow  he  cummunra  wiili  jjrief. 

Piercing  is  the  CroubU  or  bu  »ul,  ior 

Tbe  lov'd  wIGf,  cfynulh'B  own  fint  ohoieei  m  gone: 

She  mi  liii  all,  bol  coinpnnioD,  friend  I 

Kind  comforter — tweet  lolacer  of  home. 

Fondly,  bithfuUy,  tbey  Itv'd  and  lov'd, 

Dying  >he  cliu[i'd  his  hiiiid :  tben  gtx'd  on  high, 

Aad  on  hii  grief  let  fall  an  uigel'i  tear  1 

Whal  more  wrelched !  ihin  trntt  of  that  leni  feci. 

When  belt  ifiectioni  have  lo  ■hilter'a  been.  '" 

The  tpring,  or  bloomiDg  nalur«  yield  no  joy,  r  • 

For  the  heart  ia  chill'J  and  mourns  wiihb. 

Bui  Ibii  vras  out,  cast  in  DO  common  mould. 

For  he  could  na»a,  un  whatgricv'd  him  moati 

Bram,  yet/rri  warmly, — tenderly  feel. 

Bis  children  preas'd  around  bii  boaom  ctoie. 

Sunken  was  the  grey  eye,  pale  the  vberk  i 

Yet  foniiudc  WIS  itunp'd  on  the  manly  brow. 

Suppressing  iid  emoijoni  of  hit  breast. 

The  inlctnal  aonow  be  bids  be  calm. 

Well  he  knew  man  was  bom  lo  active  life. 

And  nol  to  waste  in  idle  iloth  hia  lime. 

Duty  coU'd  hini  forth— then  eieriion  onule 

Jligh  frinfipU,  securing  truest  fame. 

Daily  did  he  follow  Ihe  only  road. 

That  insure*  lo  conscience  ibe  blisa  of  pewc- 

Rectitude,  stcaily  independent  mind. 

Punai  |ilely  walk'tl  ibe  path  be  mid. 


I  ^ 

^H  3d0        SENTIMENT   NOT   PRINCIPLB;    OR,               % 

^^M  Oft  medttaling  on  eternity                                              ^ 

^H  He' J  weigh  the  put  and  future  oi  in  a  Kale :                 J 

^H  Catliering  wisdom  from  >uch  proFound  thought            ^ 

^^m  libitracltd  ihadow — ttam  tealily  ■'                                         1 

^H  It  would  be  an  idle  question  to  ask, — at  wtuit 

^H  age  it  would  be  most  desirable  to  die  ? — as  the 

^H  answer  which  naturally  suggests  itself  is, — thai 

^B  hour  when    the  individual  would  be  best   i>red 

^H  pared,  but  of  the  when,  no  one  can  iii  any  tfrnji 

^H  judge  or  decide.                                                       | 

^H  They  who  receive  their  summons  early,  escape 

^H  much  sorrow,  whilst  those  who  are  called  later, 

^H  have  more  opportunity  to  prepare  and  consider. 

^H  It  is  mournful,  however,  when  to  those  whoj 

^H  like  me,  have  lived  to  an  unusual  longevity,  in 

^H  not  unfrequently  happens  tliat  they  are  the  laan 

^H  of  their  house,  and  after  having  buried  every! 

^H  dear  relative,  they  remain  like  a  blighted  oak, 

^H  standing  alone   on  the  heath, — the  passers  by 

^H  care  not, — they  hoed  not  its  being  the  last  ofi! 

^1  the  forest,  and  at  length  it  bows,  and  lies  pro»J 

^H  tratc  in  the  dust,  without  one  kindred  braiicli  toJ 

^H  bend  or  mourn  over  it.                                           M 
^^^^        This  is  the   most  melancholy   circumBtanoM 
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attendant  on  years,  and  I  cannot  deny,  tliat  1 
lin\c  occasionally  been  somewhat  sad,  at  finding 
tiow  completely  I  am  llie  last  relic  and  leaf,  of 
the  genealogical  tree ) 

Od  the  death  of  Mr.  Dorraer,  who  was  killed 
hy  a  fkll  from  his  horse,  about  six  years  after 
the  forenamed  occurrences,  I  found  Lovedale 
no  longer  a  desirable  residence. 

A  new  Hector  inhabited  the  Pastor's  house, 
and  though  he  was  an  excellent  inan,  and  dis- 
posed to  be  friendly,  yet,  I  could  not  reconcile 
myself  to  the  change.  All  around  me  was  so 
altered! 

Foley  Hall  loo,  after  bai-ing  had  several 
landlords,  was  about  to  be  pulled  down,  and  the 
materials  sold ;  the  park  was  almost  dismautled  of 
wood,  and  there  vraa  a  speculation  on  foot  to  let 
or  sell  the  whole,  ou  building  teases,  for  farms 
and  cottages.  Such  was  the  end  of  the  fine  estate 
of  my  ancestors, — I  looked  back  unit  sighed. 
Lovedale  too,  where  are  your  former  inmates  ? — 
and  the  friends  of  Elm  Hectory,  are  ye  also 
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The  answering  chord  that  vibrated  i 
sively,  was  more  than  I  was  equal  to. — And 
my  friend  Dormer,  having  left  me  in  Ins  will 
a  small  estate  near  Keswick,  I  determined  to 
make  it  my  future  residence,  and  accordingly 
set  ahout  making  busy  preparations  for  going 
tliither.  The  agent  whom  I  sent  to  examine 
the  premises,  informed  me  that  the  house  was  a 
pretty  villa,  well  furnished,  and  in  capital  repair, 
tlte  land  atUiehed  to  it,  chiefly  pasture,  and  the 
whole  enclosed  in  a  ring  fence,  consisted  ofu^| 
hundred  acres,  including  pleasure  grounds.        ^ 

My  Ilhrary,  and  a  few  other  trifles,  was  »11 
that  required  transporting;  and  as  I  did  not 
abandon  tlie  hope,  improbable  as  its  realization 
was,  of  yet  discovering  my  niece,  I  left  Love- 
dale  in  a  habitable  condition,  bequeathing  i% 
to  her,  and  five  hundred  a  year  at  my  death  ;  but 
if  not  claimed  after  a  certain  time,  then,  with 
the  remainder  of  my  property,  real  and  personal, 
to  the  Foundling  Hospital. 


a  long  s 


As  to  my  sister  Emma,  it 
lad  hoard  of  her,  that  I  never  expected  to  doj 
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ugaiii; — when  one  morning,  as  I  wns  sedulously 
employed  in  assorting  a  packet  of  books,  a  few 
days  before  my  remo%-al  oltngetlier,  to  my  great 
astoaishmrnt  slie  wns  announced. 

Her  history  may  be  told  in  a  few  words;  her 
biisband  had  died  suddenly,  and  instead  of  a 
fortune,  there  remiiined  not  a  Buffii;ienc>'  to 
pay  his  debts.  The  course  of  life  he  had  fol- 
io M-ed,  was  rendered  the  more  notorious  by 
hiff  quondam  friend  St.  Vina  having  been  con- 
demned to  tlie  galleys  for  forgery,  from  which 
disgrace  L<ord  K.  himself  had  a  narrow  escape  t 
for  though  exonerated  from  the  charge  by  law, 
yotthc  popular  voice  continued  against  him;  and 
the  displeasure  he  ineurretl  from  tlic  whole  of  hi» 
iamily,  in  no  way  made  iheiu  disposed  to  aid  liin 
ividow,  whom  they  ceimured  for  tlie  part  she 
bore  in  the  nefarious  tninsactioo.  .So.  destitute 
of  friends  and  harassed  by  creditors,  she  fled 
secretly  from  Paris,  and  was  now  Cf>me  to  seek 
my  counsel  iirid  autiiitance.  "The  c-omfort  of 
the  remainder  of  her  days,"  she  said,  depended 
on.  me;  observing,  that  eouid  she  have  three 
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huiicired  a  year,  her  wish  was  to  B}>en(l  the  mt 
of  her  life  in  seclouon  at  the  Cliateau  de  Feu. 
near  Bordi^aux,  fur  to  the  FrentJi  capital  «he 
neither  cared,  nor  dared  to  return;  her  debs 
uf  honour,  or  rather  dishonour,  and  iiumeraos 
othen^  makinfi^  her  too  great  a  defaulter,  u 
render  sut'h  a  measure  either  safe,  pleasant,  m 
prudent  '^^ 

The  Countess  of  the  Chateau  bearing  M^| 
iinine,  from  much  the  same  cause  found  it 
noc-essnrj-  to  retire  to  a  dtstanee  from  Conrt, 
and  had  offered  her  an  asylum  whenever  her 
affairs  should  be  settled :  and  Emnin's  habits  and 
indinations  beinif  more  French  than  Fngiish,  i 
most  readily  settled  on  her  the  amount  of  the 
income  required,  to  enable  her  to  live  in  the 
way  most  agreeable  to  herself  iii^^l 

<^ur  views,  and  waya  of  tJunking,  betn^aq^l 
totally  unlike — there  arose  no  wish  on  ehlier 
part,  that  we  should  continue  permanentlj-  to- 
gether. 

In  referring  to  the  past,  she  expressed  her- 
self very  warmly  on  the  way  in  which  she  I 
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tioen  misled  and  duped;  protesting  again  and 
ag^n,  tliat  site  had  Dcitber  share  nor  connivance 
in  my  ruin,  that  it  was  St.  Viaz  alone,  for  even 
Ereby,  with  all  his  faults,  regretted  it  as  soon 
as  he  found  me  gone. 

After  a  fortnight,  I  presented  her  with  a  post 
bill  of  two  hundred  pounds,  towards  defraying 
her  travelling  expenses,  and  she  quitted  me  with 
the  intention  of  never  more  returning  to  her 
native  land. 

I  lamented  to  obscn'e,  that  she  was  the  same 
trifling  woman  of  fashion  as  formerly,  and  wore 
rouge,  as  if  that  coulil  conceal  tlie  wrinkles  of 
•ge.  I  was  turned  of  sixty,  and  there  was  but 
one  year  between  us,  yet  I  verily  believe  so 
deeply  rooted  was  pride  and  vanity  in  her 
frivolous  head,  that  she  fancied  her  appearance 
indirated  only  half  that  date. 

We  partetl  amicably.  On  reflecting,  some 
months  after  the  period  I  wn  speaking  of,  that 
there  was  only  myself  to  provide  for,  I  made 
her  a  free  gift  of  the  capital  of  the  allowance 
Mttled  on  lier,  to  diqiOM  of  as  she  pleased. 


ntwrnrsNT  not  mtsctrt-t;  ok, 

»  lived  ten  yatn  after  onr  int«rvir«,  lad 
iMKjitfMhcd  lialf  of  it  tx>  Madune  de  Fev,  ad 
tb*  residue  returned  to  me  on  her  deMli,  «Uci 
«■*  eooMtdiiicated  to  roe  hy  that  lady. 

As  UMti  a*  my  »t«r  quitted  I^vedale,  far 
out  of  canipHni*.>nt  (o  her,  1  remained  longer 
tban  I  intended;  I  was  anxious  to  lesre  it. 
rciatniiig  only  a  rospeciable  hoosekeeper  aal 
ber  htuband  in  it.  id  case  of  my  ere 
turnini;. 

Tliat  I  have  never  had  ctnaage  to  do  sa^ 
may  appear  to  nuiny  stnuige ;  but  the  aba 
mcnt  to  grief,  czperieoccd  at  die  hour  of  leari^ 
was  too  ^eat  to  be  encountered  unoecessarilf 
^ain.  Indeed,  as  t}ie  chaise  which  oonreyed 
me  away,  made  a  sudden  turn  in  the  road,  ne*- 
Elm  Rectory,  I  cuuld  senrcely  support  my 
tation.  None  are  so  stoicnl  m  to  leave  with 
indifference  the  place  where  the  most  intereattBg 
circumstances  of  their  lives  have  ocearred»- 
where  they  have  been  ibe  most  ble«t  and  tlM 
most  wretched,— et-en  though  the  past  had  ceased 
to  excite  the  same  emotions  as  wbea  the  eveati 
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happened  to  occasion  them.  Yet  the  commbc- 
ture  and  anxiety  of  thought  thrilled  with  too 
keen  a  sensation,  as  I  left  this  rale  of  my  youth- 
fill  felicity,  to  induce  me  to  remit  its  shades, 
when  every  loved  companion  and  frieud  were 
gone. 

I  slept  tn'o  nights  on  the  road,  itiid  caught 

the  first  glimpse  of  Keswick  Lake  on  tlie  third, 

drove  through  tlie  pretty  town  situiiu-il  on  its 

border,  and  soon  after  reposed  at  Li'ihin  Cottofft, 

I  my  new  residence  was  styled,  embosomed  in 

\  tKes,  and  surrounded  by  the  mo«t  picturesque 

lyyenery. 


"Here,"  said  Mr.  Rivers,  "we  must  leave 
I  lum  for  the  present.  I  well  remember  the  year 
I  he  came.  In  this  secluded  spot,  it  was  a  gossip's 
[  Itory,  something  for  the  villagcn  to  talk  of,  am) 

ko  a  wonder — of  nothing  ! 

'  To-morrow,    I   hope,    we    may  proceed  in 

s  interesting  aceount  of,  I  tliiuk,  your  mother's 
I  relative ;  wc  sliall  soou  know,  Imwcver,  for,  by 
Itbe  sixe  of  our  packet,  we  arc  uearly  at  a  close. 
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But   I    hare   not  lost   time,    for  I  wrote  my 
•urmues  this  rerj  morning  to  General  Dm- 


rers. 


n 


rhe  next  eve  Idr.  Rhrers  finished  the  pemsid 
of  the  manuscript 
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My  life  now  Rssuraed  an  entirely  different 
aspect  from  wbat  it  Iiad  )iitli<;rtu  borne;  and 
onee  removed  from  tbe  scenes  of  early  days,  my 
>pirita  reviveil,  as  the  remembrance  of  external 
obj«;t8  around  me  no  longer  awoke  tiie  sadneBS 
of  retrospection. 

My  hilherlo  too  retentive  memory  begun 
bi  cease  dwelling  on  tliose  in  whose  company  I 
had  formerly  planted,  with  siicli  |)leasure,  such 
or  sncli  a  flower,  in  the  giirden  of  Lovedale, 
nor  did  1  rai8§  so  acutely  those  who  had  en- 
livened my  evening  walks ;  or  if  I  did  reverr  tn 
■ome  clinging  thought  of  the  past,  there  was 
DOW  no  well-known  rustic  bench  on  the  green 
■ward,  or  natural  seat  of  rock,  or  cliff,  to  my — 
"  It  was  here  we  dtscouraed. — It  was  hert  all  whom 
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I  ever  moBt  loved,  esteemed,  and  adsiirMt, 
made  me  liappy !" 

By  a  strange  contradiction,  1  was  glo<l  to  be 
away,  for  it  is  a  mistake  to  suppose  tliat  agv 
chills  tJie  heart;  and  though  some  might  have 
(blind  comfort  in  the  same  mementos  that  afflictni 
nie,  j'ct,  the  difference  of  taste  on  that  point, 
would  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  extent  of 
feeling  of  either  party.  No  !  age  does  not 
alter  tlie  good  and  kindly  affections  of  our  soni : 
the  amiable  and  gentle,  and  lender  attributes  of 
onr  nature,  last  beyond  time, — they  live  to 
eternity.  Love  dies  not  away,  though  ye«r!< 
may  Imve  turned  our  lochs  to  grey — the  back 
he  bowed,  and  a  staff  support  the  tottvring 
steps.  Most  surely  is  there  a  love  tiiat  will 
hereafter  add  to  our  blessedness — all  otlier 
loonies  extiuguished  long  before  approaching 
great  climacteric.  If  the  principle,  in  its  spri 
be  worthy,  then  time  affects  not  its  nature, 
continues  refining,  and  its  end  will  be  peace. 

Every  day   contributed  to   make  me  more 
settled  in  my  new  babita^oii.     1  glive  t»  rent 


will 
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die  wbale  i^  tbe  ground,  excepting  a  few  acres 
round  the  bouse,  which,  until  lately,  I  cultivated 
myself  with  a  little  assistance.  These  few  List 
yeiir»  I  have  been  troulilud  wiUi  the  gout,  which 
has  kept  me  much  within  doors.  My  solitude, 
however,  was  not  heavy;  though  occasionally  It 
would  cross  my  mind,  how  enviable  those  were, 
who  had  children  and  grandchildren  to  perform 
many  u  kind  office  to  their  old  parent,  even  to 
the  handing  a  cup  of  barley-wat«r.  How  de- 
lightful also  must  it  be  to  see  one's  likeness 
multiplied  in  the  smiling  faces  of  children.  Yet, 
withal,  though  1  acknowledge  a  certain  sort  of 
pettiahness  now  and  then  ruffled  my  equanimity, 
as  year  succeeded  year,  to  find  there  was  no  one 
to  regard  me  with  the  sweets  of  affection — for  no 
relative  or  friend  remained  to  interchange  mutual 
kindness — still  there  existed  no  nnroasonabU' 
impatience  or  weariness;  for,  on  the  contrary, 
it  was  surprising  how  (juiukly  the  Kea'<ons  suc- 
ceeded each  other,  and  how  chcciruliy  and  con- 
tentedly my  life  sped  away. 

^ohM  my  niece  ev«r  peruse    this  manu- 
02 
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»cnpt,  she  will  wisK  to  be  acquainted  vith  wbtt 
becnme  of  ber  Aunt  Flora,  and  her  two  undef^ 
of  whom  I  have  not  yet  spoken.  Her  auni 
accompanied  my  brothers,  Adolphusand  Edward, 
to  America,  where  she  died  soon  after  their 
arrival- 

In  a  few  weeks  from  their  landing,  tbey 
entered  as  clerks  in  a  well-  established  mercaittila 
bouse ;  finally,  set  up  for  themselves,  axiA  real- 
ized a  considerable  independence.  Edward 
married  an  American  lady,  but  died  without 
children.  Adolpbus  preferred  remaining  a  ba- 
chelor ;  and,  after  attaining  the  good  old  age  of 
eighty-eighti  only  a  short  time  since  resigned  his 
breath,  at  Boston,  leaving  his  property  towards 
endowing  a  grammar  school,  on  Bell's  systein* 
ill  thi'  city  where  he  ha<l  lived  many  years, — 
u  liore  he  had  been  naturalized, and  was  accounted 
a  wortliy  man,  and  an  useful  citizen.  Ndthet 
of  them  ever  revisited  their  mother  country  j 
tlicrefore,  it  is  no  way  surprising,  that  at  length 
we  almost  entirely  lost  sight  of  each  otiier; — 
for,  hceides  early  estrangement,  they  who  ectpa- 


I 


A*f  OLD   man's   legacy. 


293 


I 


trmte  tlipmselves,  necessarily  form  other  ties 
iftnre  local, — and  rt'lations  that  are  thus  remote, 
■lid  niaititain  no  curr^poitdeiiL-e,  become  at  la.-'I 
nearly  severed. 

There  is  one  circumstance  I  have  much 
regretted  since  settling  in  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try. Slid  wauld  act  very  differently  could  the 
time  come  over  again.  !t  is  the  proerast! nation, 
and  even  neglect,  of  returning  those  calls  of 
attvntion  paid  to  me  on  my  arrival  by  tlie  iiei^li- 
boiiriiig  gentry. 

Tho^g^l  some  allowance  might  be  made  for 
tnich  uiimciabiliiy,  when  the  reasons  are  suHi- 
ciently  weighed  which  induced  me  to  leave 
I>ovedide,  and  fix  nt  Lotluii  Cotti^e,  yet,  of 
these,  none  could  be  aware;  much  lew  of  the 
deep  melancholy  abstraction  that  absortioil  me 
un  my  first  arrival,  and  vhich  created  such  itn 
averseuetM  to  company  as  occasioned  a  repug- 
nance to  forming  any  atxiuaiiitauce,  — therefore, 
instead  of  returning  tlie  neighbourly  vioitit  paid 
me,  1  kept  putting  off  iny  iiUetulitHf  to  do  M>  till 
1  fiUicied  it  Witt  too  lute ;  by  which  nidencw  I 
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simt  myself  out  of  every  renewal  of  ^KtKteness, 
and   I   dare   say   acquired  the   cliaractet  tt4 

misanthrope.  "  " 

Wiiereas,  !ii  fact,  liad  not  a  fooTisIi  priJe 
prevented  my  stepping  forward  widi  an  apology, 
aiid  a  wisli  to  renew  civ-ilities,  it  would  Lave 
been  found  I  was  far  from  being  the  churl  I 
appeared.  Mr.  Rivers,  of  Woodlands,  seemed 
particularly  well-disposed  towards  me,  for  be 
called  a  second  time,  supposing  his  card  might 
have  been  mislmd.  I  am  ashamed  to  say  he 
was  treated  no  better  than  others,  for  his  atten- 
tion was  never  returned.  However,  I  was 
punished  for  this  want  of  courtesy  and  good 
breeding;  for  when  my  idle,  gloomy,  perverse, 
or  whatever  other  fit  it  might  be  called,  waA 
over,  nothing  would  have  delighted  me  more 
than  to  liave  enjoyed  his  acquaintance.  Mra. 
Rivers,  likewise,  oflen  reminded  me  of  my 
sister  Maria,  in  the  bright  intelligence  of  her 
countenance ;  but  I  could  not  tring  myself  to 
moke  an  adi-ance,  having  once  delayed  beyond 
Very  reasonable  limit  of  excuse. 


I 
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Wilh  my  poorer  iieighboitrs  it  was  oiher- 
Vf'ii^;  not  a  cottage  within  six  miles  was  un- 
known to  tne,  and  there  is  no  inconsiderable 
satUfsctiuu,  as  I  look  back  on  a  distance  ol' 
Qcurly  thirty  years — tor  so  great  a  period  Lave 
I  lived  here — to  retrace  many  little  traits  of 
gratitude,  evinced  from  the  bumble  peasantry, 
fur  the  acts  of  kindne&s  it  was  in  my  power  to 
'  perform. 

Then  the    country    around    Keswick  is  so 
I  eiwhanting,  it  afforded  me,  who  liave  ever  been 
I  an  entliii&iastic  lover  of  nature,  another  source  ol 
the  most  gratifying  delight. 

til  health  has  prevented  me  latterly  frum 
making  so  frequent  excursions  as  formerly  to  i\x>: 
neighbouring  Likkcs;  however,  I  have  cause  to 
be  thankful  to  have  been  able  to  take  a  daily 
drive  in  ray  low  phaeton,  till  within  these  few 
weeks,  whenever  the  weather  permitted.  My 
eyes,  that  lint  of  blessings,  are  yet  good ;  and, 
okl  as  1  am,  I  can  read  any  print  with  ease,  with 
the  aid  of  spectacles. 

The  long  debates  in   Parliament  are  somc- 
o4 
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«h«  btiguiiig,  but  thai  bn  a  remedjr;  far 
Rndfinun,  for,  m»  I  used  to  call  him, 
die  rilla^  *d>auUnuster,  is  rery  glad  to  ctnw 
•nd  Ami,  and  roul  for  an  bour  or  two,  fur  t£ 
akc  of  a  9upp<T,  gmmisbed  with  ham  and 
turkey,  or  fine  sirloin,  whiJe  a  jug  of  my  best- 
brewtd  stuiib  noljSfty  yards  from  his  elbo' 

Ue  a{q>ears  lo  enjoy  hiai<telf  so  cotnpletelr, 
that  it  does  me  good  to  see  him ;  indeed,  any 
Mte  wwald  be  gratified!,  could  they  pe<?p  through 
tks  »hnltm  when  the  sen-ant  enters  with  the 
•upfier  apparatiw,  and  mark,  with  what  glee, 
I,  warrion,  the  natioaal  debt,  murder^ 
,  aod  all  the  budget  of  news  io 
tbe  known  world,  as  well  as  conjecture  on  that 
wkjek  19  not.  are  laid  aside  for  a  knife  and  fork. 
and  nafikin,  qui<4:ly  stuck  in  the  button-hole  of 
his  Sunday's  coaU  as  a  pretiroinary  to  com- 
neoon^  on  the  rc^le  before  him. 

My  hearing  is  tolerably  acute,  with  the  help 
of  a  tnirapel;  but  I  sometimes  catch  mj-self 
nodding,  and  without  inquiriog  whetlier  Miq- 
Dolency  is  infectious,    it  happens  occasioiiaUy 
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that  my  humble  frien<l  (who  is  a  little  the  worse 
for  the  wear,)  follows  my  example.  But,  by 
and  bye,  tlie  rattling  of  glames,  wlieii  Donald, 
the  butler,  enters,  soon  sets  ail  to  rights; 
nor  it  the  pith  of  our  ai^ument  spoilt  froin 
the  temporary  suspension  uf  uur  conversational 
fwulties. 

Another  decent  person  now  and  then  gives 
me  u  cull,  and  usually  contrives  to  pop  in  with 
the  t*'a-tray  :  —  Uame  Goodenougli,  who,  for 
many  years  has  been  mistress  of  the  parish 
work-house.  Her  alteiidance  on  me  in  illness 
deserves  my  gratitude  ;  and  I  have  not  foi^otten 
CO  IvHve  her  a  present  of  a  hundred  pounds  in 
my  will,  together  with  "  Plant's  Bible,"  out  of 
which  she  would  often  read,  whenever  I  was  too 
much  indisposed  to  do  so  myself:  invariably 
praised  its  admirable  type, — cumpureil  it  with 
her  own,  observing  hen,  moreover,  was  deficient 
ill  notes, — so  I  am  sure  it  wilt  he  a  remem- 
brance particularly  welcome;  besides,  she  ii 
of'  those  unaffectedly  pious  jieople,  who 
know  how  to  prize  such  u  legacy. 
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It  is  higli  time,  I  thought  to  myself,  a  littlft  I 
while  ago,  as  I  rcSected  on  m^  increwni^l 
infirmities,  that  I  should  begin  to  think  lifa 
appointing  an  executor ;  for  there  is  a  mouthy  I 
or  more,  that  I  am  daily  becoming  weaker,  my  I 
appetite  fails  me,  trifling  exertion  overc(Mnes 
me ;  and,  in  short,  I  am  scarcely  able  to  wieM 
iny  pen,  and  continue  the  reminiscence  cS  my  i 
life. 

But  whom  shall  I  aak  to  take  the  trouU 
of  that  office?  Those  I  knew  in  my  youth  havtfl 
long  since  had  that  last  charitable  act  perfonnel'l 
for  themselves ;  and  when  manhood  and  Bgim 
adianced,  I  most  unwisely  retreated  from  thoa 
who  would  have  been  ready  to  do  the  friendl^fl 
deed. 

Therefore,  I  have  no  claim  on  any  one. 
Vet,  much  as  1  am  averse  to  solicit  aid,  should 
I  live  till  to-morrow,  I  will  certainly  send  to 
Mr.  llivers,  and  explain  to  him  what  I  wish  1 
liad  done  years  since ;  yet,  tiotwitlistanding,  I 
am  cDulident,  from  the  high  name  he  justly 
bears  iu  the  nei^baurhood,  for  Christian  temper 
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and  gendemanly  feeling,  tbat  he  will  forgive  my 
former  wai)t  of  courtesy,  nliicli  arose  from  a 
idepre«aioii  of  spirits,  and  not  from  aoy  liisincli- 
flBtiuii  to  a»  intimacy  with  his  family, 

There  is  also  another  reason  why  1  wish 
ikim  W  call  on  me.  Yesterday  evening,  Dame 
iGooilenough  was  more  than  usually  talkative: 
Uid  iuBtead  of  confining  her  news  to  the  agiiei, 
cliriatcnings,  and  sprained  ancles  of  her  iieigh- 
twurs,  as  was  customary, — for  as  1  gladly  dis- 
|M*n»e{t  relief  to  those  whom  she  recommended, 
I  had  always  a  catalogue  of  aches  and  pains  to 
listen  to,  and  1  liked  to  please  the  worthy  crea- 
ture by  becoming  a  patient  auditor,  and  to  end. 
filially,  by  making  lier  my  almoner. 

Last  night,  however,  when  pouring  uiit  my 
•econd  cup  of  tea,  injiteHd  of  enlarging  on  her 
&vourite  theme,  she  gave  me  the  history  of 
several  families  in  tlie  vicinity.  This  was  a 
loquacious  K^io,  and  one  in  which  I  constantly 
clieeked  her,  as  it  was  apt  to  degenerate  into 
•caudal  and  gossip,  which  I  much  disapprove 
of  i  ,aud  ,1  liad  a  rebuke  on  my  tougue;,  wh*n 
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fitt  asked  tatt  nuber  snddeiily, — '^  If  1  had  ain 
act)U^utiinoe  witli  the  Eunily  at  WoodUnili  T 
"  No,**  Bwd  1.  "  Huve  you  a  motive  for  in- 
quiring T*  "  O  !  nutfaing.  Sir  :  only  you  were 
speakiDK  just  now  of  stnui^  marks  on  new- 
tMm  cliildmi.  Mid  tlie  impossikiltty  tw  mxdudi 
ior  lliMn;  »i)d  I  liear  Mm.  Kivt^is  hmm  a  tywm 
quit«  distinctly  im{)rint<3d  on  Uex  ana."  "  A 
cTOM  r'  1  cxcUinif  il — "  pray  what  'w  ber  Cfaratiati 
imme  I"  "  LoutM"  said  the  Dame ;  «  and  the 
folk*  my  sh«  comes  from  a  loagway  off,  tbat  ber 
uativo  plBU*  i«  beyond  the  sea,  bot  wk«K,  I 
doa'l  know ;  1  mtppose  it  is  a  joke,  for  guikffvr 
DufT  said,  it  wns  u  foreign  place,  caUed  ntffur 
and  lantms." 

Can  it  be  my  niece, — I  thought  to  myself: 
bW  was  tnkeu  nbniitd,  to  Sierra  Leone,  and  had 
that  pnrticiiliir  unusual  mark ;  and,  dismisaing 
the  dame  us  soon  iie  ten  was  over,  I  resulvird  M 
Ueconie  acquuiiited  uilb  the  husband  of  tlie 
Mibject  (if  my  ciiriusity  witliuut  Iom  of  tin 

riiat  ni^lit  it  was  too  late  to  write;  hut* 
tiiiB  morning,  before  my  breakfast,  I  sent  a  ooBe 
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w  Mr.  Rivers,  and  have  received  an  obKging 
aiitwrr,  saying,  h«  would  spe^ltly  call. 

1  fve\,  if  I  am  to  spoak  to  him,  it  munt  be 
quickly,  for  tLere  are  certain  indications  of  tiie 
approacli  of  doatti,  ndiicli  wheu  I  cousider,— 
added  to  my  lengthened  age,  for  in  ten  days 
more  1  shall  be  iiitteh/,  satisfy  me,  my  hours  are 
fast  appraochiiig  to  a  close,  and  I  take  up  my 
pen  for  the  la&t  time  !— It  is  a  solemn  thonght; 
yct,if  1  maysay  it  without  presumption,  a  blessed 
one  also ;  for  1  have  lived  a  long  life,  and  know 
In  whom  I  trust. — I  liave  seen  the  pleasures  of 
the  world,  analyzed  them  well,  and  proved  their 
unsatiafBc  to  rinewi. 

How  many  vicissitudes  I  have  witnessed  in 
t&ote  around  me;  from  wealth  to  pov«rTy, — 
from  indigence  to  richer.  1  have  compared 
MMuiiMe  objects  with  intellcctu:d — liumnii  re- 
aounxK  with  Divine  power. — Man,  as  a  crea- 
ture of  sense  and  reason, 
tiian  tbe  angels.  I  have 
new  and  misery  in  its  overy  shade,  and  after 
nudi  experience, — though  my  last  attestation  j 


only  a  little  lower 
led  into  hiippi- 
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shotild  not  impress  the  minds  of  tliose  who  mxf- 
her«aft«r  read  it,  bs  deeply  and  as  truly  as  I 
myeelf  am  convinced,  yet  I  agidn  affirm,  antt 
again  assert,  wlule  the  hand  of  death  ia  hovei^ 
ing  over  me,  such  are  tlie  happiest,  and  the 
only  happy,  who  espect  not  the  consummatioit 
of  bliss  here,  but  steering  between  tTtrrmet,- 
neitber  over  nor  ujiderrate  the  world.  Who, 
receiving  its  good  things  wiili  gratitude,  and  its 
evils  with  forbearance,  learn  to  commune  wiih 
th em aelves,— remembering  that  the  one  most 
be  brief,  and  that  the  other  cannot  perma- 
nently endure. — Avoiding  morose  seclusion  on 
the  one  hand,  and  guilty  dissipation  on  the 
other, — neither  affeeting  exefst  in  religion,  which 
commonly  ends  in  spiritual  pride  and  h)'pocrisy; 
nor  daring  to  despise  it,  which  is  grievous  am! 
immoral,  seeking  the  kingdom  of  God  and  HI* 
righteousness,  acquiring  from  the  sublimely  con- 
soling study  of  the  Bible,  sucli  a  fiind  of  the 
irradiation  of  hope  and  of  cheerfulness,  diat  as 
the  outward  man  decays,  the  vivid  glory  of  the 
impression  within  will  shine  brighter,  and  dissolve^ 
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08  it  rucedes,  every  panion  of  earth.  It  will 
direct  them,  as  the  beacon  does  the  mariner  when 
surrounded  by  storms  and  tempest,  to  the  haren 
ihey  ioiiged  after,  and  the  calm  they  desire. 

To  become  passionless,  yet  fraught  with 
feelini^t — to  love  perfection  and  be  perfect,  to 
enjoy  an  cxpansitHi  of  mind,  abounding  in 
elevated  ainlrss  conception, — to  quit  every  taint 
of  Norrow, — to  l>e  disentangled  from  the  contami- 
nation of  the  senses, — to  be  discngnged  frx>m 
nerve,  to  exist  in  a  mental  state  of  beatification, 
—  to  dwell  with  bcingx  pure,  regenerated,  and 
excellent,  to  ffood,  as  not  to  need  earthly  lawn 
and  restrictions,  hut  immaculate,  through  incom- 
parable mercy — reasoning,  not  according  to  the 
imperfections  of  this  norld,  but  in  the  unity  of 
tike  Oodlieail,  and  restored  to  a  primitive  state 
of  innocence,  muM  be  Heaven — oiialter^le, — 
eztatic  I 

Sentiment  ts  shadow — superficial — ^vain.  Prin- 
eipU,  is  substance;  and,  while  I  yet  live^  these 
few  last  Itni^ering  minutes  of  my  existence,  lat 
me  indtilge  the  thought,  toy  niece  will  pvniM 
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these  papers,  and  as  she  receives  my  last  bea&- ] 
diction,  and  tie  best  wishes  of  au  aged  i 
let  me  entreat  her  to  remember,  that  virtue  » 
happiness.     That  he  who  addresses  her,  speakiH 
from  knowledge,  from  an  intimate  acquaintance  ] 
with   good    and    evil, — and    however   fair  ana 
amiable  she  may  be,  let  ber  lay  up  treasure  in  I 
herself,  such  as  the  outward  sight  discerns  not. —  I 
Moreover,   let  her  shun  as  the  Upas  tree,  that  I 
sentiment    whii;h    arises    not  from  principle, —  I 
that  whidi  Is  not   the  growth  of  a  chastenec 
heart,  meekly  rich  in  a  right  estimate   of  the  I 
mentorious  atonement,  and  sacrifice  of  on 
deemer, 

Depart   in   peace,  my  beloved,   though   uu-  1 
known  relative ; — should  you  ever  peruse  tlik  I 
my  last,  and  fervent  exhortation,  know  that  ll 
have  done  all  I  could  do  for  you, — as  a  relation,  ' 
I    leave   you    my   fortune— as  a   godfather   my 
advice.    Go  your  ways — lament  me  not.     Learn 
from  my  memoir,  I  implore  you,  what  to  avoid, 
and   what   to  follow.     Should   you   chance 
wander  near  my  tomb;  meditate,  I  entreat  yo 


wid  consider,  thatyoH  likewLse,  must  traverse  Um 
valley  and  sLadow  of  death.  Yet  you  need  fear 
no  evil,  if  through  sincerity  of  prayer,  you 
knock. — The  door  of  gladness  will  be  opened, 
and  joyful  in  victory,  you  will  become  a  child 
of  light*,  and  restored  to  the  triune  perfecUon 
«ryonr  mhiI! '. 

Mr.  Rivers  laid  the  manuscript  on  the  table, 
and  after  a  considerable  pause,  obser%'C(l,  "  that 
it  was  impossible  to  decipher  the  remaining 
few  passages." — But  added,  "he  believed  he 
might  himself  relate  the  occurrences  of  the  last 
days  of  the  narrator. 

"  Very  particular  business  obliged  me  to  leave 
home  tlie  same  morning  I  received  Mr.  Kvant's 
note,  which  simply  recjuested  me  to  call  on  him 
when  convenient;  it  suggested  no  urgency,  I 
therefore  delayed  it  till  my  return,  when  1 
found  him  too  weak  and  ill  for  conversation. 
He  scarcely  xpokc  to  me,  but  ]>lace<l  these 
and  a  few  other  papeK,  containing  directions 
for  his  funeral,  a  schedule  of  his  will  and  effects. 
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in  my  huiAf  an  exertion,  slight  as  it  va%  wkkh 
toon  after  brought  on  an  insensibility  that  tiii^ 
in  his  dissolution. 

<*  He  a(q>eared  perfectly  composed,  and  his 
final  momentB  were  so  tranqoil,  that  I  qaesr* 
tioned  for  a  considerable  space,  whether  he 
really  was  no  more,  or  only  slept. 

*<By  his  testament,  he  appointed  me  sole 
executor,  with  a  small  bequest. 

<*  Amidst  some  loose  papers  which  I  chanced 
to  find  in  an  open  drawer,  was  one,  expressing 
a  great  desire  that  every  endeavour  should  be 
made  by  public  notice,  to  discover  whether  his 
niece,  about  whose  &te,  evidently,  to  the  end, 
he  concerned  himself  anxiously,  was  living,  to 
become  his  inheritress. 

"  This  I  have  done,  as  well  as  complying  in 
every  other  way,  with  the  wishes  of  the  de* 
ceased." 

<'  I  have  scarcely  a  doubt,"  my  love,  *<  said  Mr. 
Rivers  to  his  wife»  but  that  you  are  the  lawful 
heir.  To-morrow  let  us  take  an  early  break- 
fast, order  a  post  chaise,  and  drive  to  General 
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Danven,  »fler  consulting  whom,  we  can  take 
legal  wlvice,  to  ascertain  iiow  we  had  beat  pro- 
cveii  in  this  delicate  affar." 

"  I  Btn  of  tlie  same  opinion,"  returned  Mrs. 
Rivera,  "how  unfortunate  it  is,  that  we  were 
never  acquainted  with  Mr.  Evbiib;  for  it  wonld 
have  led,  1  have  not  the  least  hesitation  in 
believing,  to  a  recognition  of  relationship,  as 
well  as  to  the  most  friendly  intercourse  and  reci- 
procal regard  and  esteem." 

"  It  u  indeed  a  pity,"  they  all  added  in  the 
nme  breath;  "  besides,"  rejoined  Juliana  "how 
frequently  we  have  misjudged  him.  I  shall 
certainly  be  more  cautions  in  future,  in  <leter- 
mining  horn  appearances;  for  I  fancied  him 
half  a  savage,  and  uf  a  most  crnliheH  disposi- 
tioii ;  so  did  most  people ; — and  now  the  recitid 
of  his  history  has  so  interested  me,  I  am  sure 
I  should  love  him  if  he  were  ative." 

**  How  delighted  he  would  have  been  nt  know- 
ing Mamma,"  added  Kate;  "and  we  too  would 
have  been  so  proud  of  our  great  uncle ;  but  as 


308 


SENTIMENT    NO' 


we  cannot  recall  liim,  I  hope,  jvipn,  wp  stalFl 
visit  Lovedale  tliis  summer." 

"  I  tliiiik  it  very  probably"  said  Mr.  Kirn^ 
"  that  we  shall ;  but  there  is  murfi  to  be  ioit^ 
before   taking  possession :    for  Itanng  had  the 
whole  property  left  me  in  trust,  it  will  mak^  | 
me  doubly  scrupulous;   iiof  will  I  claim  it  I 
your  mother's  right  without  the  minutest  invei 
tigation,  and  strictest  inquiry ;  for  not  tbe  wealth 
of  India  could  induce  me  to  perform  a  sliuffling^ 
or  dishonourable  part.      Money,   unfairly   > 
tained,  can  never  benefit  the  possessor ; 
tliough  1  have  not  lived  so  many  yean  i 
world  as  Mr.  Evans  did,  yet,  I  fully  agree  * 
him,  that  the  approbation  of  our  own  coiiscietiM 
is   the   best    security   for   happiness,   ! 
ensure  greater  wealth  than  the  mines  of  Ciol-, 
cooda.     It  will   lighten   our   caret),  and  bliii 
the    keen   edge  of  every  sorrow; — and   ' 
tbere  so   unacquainted   with   grief, 
have   experienced,  tliat  there  is  eret  a  1 
und    most    sootliiug    solace    in    such' 
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Ixion,    whenever    no    merited    censure    cnn    be 
attached. 
"It  in  lute,  my  heluved  friends  and  do  not 
fvrget  lo-iuorrow  we  miist  be  early  lisers ;  tltere- 
&re,  to  set  the  examjile,  1  bIihII  make  the  tint 
move,  having  letters  to  write,  and  documents  to 
arrange,  it  is  probahle  I  may  yet  be  occupied  in 
my  library  to  a  late  hour.     Hut,  if  you  take  my 
k^vife,  you  will  retire  to  rest,  for,  in  spite  of 
I  Jiiliaua's  wish  to  ilt  ainl  talk,  she  is  more  than 
'    lialf  disposed  to  sleep. — Kate,  too,  appears  tired ; 
I  BO  tutyiii^,  he  lighted  each  their  candle,  and  thin 
happy  and  united  family,   after  bestowing  tlie 


blessed  kiss  of 
affectionate  wish 


domestic  union,  and   kinti 
es,  separated  for  the  night." 


1  shall  now  state  to  Ute  reader,  tbst,  nine 
or  ten  moullis  after  this  event,  my  friend  Rivers 
teut  mc  one  of  his  animal  pr«s»ing  inritationa 
to  Woodhiude;  there  was  ao  indiimtion  on  my 
pan  for  making  compliments,  la  fact,  1  am  a 
very   plain   spoken   sort  of   person,   somewhat 
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l>lunt,  and  &vml  myself  of  the  privilege  attaefacd*' 
to  a  tpectatar  of  tlie  foibles  of  ban  ton,  rather 
than  priding  myself  on  being  an  actor,  to  shake 
otf  the  absurdity  of  saying  one  thing  when  I 
mean  another.  '  j 

We,  bachelors,  (for  1  am  of  the  fraternity',) 
that  have  turned  Imlf  a  century,   and   remain 
shut  lip  in  OUT  chambers  in  Lincoln's  Inn  or  the 
Temple,  (the  latter  is  my  uest,)  plodding  in 
dust  of  the  law ; — working  with  the  worms 
inoth-eaten  folios,  are  apt  to   become   a  Hi 
rusty;   though,  flattering  to  our  amour  proprt^' 
we  are  much  admired  by  the  ladies,   toward|| 
whom  there  is  never  any  want  of  politeness, 
of  that  nice  tact  which  is  part  of  the  profession. 

Yet  are  we,  gentle  reader,  very  indepen- 
dent sort  of  persons,  and  not  unfrequently  rather 
thickly  encrusted  with  the  mould  of  learning; 
we  indulge  in  a  certain  pithiness  of  speech  as 
the  best  provocative  to  the  prot  and  rom,  tlltf 
finesse  and  manoeuvring,  which  affords  an  oppor*' 
tunity  to  show  off  tlie  serpentine  waniieringi, 
nwses,   and   labyrinths  that  proclaim  tlie  pr»- 
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!fui»iity  of  a  lawyer's  head  '.  I  have  no  niitiDii  of 
coufiniii^  m/self  to  aay  set  rules  of  feshioii; 
sntl  though  Bome  of  my  brothers  of  the  black 
gown  and  Deatly-triinined  wig,  will  have  it  tliat 
I  am  ail  oddity,  yel,  as  I  teU  them,  we  all  have 
our  hobbies,  so  the  best  plan  is  to  make  allow- 
ance for  the  peculiarities  of  each  other ;  and  as 
each  respectively  plays  his  part,  let  it  be  done 
with  good  humour,  alike  avoiding  to  annoy,  and 
Uiil  too  touchily  prompt  to  eomphiiii  of  annoy- 
ance. However,  1  must  do  tliem  tlie  justice  tn 
«ay,  much  as  we  might  differ,  their  wit  was  ever 
tempered  witli  judgment,  and  logic  never  led  to 
(tissemion. 

"Jonathan,"  I  said  to  my  lackuey,  "mind  my 
Tnllse  is  ready  for  to-morrow.  I  shall  lenve  town 
for  a  fortnight.  If  Counsellor  Q.  nhouhl  witnt 
the  parchment  A.  B.,  give  it  to  him.  Mind,  my 
.chimney  is  cured  of  smoke  while  1  am  awny. 
That  brief,  marked  T.,  is  to  go  to  Lawyer  '/.. 
'I'ell  Crispy,  1  will  hare  no  uiuff  but  that  of 
*the  English  gentlemau,' — return  what  he  seni, 
and    ordi»   a    pouod    of    that    which    I    eon- 


313         BEKTIKEKT   NOT    PKINCIFLi;    OR, 


sider  as  the  only   fit   compliment   to   be  paid 
my  nose" 

TUese,  and  a  few  similar  directions,  repeate 
with  many  an  injuaction  not  to  forget, — I  set  O 
on  the  day  proposed,  and  was,  on  the  trhoh) 
pleased  with  my  journey. 

"  Where  is  my  favourite  Kate,"  sud  I,  i 
greeting  the  rest  of  the  femily.     "  Ho' 
have  1  danced  her  on  my  knee,  when  slie  n 
not  so  high  as  tlie  table ;  it  is  not  fair  to  ha*^ 
absented  lierself  jnst  now  at  my  coming." 

"  Why,  you  forget,"  said  Juliana,  lau^hinn 
"  she  was  married  two  months  since  to  the  I 
Mr.  Tonbridge,  of  Elm  Rectory ;  for,  you  mm 
know,  as  soon  as  the  lawyers  proved  that  mat 
was,  to  all  intents  and  purposes,  the  niece  of  thi 
late  Mr.  Evans,  slie  became  the  undisputed 
heiress  of  Lovedale, — and  a  very  delightful  da]fj| 
I  assure  you,  it  was,  when  we  took  possesslo] 
Papa  feasted  tlie  whole  tillage ;  and  the  n 
of  my  uncle  and  aunt  was  held  in  such  esteent 
(though  few  remained  who  had  received  persotu 
benefit  from  their  liberality,)  that  the  i 
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I  of  gratitudi!  were  unbounded.  For  we 
were  no  sooner  known  for  their  relatives,  than 
tfce  people  Bocked  around,  perfectly  delighted, 
oimgntnlating  tliemselves  on  our  arrival, —in 
anticipation  of  what  they  iBncied  we  might  do, 
of  course !  and  hoping  we  should  settle  among 
tbeni. 

*'  All  the  answer  given  was,  we  certainly 
'ould  endeavour  to  visit  the  sweet  place  for  a 
month  or  two  in  each  year.  The  neighbouring 
Rector,  Mr.  Tonbridge,  called  the  very  next 
day,  and,  I  believe,  every  day  from  the  first, 
conveniently  forgetting  his  gloves  or  umbrella, 
m  a  pretext  for  inquiring  at  Lovedale  oftener 
Aon  once  in  the  twenty-four  hours ;  and,  some- 
how, Kate  only  blushed  and  smiled,  so  I  began 
to  Bu^ect  we  should  leave  her  behind,  if  not 
that  summer,  positively  the  second.  So  it  turned 
out ;  and  as  he  was  every  way  suitable,  thougti 
nearly  twenty  years  older  than  herself,  we  left 
her  a  ha])py  bride.  I  am  doing  all  I  can  (o 
penuade  papa  to  settle  near  her,  for  Lovedale 
ll  an  encfasntiDg  place ;  beaidei,  my  brother 


1 

ly  sister's  ^| 
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George  in  on  the  eve  of  following  my 
«XHniple;  and  as  soon  an  tie  becomes  a  Bene(li<^ 
will  Ie»ve  us,  and  seltle  in  London,  from  whence 
ihe  disiaiice  is  so  great,  we  shail  scarcely  ever 
see  biro :  for  though  steam  has  wonderful  powei^ 
it  lias  not  yet  succeeded  in  moring  honses  and 
lands  !  William,  likewise,  quits  us  in  four  or  fiiw 
months  for  India,  and  then  our  liunily  circle  will 
be  quite  broken  up  i  whereas,  at  Lovedale,  we 
i^hould  be  within  an  easy  journey  of  town,  and 
not  only  close  to  Kate,  but  nearer  the  greater 
)>art  of  our  relations.  So,  you  must  add  your 
powers  of  rhetoric  to  mine,  and  between  us,  1 
think,  we  may  succeed  in  persuading  my  lather, 
for  mamma  is  already  a  concert  to  my  plan,  and 
would  rather  support  than  oppose  what  I  so  wish-** 
Most  readily  1  offered  to  exert  my  little  influ- 
ence, and  I  did  not  forget,  when  an  opportunity 
occurred,  to  enter  on  it.  Mr,  Rivers  and  myself 
being  alone,  we  chatted  over  the  subject ;  when 
he  said,  it  was  his  intention  to  cltange  settle- 
ment^ provided  his  son  William  would  give  up 
die  army  i  for  he  laboured  under  such  frequent 
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I  of  ill  health,  he  felt  very  certain,  rli<l  hf 
persist  in  going  abroad,  it  would  be  never  to 
return.  "  1  liave  spoken  to  him,"  said  the  father, 
**  but  he  is  of  a  most  active  and  enthusin^itic 
temper,  and  gave  as  a  reason  for  not  accedini; 
to  my  wiflliex,  that  he  should  have  no  umphiy- 
ment  if  he  quitted  the  service."  I  did  not  then 
press  him  fiuthor,  but  mean  to  obviate  ail  obr^ee- 
tiun  by  offering  him  WofKllunds,  with  a  snlficiout 
quantity  of  ground  to  occupy  his  leisure.  Mypiir- 
podcd  wish  thug  accomplished,  1  shall,  in  lliul  c:Mf , 
disjMJae  of  the  remainder  of  my  property  in  thiw 
partofthe«)UDtry,and  fix  permanently  at  Lcive- 
dale.  Myfiunily  will  then  be  settled.  Mr.  Ton- 
bridge  is  older  than  I  should  have  preferred  fur 
Kate ;  but  when  a  young  woman  is  stvndy,  <u  tlu- 
it,  with  a  mind  only  half  nn  well  stored,  it  is  of 
little  consequence.  Disparity  depends  more  vii 
he  resources  of  the  parties  than  on  their  yean. 
When  a  very  elderly  man  marriei  a  giddy, 
thoughtless  girl,  in  her  teens,  he  deservea  to  be 
made  a  fool  of;  but  wtien  a  woman  is  of  ugi-. 
or  fiva  and  twenty,  as  my  daughter  is,  she  i> 
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perfectly  fit  to  juilgv  for  beraclf,  and  the  respect 
and  deference  alie  feeb  far  her  hosband,  lieight- 
etted  from  his  being  so  much  her  senior,  instead 
uf  tHmtnialiing  affecdon,  I  am  of  opinion  only 
renders  it  more  permanent  1  do  not  mean  to 
mf  1  prefer  so  great  a  difference  as  sixteen, 
eighteen,  or  twenty  years ;  on  the  contrary,  it 
is  better  not,  still  there  is  no  objection  merely 
on  that  score,  when  the  parties  are  agreed.  I 
know  the  correct,  and,  I  trust,  high  principle  of 
my  Kate  too  well,  to  have  any  fear  of  her ;  and 
her  husband,  from  my  own  knowledge,  and  what 
I  have  beard  &om  all  quarters  concerning  him, 
is  altogether  worthy  the  valuable  wife  which 
I  have  no  doubt  she  will  every  way  prove  he^  J 
self  to  be.  I 

"  It  has  been  a  mle  with  me  to  force  my 
coiuuel  on  my  children  when  they  were  young  j 
but  rice  versd,  for  tkem  to  seek  it  of  me  when 
ihey  were  old  ;by  doing  so  I  have  obtained 
their  willing  confidence,  and  gained  more  t 
ever  could  have  been  done,  had  I  wi8he<l  I 
carry  all  before  me  by  right  of  paternal  dio< 
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tatonliip,  wliich  u  far  too  arbitritry  a  meosw 
not  to  create  discontent,  nrul  duniiiish,  if  not  de- 
stroy affection.  It  has  been  my  study  to  attach 
my  much  beloved  cliildren  to  me  by  gentle 
means,  and  by  rendering;  their  home  happy.  Yet 
I  never  spoiled  them,  fur  my  word,  tike  the  law 
of  the  Mcdesaud  Persians,  was  not  la  bechanced; 
but  then  they  experienced  no  caprice,  they  tbund 
no  sudden  clian^e  from  extreme*;  of  todalgeace 
lo  excess  of  severity ;  therefore  have  I  had  the 
KHtisfnctiou  of  seeinf^  them  resort  to  me  in  every 
difficulty,  nor  undertake  any  imponant  «tep 
without  first  consulting  my  private  ear.  1  con> 
6de  in  tibem  aUo,  and  we  are,  I  may  truly  say, 
blewedabove  many,  in  the  delightful  interchange 
of  love  and  good-wilL 

"  You  should  call  at  Elm  Rectory  in  your  way 
(o  London ;  but  i  hope  you  do  not  mean  to 
leave  ua  so  soon  as  yon  say  ?" 

To  this  1  exprvMcd  my  regret  that  it  was  un- 
avoidable, fiir  my  fortnight  was  up,  and  that  1 
must  be  off  in  two  days. 

"  Well  then,"  Mid  Mr.  lUven,  "  1  abali  no- 
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trust  you  with  a  manuscript  detailio^  the 
an  old  neiglibouT,  who  turned  out  to  be  my  wife' 
uncle,  perhaps  you  Lave  already  beard  the  par> 
tieulars  ?" 

"  Of  your  coming  into  some  property,"  I  re- 
plied, "  but  not  of  Mr.  Evans's  life,  and  1  shoul 
like  to  be  better  acquainted  with  it."  On  whii 
my  friend  took  me  into  his  simctum  ganclnruvt, 
and  presented  me  the  original  packet  of  papers 
which  he  had  received  from  Mr.  Evans,  on  the 
envelope  of  which  were  occasional  remarks  by 
his  family,  as  they  chanced  at  the  moment  to  be 
made  amongst  themselves,  during  the  time  the^ 
manuscript  was  being  read.  ' 

I  separated  from  my  esteemed  friends  at  the 
period  intended,  being  obliged  by  business  of 
consequence  to  depart ;  much  against  my  will, 
for  gladly  would  1  have  tarried  had  not  imperious 
circumstances  prevented  all  delay  beyond  the 
fortnight.  When,  however,  1  again  returned  to 
my  chambers  in  the  Temple,  witli  a  little  more 
leisure  at  my  command,  and  on  perusing  tlie 
r  confided  to  me,  I  experienoed  ao  much 
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pleasure  in  the  reading,  that  on  writing^^r,  nn<l 
receiving,  permission  of  Mr.  Rivers  to  tmnscribe 
it,  I  set  about  arranging  tlic  foregoing  in  the 
form  of  a  tale,  not  trenching  in  any  way  on  the 
life  of  the  old  gentleman,  hut  simply  introducing 
remarks  of  my  own  relative  to  Mr,  Rivm' 
femily,  which  his  modesty  would  never  have  per- 
mitted himself  to  make.  Thus  I  have  remodelled 
the  whole,  without  altering  any  essential  part 

There  is  nothing  more  for  me  to  add,  than 
that  Williuni  accepted  of  his  lather's  proposal, 
and  gave  up  the  army  ;  soon  after  which  he  mar- 
ried, and  settled  at  Woodlands.  While  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Rivers  fixed  their  home  at  Lovedale,  Ju- 
liana also  soon  became  united  to  a  gentleman  of 
worth,  and  of  no  iu considerable  property  in  the 

ighbourhood,  and  was  in  every  res[)oct  well 
established.  When  last  I  visited  "  llosc  Hail," 
(the  name  of  their  house  and  paddock  adjoin- 
ing), their  domicile  presented  the  picture  of 
warm,  home-felt  harmony,  of  peaceful  activity 
and  cheerful  duty;  equally  a  blessing  lo  each 
other>  they  do  less  dilTuse^I  gladness  among  all 
12 
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around,  who  had  intercourse  with  them,  from 
the  cotter's  hut  to  the  mansion  of  wealthier  ac- 
quaintance. 

Should  any  doubt  the  truth  of  what  I  say,  let 
them  go  there, — see  and  know  as  much  of  their 
domestic  happiness  as  I  do, — dive  into  their 
motives  and  actions,  and  thence  appreciate  the 
inestimable  value  of  a  pure  religious  principle, 
distinguishing  it  .from  the  plausible,  but  vain 
unsubstantial  visions  of  sentiment !  % 


THE    END. 


Gilbert  &  Rivinoton,  Printers,  St.  John's  Square  London. 
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